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BOOK I. 



CHAPTER I. 

In that part of the celebrated parish of St. George, which is 
boQDded OD one side by Piccadilly and od the other by CurzoD 
Street, is a district of a peculiar character. *T is a claster of small 
streets of little houses, frequently iotersected by mews, wtiich 
here are oumerous, aod sometimes gradaally, rather than ab- 
raptly, terminating in a ramification of those mysterious regions. 
Sometimes a group of coarts develops itself , and you may even 
Chance to find yoar way into a small market-place. Those, how- 
ever, who are accustomed to connect these hidden residences of 
the humble with scenes of miseryandcharacters of violence, need 
not apprehend in this district any appeal to their sympathies, or 
any shock to their tastes. All is extremely genteel ; and there is 
almost as mach repose as in the golden saloons of the contiguous 
palaces. At any rate, if there be as mach vice, there is as little 
crime. 

Tanered. /. 1 



No sight or sound can be seeD or heard at any hour, \thich 
could pain the most precise or the most fastidious. Even if a 
Chance oath may float on the air from a stable-yard to the lodging 
of aFrenchcook, 'tisof the neuest fashion, and, ifrcsponded 
to with less of novel charm, the repartee isatleast coDveyedin 
the language of the most polite of nations. They bet upon the 
Derby in these parts a little, are interested in Goodwood which 
they frequent, have perhaps, in general, a wcakness for piay, 
live highly, and indulge those passions which luiury and retine- 
inent encourage ; but that is all. 

A policeman would as soon think of reconnoitring these 
secloded streets as of Walking into a housc in Park Lane or Berke- 
ley Square, to which, in fact, this population in a great 
measurc belongs. For here residc the wives of house-stewards 
and of butlers in tenements furnished by the honest savings of 
their husbands, and let in lodgings to increase their swelling 
iDcomes; here dwells the retired servant, who now devotes bis 
practised energies to the occasional festival, which, with bis ac- 
camolations in the three per cents., or in one of the public 
houses of the quarter, securcs him at the same tiroe ao easy 
living, and the casual enjoyment of that great world which lingers 
in his in«mary. Here may be foond bis grace's coachman, and 
here his lordship's groom, who keeps a book and bleeds periodi- 
cally too speculative footmen, by betting odds on his master's 
horses. But above all, it is in this district that the cooks have 
ever sought a favourite and elegant abode. An air of stilloess 
and serenity, of exfaausted passions and sappressed emotion, 
rather than of sluggishness and of dalness, distinguishes this 
quarter dnring the day. 

When you turn from the vitality and brightness ofPiccadilly, 
the park, the palace, the terraced mansions, the sparkiing 
eqoipages, the cavaliers cantering up the hill, the swarming 
multitude, and enter the region of which we are speaking, the 



effectis atfirst almost unearthly. Not a carriage^ not a horse- 
man, scarcely a passenger; there seems some greatand sudden 
collapse in the metropolitan System, as if a pest had been 
aonoaoced, or an enemy were eipected in alarm by a vanquished 
capital. Tbe approach from Curzon Street has not this eflfect. 
HydePark has still about it something ofArcadia. There are 
i\'Oods and waters, and the occasional illusion of an illimitable 
distance of sylvan joyance. The spirit is allured to gentle 
thonghtsaswe wander in whatis still reallyalane, and, tnrning 
down Stanhope Street, behold that house which the great Lord 
Chesterlield teils us, in one of bis letters , he was ^'buildiog 
among the fields." The cawing of the rooks in bis gardens 
sustains the tone of mind, and, Carzon Street, after a long, 
straggling, sawney conrse, ceasing to bc a thoroughfare, and 
losing itself in the gardens of anotber palace, is quite in keeping 
with all the accessaries. 

In the night, however, the quarter of which we are speaking 
is alive. The manners of the population follow those of their 
raasters. They keep late hours. The banquet and the ball 
dismiss them to their homes at a time when the trades of ordinary 
regions move in their last sieep, and dream of opening shutters 
and decking the Windows of their shops. At night, tbe chariot 
whirls round the frequent corners of these little streets, and the 
opening valves of the mews Tomit forth their legioi\of broughamsi 
At night, too, the footman, taking advantage of a ball at 
Holdernesse or a concert at Lansdowne House, and, knowing 
that, in either instance, tbe link-boy will answer when necessary 
for bis summoned name, \entures to lookinat hisclub, reads 
tbe paper, talks of bis master or bis mistress, and perbaps 
throws a main. The shops of this district, depending almost 
entirely for their eustom on theclasses we have indicated , and 
kept often by their relations, follow the order of the place, and 
are mostbasy when other places of business are closed. 
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A gasty March morniag had subsided ioto a sunsfainy after- 
Doon^ Dearly two years ago^ when a youDg mao^ sleoder, above 
the middle height^ mih a physiognomy thoughtful yet deiicate, 
his brown hair vorn long, slight wbiskers, on bis cbinataft, 
kDocked at the door of a house in Carrington Street, May Fair. 
His mien and his costume denoted a character of the class of 
artists. He wore a pair of green trowsers, braided with a biack 
stripe down their sides, puckered towards thewaist, yet fitting 
irith considerable precision to the boot of French ieather that 
enclosed a well-formed foot. His waistcoat was of maroon veivet, 
displaying a steel watch-chainof refinedmanufactare, and a black 
satin cravat, with a coral brooch. His bright blue frockcoat was 
frogged and braided like his trowsers. As the knocker feil from 
the primrose-coloured glove that screened his band, he unco- 
vered, and passing his fingers rapidly through his hair, resumed 
his new silk hat, which he placed rather on one side of his 
head. 

<'Ah! Mr. Leander ,'isityou? " exclaimed a pretty girl, who 
opened the door, and blushed. 

^'And how is the good papa, Eagenie? Is he at home? For 
I want to See him mach/' 

<'I will Show you ap to him at once, Mr. Leander, for he will 
be very happy to see you. We have been thinking of hearing of 
you," she added, talking as she usbered her guest up the narrow 
staircase. *^The good papa has a little cold: 't is not much, I 
hope ; caught at Sir Wailinger*s, a large dinner ; they would have 
the kitchen Windows open, which spoilt all the entr^es, and papa- 
got a cold; but I think, perhaps, it is as much vexation as any- 
thing eise; you know, if anything goes wrong, especially with 
the entr^es — '* 

^^He feels as a great artist must," said Leander, finishing her 
sentence. ^^ Howe ver, I am not sorry at this moment to flnd him 
a prisoner, for I am pressed to see him. It is only this morning 



that I faave retarned from Mr. Coningsby's at Hellingsley — the 
house (uW, forty Covers every day, and some judges. Ooe does 
not gradge one's iabour if we are appreeiated," added Leander; 
''bat I have had my troubles. One of my marmitons bas disap- 
pointed me ; I thonght I had a genius^ bat on the third day he 
lost bis head; and had it not been— Ah! good papa," he ex- 
claimedy as the dooropened, and he came forward and warmly 
shookthehandofaportlyman^ advanced in middlelife, sitting 
in an easy chair, y/ith a glass of sagared water by bis side, and 
reading a French newspaper in bis Chamber robe, and.with a 
white cotton nightcap on bis head. 

''Ah! my child/' said Papa Prevost^ "is it you? Yoo see 
me a prisoner ; Engenie bas toid yoa ; a dinner at a merchanfs ; 
dressedinadraught; everything spoiled, and I — " andsighing^ 
Papa Prevost sipped his eau sncr^e. 

"We have all oar troubles," said Leander , in a consoling 
tone ; " bat we will not speak now of vexations. I have just come 
from the coantry ; Daabuz has written to me twice ; he was at my 
hoase last night; I foand him on my Steps tbis morning. There 
is a grand affair on the tapis. The son of the Dake of Bellamont 
comes of age at Easter; it is to be a business of the thoasand and 
one nights ; the whole connty to be feasted. Camacho's wedding 
will do for the peasantry; roasted oxen, and a capon in every 
platter, with some fonntains of ale and good Porto. Onr mar- 
mitons, too, can easily serve the provincial noblesse ; bat there 
IS to be a party at the Castle of doable cream; princes of the 
blood , higli relatives and grandees of the Golden Fleece. The 
Dnke's cook is not eqnal to the occasion. 'T is an hereditary 
chef who gives dinners of the time of the Continental blockade. 
They have written to Danbaz to send them the first artistofthe 
age," said Leander; "and," added he, with some hesitation, 
"Daabaz has written to me." 

"And he did qaite right, mychild," said Prevost, "for there 



6 



is not a man ia Europe that is your equal. What do they say? 
That Abreii rivals yoa in flavour^ and that Gaillard has not less 
invention. But who can combine goüt mih new combinations? 
"iTis yourself, Leander-, and there is no question, though you 
have only twenty-five years, that you are the chef of the age." 

" You are always very good to me, Sir," said Leander, bend- 
ing bis head with great respeet; ^'and I will not deny, that to be 
famous whcn you are young is the fortune of the gods. Butwe 
must never forget that I had an advantage which Abreu and Gail- 
lard had not, and that I was your pupil." 

^'I hope that I have not injured you," said Papa Prevost, with 
an air of proud self-content. " What you learned from me came 
at least from a good school. It is somethiog to have served under 
Napoleon," added Prevost, with the grand air of the Imperial 
kitchen. ^^Had it not been for Waterloo, I should have had the 
cross. But the Bourbons and the cooks of the empire never could 
understand eaeh other. They brought over an emigrant chef, 
who did not cornprehend the taste of the age. He wished to bring 
everything back to the time of the oeil de bcei^, When Monsieur 
passed my soup of Austerlitz untasled, I knew the old family was 
doomed. But we gossip. You wished to consult me?" 

^^I want not only your advice, but your assistance. This af- 
fair of the Duke of Beilamont's requires all our energies. I hope 
you will accompany me; and, indeed^ we must muster all our 
forces. It is not to be denied that there is a want, not only of 
genius, but of men, in our art. The cooks are like the civil en- 
gineers : since the middle class have taken to giving dinners, the 
demand eiceeds the supply/' 

"There is Andrien," said Papa Prevost, ^'you had some 
hopesofhim?" 

"He is too young ; I took him to Hellingsley, and he lost his 
head on the third day. I entrusted the souffl^es to him, and, but 



for the most desperate personal exertions, all would have been 
lost. It was an affatr of the bridge of Areola." 

'^Ah ! mon Diea ! those are moments ! " exclaimed Prevost. 
*^ GalUard and Abreu will Dot serve under you, eh ? And if they 
woold, they could not be trusted. They would betray you at the 
tenth hour." 

^'What I want are generals of divisioD, not Commanders in 
Chief. Abreu is sufficientiy bon gar^oD, but he has taken an en 
gagement with Monsieur deSldonia, and is not permitted to go 
out." 

'^ With Monsieur de Sidonia ! You once thought of that^ my 
Leander. And what is bis salary ? " 

^^Not too much; four hundred ^ and some perquisites. It 
would not suit me ; besides, I will take no engagement but with 
a crowned head. But Abreu likes travelling, and he has bis own 
carriage, whieh pleases bim." 

*'There are Philippon andDumoreau," said Prevost; "they 
are very safe." 

*''I was thinking of them," said Leander, "they are safe — 
under you. And there is an Englishman, Smit, he is chef at Sir 
Stanley's, but his master is away at this moment. He has talent." 

"Yourself, fourchefs, withyour marmitons, it would do," 
said Prevost. 

"For thej kitchen," said Leander; "but who istodressthe 
tables?" 

" A — h ! " exclaimed Papa Prevost, shaking his head. 

"Daubuz's head man, Trenton, is the only one I could trust; 
and he WBnts fancy, though his style is broad and bold. He 
made a pyramid of pines relieved with grapes without destroying 
the outline, very good, this last week, at Hellingsley. But 
Trenton has been upset on the railroad, and much injured. Even 
if he recover, his hand will tremble so for the nextmonth that I 
could have no confidence in him." 
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'^Perhaps you might find some one at the Duke's?" 

<<Oat of the question!" said Leander; ^'I make it alwaysa 
condition that the head of eyery department shall be appointed by 
myself. I take Pellerini mih me for the confectionary. How 
often faave I seen the effect of a first-rate dinner spoiled by a 
vulgär dessert; laidflaton the table, forexample, orNvithorDa- 
ments that iook as if they had been hired at a pastry-cook's : 
triumphal arches, and Chinese pagodas, and solitary pines 
springing up out of ice-tubs surrounded with peaches, as if they 
^ere in the window of a fruiterer of Covent Garden." 

"Ah ! it is incredible ^hat uneducated people will do/' said 
Prevost. '^The dressing of the tables was a department of itself 
in the Imperial kitchen." 

<^It demands an artist of a high calibre/' said Leander. " l 
only know one man viho realizes my idea, and he is at St. Peters- 
burg. You do not know Anastase? There is a man! But the 
Emperor has him secure. He can scarcely complain, howeyer» 
since he is decorated, and has the rank of füll colonel." 

<'Ah!" said Prevost, mournfuUy, ' ^ there is no recognition 
of genius in this country. What think you of Vanesse, my 
chiid? He has had a regulär education." 

" In a had school : as a pis aller one might put up with him. 
But bis eternal tiers of bon-bons ! As if they were ranged for a 
supper of the Carnival, and my gnests were going to pelt each 
other! No, Icould not stand Vanesse, Papa." 

"The dressing of the table : 't is a rare talent," said Prevost, 
mournfuUy , " and always was. In the Imperial kitchen — " 

'^Papa ," said Eugenie, opening the door, and putting in her 
head, '^here is Monsieur Vanillette just come from Brüssels. 
He has brought you a basket of truffles from Ardennes. , I told 
him you were on business — but to-night, if you be at home, he 
could come." 
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''Vanillette ! " exciaimed Prevost, starting in his chair, '^ oar 
liUle Yanillette. There is yoar man , Leander. Hevasmyflrst 
pupil, as yoo were my last, my child. Bring up our little 
Yanillette 9 Eugenie. He is in the household of KingLeopold, 
and his forte is dressing the table ! " 



U 



CHAPTER IL 

Tue Duke of Bellamont was a personage who, from 
bis blood^ and bis wealtb, migbt almost be placed at tbe be) 
tbe Engiisb nobility. Altbougb tbe grandson of a mere counni|[y 
gentleman, bis fortunate ancestor, in tbe declioe of tbe last 
Century y hadcaptivated tbebeiress oftbeMontacutes^ Dukes of -^, 
Bellamont^ a celebrated race of tbe times of tbe Plantagenets. ^ 
Tbe bridegroom^ at tbe moment of bis marriage, bad adopted . 
tbe illustrious name of bis young and beautiful wife. Mr. Mon- '' 
tacute was by nature a man of energy and of an enterprising 
spirit. His vast and early success rapidly developed bis native 
powers. Witb tbe Castles and domains and borougbs of tbe 
Bellamonts, be resolved also to acquire tbeir ancient baronies 
and tbeir modern coronets. The times were favourable to bis 
projects, tbougb tbey migbt require tbe devotion of alife. He 
married amid tbe disasters of tbe American war. Tbe king and 
bis minister appreciated tbe independent support afforded tbem 
by Mr. Montacute^ wbo represented bis county, and wbo com> 
manded five votes in tbe bouse besides bis own. He was one of 
tbe cbief pillars of tbeir cause *, but be was not only independent, 
be was conscientious, and bad scruples. Saratoga staggered 
bim. Tbe defection of tbe Montacute votes, at tbis moment, 
would bave at once terminated tbe struggle between England and 
ber colonies. A fresb Illustration of tbe advantages of our par- 
liamentary Constitution! Tbe independent Mr. Montacute, bow- 
ever, stood by bis sovereign; bis Gve votes continued to cbeer 
tbe noble lord in tbe blue ribbon, and tbeir master took bis seat 
and tbe oatbs in tbe House of Lords, as Earl of Bellamont and 
Yiscount Montacute. 
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This might be considered sufGciently well for one genera- 

tion; bat the silver spooo which some fairy had placed in the 

Gradle of the Earl of Bellamont was of colossal proportions. Th« 

French Revolution succeeded the American war^ and was oc- 

casioned by it. It was bot just^ therefore, that it also should 

bring its huge quota to the elevation of the man whom a colonial 

revolt had made an earl. Amid the panic of Jacobinism, the 

declamations of the friends of the people , the sovereign having 

DO looger Hanover for a refuge , and the prime minister eiamined 

as a witness in fa\our of the very persons whom he was trying for 

high treasoD, the Earl of Bellamont made a calm \tsit to 

Downing-street^ and reqnested the revival of all the honours of 

the ancient Earls and Dukes of Bellamont in bis own person. 

Mr. Pitt 9 who was far from favou'rable to the exclusive character 

which distioguished the English peerage in the last Century, was 

himself not disinclined to accede to the gentle request of bis 

powerful supporter ; but the king was less flexible. His inajesty, 

indeed , was on principle not opposed to the revival of titles in 

families to whom the domains without the honours of the old 

nobility had descended ; and he recognised the Claim of the pre- 

sent Earls of Bellamont eventually to regain the strawberry leaf 

which had adorned the Coronet of the father of the present 

countess. But the klag was of opinion that this supreme dis- 

tinction ought only to be conferred on the blood of the old house, 

and that a generation, therefore, must necessarily elapse before 

a Duke of Bellamont could again figure in the golden book of the 

English aristocracy. 

But George theXhird, with all his GrmnesSy was doomed to 
freqnent discomfiture. His lot was cast in troubled waters , and 
he had often to deal with individuals as infleiible as himself. 
Benjamin Franklin was not more calmly contumacious than the 
individual whom his treason had made an English peer. In that 
age of vioience, change, and panic , power, dlrected by a clear 



12 



brain and an obdarate spirit, could not fail of its aim; and so it 
turned out, tfaat, in the very teeth of tbe royal will, the simple 
country gentleman , whoseyeryname vasforgotten, became^ at 
the commencementof this Century, Duke of Beliamont, Marquis 
ofMontacute, Earlof Bellamont, Dacrc, andVilleroy, i^ithali 
the baronies of the Piantagenets in addition. The only revenge 
of the king was, that he never would give the Duke of Bellamont 
the garter. It was as well perhaps that there should be some> 
thing for bis son to desire. 

The Duke and Duchess of Bellamont were the handsomest 
couple in England, and devoted to each other, but they had only 
one child. Fortunately, that child was a son. Precious life! 
The Marquis of Montacute was married before he was of age. 
Not a moment was to be lost to find heirs for all these honours. 
Perhaps, had bis parents been less preeipitate, their objeet might 
have been more securely obtained. The union was not a happy 
one. The first duke had, however, tbe gratification of dyinga 
grandfather. His successor bore no resemblance to him, ex- 
cept in that beauty which became a characteristic of the race. 
He was born to eojoy, not to create. A man of pleasure, the 
chosen companion of the Regent in his age of riot, he was cut ofif 
in his prime ; but he lived long enough to break his wife's heart 
andhisson's spirit: likehimself, too, an only child. 

The present Duke of Bellamont had inherited something of 
the clear intelligence of his grandsire, with the gentle disposi- 
tion of his mother. His fair abilities, and his benevolent incli- 
nations, had been cultivated. His mother had watched over the 
child, in whom she fouud alike the charm and consolation of her 
life. But, at a certain period of youth, the formation of cha- 
racter requires a masculine Impulse, and that was wanting. The 
duke disliked his son; in:time he became even jealous of him. 
The duke had found himself a father at too early a period of life. 
Himself in his lusty youth, he started with alarm at the form that 
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reealled his earliest and most briiiiani hoar, and who might 
prove a rlval. The son was of a gentle and affectionate iiature, 
and sighed for the tenderness ofhisharshandalmostvindictive 
parent. Bat he had not that passionate soul which might have 
appealed, andperhapsnotinvain^ to the dormant sympathies of 
the being who had created him. The young Montacute was by 
natare of an extreme shyness^ and the accidents of hislifehad 
not tended to dissipate his painfal want of self-confidence. Phy- 
sically courageous his morai timidity was remarkabie. He alter- 
nately blushed or grew pale in his rare interviews with his father, 
trembled in silence before the undeserved sarcasm, and often 
endured the unjust accnsation without an attempt to \indicate 
himself. Alone, and in tears aiike ofwoe and Indignation^ he 
cursed the want of resolution or ability which had again missed 
the opportunity that, both for his mother and himself, might 
have piaced affairs in a happier position. Most persons, under 
these circumstances, wouid have become bitter, but Montacute 
was too tender for malice, and so he oniy tumed melanchoiy. 

On the threshold of manhood, Montacute lost his mother, and 
this seemed the catastrophe of his unhappy life. His father 
neither shared his grief nor attempted to alleyiate it. On the 
contrary, he seemed to redouble his efforts to mortify his son. 
His great object was to prevent Lord Montacute from entering 
Society , and he was so complete a master of the nervoas tempe- 
rament on which he was acting, that there appeared a fair chance 
of his sacceeding in his benevolent intentions. When his son's 
education was completed , the duke would not furnish him with 
the means of moving in the world in a becoming manner, or even 
sanction his travelling. His grace was resolved to break his son's 
spirit by keeping him immured in tbe country. Other heirs ap- 
parent of a rieh seignory would soon have removed these difficul> 
ties. By bill or by bond , by living usury , or by post-'Obit liqui- 
dation,byall the means that private friendsor public Offices couid 



i 



14 



supply, the sinews of var would have been forfhconiing. They 
would have beaten their fathers' horses at Newmarket, eclipsed 
them 'with their mistresses, and, sifting for their boroughs, 
voted agalnst their party. But Montacate was not one of those 
yoong heroes who rendered so distingaished the earlier part of 
this Century. He had passed bis lifc so ronch among women and 
clergymen, that he had never emancipatcd himselffrom theold 
law that enjoined bim to hononr a parent. Besides, with all bis 
sbyness and timidity, he was extremely proud. He never forgot 
that he was a Montacule^ though he had forgotten, like the world 
iD generai, that bis grandfather once bore a different and homblejr 
name. All merged in the great fact, that he was the living re- 
prcsentative ofthose Montacotes of Bellamonf, whose wild and 
politic achievements, or the sustained splcndorof whose stately 
life, had for seven hundred years formed a stirring and süperb 
portion of the history and roanncrs of our country. Dealb was 
preferable, in his view, to having such a name soiled in the 
baunts of Jockeys and courtezans and usurers; and^ keen as was 
the anguish which the conduct of the duke to his mother or bim- 
seif had oflen occasioned bim, it was sometimes equalled in de- 
gree by the sorrow and the shame which he endared when be 
heard of the name of Bellamont only in connexion with some 
stratagem of the turf or some frantic revel. 

Witbout a friend, almost without an acquaintance, Montacate 
sought refuge in love. She who shed over his mournfol life the 
diviue ray of feminine sympathy was his cousin, the daoghter of 
his mother's brother, an Englisb peer, but resident in the north 
of Ireland, where he had vast possessions. It was a family other- 
wise little calculated to dissipate the reserve and gloom of a 
d.epressed and melancholy youth ; puritanical, severe, and for- 
«mal ID their manners, their relatations a Bible Society or a 
m«eting for the couversion of the Jews. But Lady Katherine 
was beanfiful, and all were kind to one to whom kindnesswas 
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Strange, and the soft pathos of ^whose solitary spirit demanded 
affectioD. 

Montacute requested his father's permission to marry his 
coosio, and was immediately i^efused. The duke particolarly 
disliked his wife's family; but the /actis, he had no vtish that 
his son shonld ever marry. He meant to perpetaate his race 
himself, and was at this moment, in the midst of his orgies, 
meditating a second alliance, ythieh shouid compensate him for 
his boyish blander. In this State of affairs Montacute, at length 
stung to resistance, inspired by the most powerful of passioas, 
and acted opon by a stronger volition than his own, was planniog 
a raarriage in spite of his father — love, a cottage by an Irish 
kike, and seven hnndred a>year ; when intelligence arrived that 
his father, whose powerful frame and vigorous health seemed 
to menace a patriarchal term, was dead. 

The fiew Duke of Beliamont had no experience of the world; 
but, though long cowed by his father, he had a strong character. 
Though the circle of his ideas was necessarily contracted, they 
were all clear and firm. In his moody youth he had imbibed 
certain impressions and arrived at certain conclusions, and they 
never quitted him. His mother was his model of feminine per- 
fection, and he had loved his cousin bccause she bore a re- 
markable resemblance to her aunt. Again, he was of opinion 
that the tie between the father and the son ought to be one of the 
most intimate confidenceand the most refined tenderoess, and 
he resoKed that, ifProvldencefavoured him with offspring, his 
child shouid ever find in him absolute de\otion of thought and 
feeling. 

A \ariety of causes and circumstances had impressed him 
with a conviction that what is called fashionable life was a 
Compound of frivolity and fraud, of folly and vice; and he 
resolved never to enter it. To this he was, perhaps, in some 
degree uneonsciously prompted by his reserved clisposition and 
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by bis painfal sense of inexperience — for be looked forward 
to tbis ^orld witb almost as mucb of apprebension as of dislike. 
To politicS) in the vulgär sense of tbe word, be bad an equal 
repugnance. He bad a lofty idea of bis duty to bis sovereign 
aod bis country^ and feit witbin bim tbe energies tbat vould 
respond to a conjuncture. Bat be acceded to bis title in a period 
of caln^ness^ vben notbing ivas called in qaestion^ and no 
danger was apprebended ; and as for tbe figbts of factions> tbe 
duke altogetber beld bimself aloof from them; be wanded no- 
tbing — noteven the blue ribbon wbicb be was soon obliged to 
take. Next to bis domestic beartb^ all bis being was concentred 
in bis duties as a great proprietor qf tbe soil. On tbese be bad 
long pondered, and tbese be attempted .to folfil. Tbat Perfor- 
mance^ indeed, was as mucb a source of deligbt to bim as of 
Obligation. He loved tbe country and a country life. His reserve 
seemed to melt away tbe moment be was on bis own soil. Cour- 
teous be ever was, but then be became gracious and bearty. 
He liked to assemble ^^tbecounty" around bim; to keep ^'tbe. 
coanty" togetber ; ^Hbe county'' seemed always bis first tbougbt ; 
be was proud of ^Hbe county," wbere be reigned supreme, not 
more from bisvast possesslons, tban from tbe influence of bis 
sweet yet State ly cbaracter, wbicb made those devoted to bim, 
wbo otberwise were independent of bis sway. 

From straitened circumstances, and witbout baving bad a 
Single fancy of youtb gratified, tbe Duke of Bellamont bad been 
sttddenly summoned to the lordship of an estate scarcely inferior 
In size and revenue to some continental principalities ; to dwell 
in palaces and Castles; to be surronnded by a disciplined re- 
tinue, and to find every wisb and want gratified before tbey could 
be expressed or anticipated. Yet be sbowed no elatlon, and 
acceded to bis inberitance as serene as if be bad never feit a pang 
or proved a necessity. Sbe wbom in tbe bour of trial be bad 
selected for tbe future partner of bis life> tbougb a remarkable 
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woman, by a siogalar coincidence of feeling — for it was as 
mnch from her origiDal character as from sympathy vith her 
hasband — confirmed him in all bis moods. 

Catherine, DucbessofBellamont, wasbeautiful: smaliand 
delicate in structure, with a dazzliog complexion, and a smlie 
which, though rare, was of the most winning and brilliant 
character. Her rieh brown hair, and her deep biue eye might 
have become a Dryad ; but her brow denoted intellect of a high 
Order 9 and her mouth spoke inexorabie resolation. She was 
a woraan of fixed opinions, and of firm and compact prejudices. 
BroQght up in an austere circle, where on all matters irrevocable 
judgmeot had been passed, which enjoyed the advantages of 
knowing exactly what wastrueindogma, what just in conduct, 
and what correct in manners , she had early acquired the oon> 
venient habit of decision, while her studious mind employed 
its considerable energies in mastering every writer who fayonred 
those opinions which she had previously determined were the 
right ones. The duchess ^as deep in the divinlty of the seven- 
teenth Century. In the controversies between the two churches, 
she coold have perplexed St. Omers or Maynooth. Ghiliingworth 
might be fonnd in her boudoir. Not that her grace's reading was 
confined todivinity; onthe contrary, itwas various and exten- 
sive. Puritan in religion, she was precisian in morals; but in 
both she was sincere. She was so in all things. Her nature 
was frank and simple : if she were inflexible, she at least wished 
to be just; and though very conscious of the greatness of her 
Position, she was so sensible of its duties, that there was 
scarcely any exertion which she would evade , or any humility 
from which she would shrink, if she believed she were doing her 
I daty to her Grod or to her neighbour. 

It will be Seen, therefore, that the Duke of Bellamont found 

no obstacle in his wife, who otherwise very much influenced bis 

' conduct, to the plans which he had pre-conceived for the conduct 

r Tanered, /• 2 
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of his life after marriage. The duchess shrank, with a feeiing 
of haughty terror, from that vorld of fashion, vhich woald have 
so williugly greeted her. During the greater pari of the year, 
therefore, the BeliamoDtsresided in theirmagnificent Castle, in 
their distant coonty, occupied with all the business and the 
pleasures of the provinces. While the duke, at the head of the 
magistracy, inthemanagemeotof hisestates» and in the Sports 
of which he was fond, found ample occapation, his wife gave an 
impnlse to the charity of the county» founded schools, endowed 
churches, received thetr neighbours, read her books^ and 
amused herseif in the creation of beautiful gardens>. forwhich 
she had a passion. 

After Easter^ Parliamentreqniring their presedce, the coart« 
yard of one of the few palaces in London opened» and the world 
learnt that the Duke and Duchess of Bellamont had arrived at 
BeliamontHonse, from Montacute Castle. During their stay in 
town, which they made as brief as they well could^ and which 
never exceeded three months^ they gave a series of great dinners, 
principally attended by noble relations, and those families of the 
eoonty who were so fortunate as to have also a residence in Lon- 
don» Regularly every year, also, there was a grand banquet 
given to seme members of the royaHamily by the Duke and Duchr 
ess of Bellamont, and regularly every year the Duke and Duch- 
ess of Bellamont had the honour of dining at the palace. Ex- 
cept at a ball or concert under the royal roof , the Duke and Duch- 
ess were never seen anywhere in the evening. The great ladies 
Indeed, the Lady St. Julians, and the Marchionesses of De- 
loraine, always sent them invitations, though they were ever 
declined. But the Bellamonts maintained a sort of traditional 
acquaintance with a few great houses, either by the ties of re- 
lationship, which, amongthearistocracy, arevery ramified, or 
by occasionally receiving travelling magnificoes at their hospita- 
ble Castle. 
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To the great body, howeyer, of vhat is called ^'the World*' 
— tbe vorld that lives in St. James's Street and PallMall, that 
looks out of a Club ^indov, and surveys mankind as Lucretias 
from bis pbilosopbic tower; tbeworld of the Georges and the 
Jemmys ; of Mr. Cassilis and Mr. Melton ; of the Milfords and 
the Fitzherons, the Berners and the Egertons^ the Mr. Ormsbys 
and the Alfred Moantcbesneys — the Dake and Ducbess of Bei- 
lamont were absolotely unknown. All that the world knew was, 
that there was a great peer who was called Duke of Bellamont; 
that there was a great honse in London, with a court-yard, 
whicb bore bis name ; that he had a Castle in the conntry , which 
was one of the boasts of England ; and that this great duke had a 
duchess: butthey never metthemanywbere, nor did their wives 
and their sisters, and the ladies whom they admired, or who 
admired them eitber at ball or at breakfast, either at morning 
dances or at evening ddjeüners. It was clear, therefore, that 
the Bellamonts might be very great people, bnt they were not in 
" Society." 

It mnst have been some organic law, or some fate which uses 
structure for its fulßlment, bat again it seemed that the continu- 
ance of the great house of Montacnte should depend upon the life 
of a Single belog. The duke, like bis father and bis grand- 
father, was favoured only with one child, but that child was 
again a son. From the moment of bis birth , the very existence 
of bis parents seemed identified with bis welfare. The duke and 
bis wife mutually assumed to each other a secondary position, in 
comparison with that occupied by their offspring. From the 
hour of bis birth to the moment when this history opens, and 
when he was about to complete bis majority, neyer had such 
solicitude been lavished on human being, as had been con- 
tinuously .devoted to the life of the young Lord Montacute. 
During bis earlier education he scarcely quitted home. He had, 
indeed, once been sbown to Eton, surrounded by faithful domes- 
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tics> and accompanied by a private tator, whose vigilance vould 
not have disgraced a superiotendeot of police; but the scarlet 
fever bappened to break out during his first half, and Lord 
Montacute was instantly snatcbed away from the scene of danger, 
irhere he vras never again to appear. At eighteen, he vent to 
Christchurch. His mother, who had narsed him herseif , wrote 
to him every day; but this was not found sufficient, and the 
duke hired a residence in the neighbourhood of the uniyersity, 
in Order that they might occasionally see their son during 
term. 



CHAPTER III. 

<'Saw Eskdale jast nov/' said Mr. Cassilis» at White's, 
««going down to the Duke of Beliamont's. . Great doiogs there — 
son eomes of age at Easter — vonder vbat sort of feliow he is? 
Anybody know anything aboat him? " 

^'I irondemrhat bis fatber's rentr-roll is/' said Mr. Ormsby. 

*'They say it 's quite clear," said Lord Fitzberon. 

*'Safe for that/' said Lord Milford; ^'and pleoty of ready 
money too I should tbiok, for one never heard of tbe present 
dake doing aDytbing." 

^'He does a good deai in bis county ," said Lord Valentine. 

<< I don't call tbat anytbing," said Lord Milford ; " bat I mean 
to say he never played — was never seen atNevmarket» or did 
anything vbicb anybody can remember. In faet, he is a person 
wbose name yon never by any chance bear mentloned." 

^'He is a sort of cousin ofmine/' said Lord Valentine ; '^and 
we are all going down to tbe Coming of age — tbat is, we are 
asked." 

*<Tben yon can teil ns what sort of feliow the son is»" 

«I never saw him/' said Lord Valentine ; ''bat I know tbe 
dacbess told my motber last year, tbat Montacute, throagboat 
bis life, bad never occasioned her a Single moment's pain." 

Here there was a general laagb. 

'^Welly Ibavenodoabtbe will makeup for lost time/' said 
BIr. Ormsby 9 demorely. 

''Notbing like mamma's darling for np-setting a eoacb/' said 
Lord Milford. '' Yoa oagfat to bring yoar cousin bere» Valentine ; 
we would assist tbe development of bis unsopbisticated intelli- 
gence.** 
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^^If I go down» I will propose it to bim." 

'' Why if?*' Said Mr. Cassilis; '<sort of thiug I should like 
to see once uncommooly — - oxen roasted aiive, old armour, and 
the girls of the yillage all ruDning abont as if tbey were behind 
tbe scenes." 

^'Is that theway youdid it at your majority , George?" said 
Lord Fitzheron. 

^'Egad, I kept my arrival at years of discretion atBrighton. 
I believe it was tbe last fun there ever was at tbe Pavillon. Tbe 
poor dear kiog^ God bless bim ! proposedmybealtb, and made 
tbe devirs own speecb ; we all began to pipe. He was Regent 
tben. Your fatber was tbere, Valentine — ask bim if be re- 
members it? Tbat was a scene ! I won't say bow it ended : but 
tbe best joke is, I got a letter from my governor a few days after, 
witb an account of wbat tbey bad all been doing at Brandingbam^ 
and rowing me for not Coming down, and I fonnd out I bad kept 
my Coming of age tbe wrong day ! " 

"Didyoutelltbem?" 

<'Not a Word : I was afraid we migbt baye bad to go through 
it over again." 

*^1 sappose old Bellamont is tbe deviFs own screw/' said 
Lord Milford. ^^Ricb governors , wbo bave never been bard up, 
always are." 

**No : I believe be is a very good sort of fellow," said Lord 
Valentine; ^'at least my people always say so. I don't know 
macb about bim , for tbey never go anywbere." 

<^Tbey bave got Leander down at Montacate/' said Mr. Cas- 
silis. *^Had not sucb a tbing as a cook in tbe wbole county. Tbey 
say Lord Eskdale arranged tbe cuisine for tbem ; so yon will feed 
well, Valentine." 

'^Tbat 's sometbing: and one can eat beforeEaster ; but when 
tbe balls begin --" 

<^0b! as for that, you will bave dancing enoagh at Monta- 
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eate ; it 's expected on these'occasions — Sir Roger de Coyerley, 
tenaots' daughters, and all that sort of thiog. Deuced fanny; 
but I must say , if I am to have a lark, I like Vauxball." 

^*1 never met the Bellamonts," said Lord Milford, masingiy. 
^'Are there any daughters?" 

«None." 

'*That 's a bore. A siogle daugbter, even if tbere be a son, 
may be made sometbiog of ; because, in oioe cases out of ten, 
there is a round sum in the Settlements for the younger children, 
and she takes it all." 

<^That 's the case of Lady Blanche Bickerstaffe," said Lord 
Fitzheron. '^ She will baye a hundred thousand pounds." 

^^Youdon'tmeanthat!" said Lord Valentine^ '^andsheisa 
Yery nicegirl, too." 

*'You are quite wrong about the hnndred thousand, Fitz/' 
said Lord Milford ; ^^for I made it my business to inquire most 
particularly into the affair : it is only fifty." 

*^In these cases, the best rule is only to believe half ," said 
Mr. Ormsby. 

*'Then you baye only got twenty thousand a~year, Ormsby," 
said Lord Milford, laughing, ^'because the world gives you 
forty." . 

"Well, we must do the best we ean in these hard times," 
said Mr. Ormsby, with an air of mock resignation. ** With your 
Dukes of Beilamont and all these grandees ou the stage, we little 
men shail be scarcely able to hold up our heads." 

"Come, Ormsby," said Lord Milford, "teil us the amount 
of your income tax." 

"They say Sir Robert quite blushed when he saw the figure at 
which you were sacked, and declared it was downright spo- 
liation." 

^< You young men are always talking about money," said Mr. 
Ormsby, shakinghis head ; "you should think of higher things." 
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^^I woodenivhat joungMoDtacute m\i be thinking of this time 
next year," Said Lord Fitzheron. 

^^There vill be plenty of people thinking of bim/' saidMr. 
Cassilis. '^Egad, you gentlemen must stir yourselves, if you 
mean to be turned off. You will have rivals." 

'^He will be no rival to me/' said LordMilford; ''fori am 
an ayow6d fortone-hunter, and that you say he does not care for, 
atleast, atpresent." 

''And I marry only for love/' ■ said Lord Valentine^ laugbing ; 
"and so we shali not clash." 

" Ay, ay ; bnt if he will not go to the heiresses » the heiresses 
will go to^him/' said Mr. Ormsby. "I have seen a good deal of 
these things, and I generally observe the eldest son of adake takes 
a fortune out of the market. Why, there is Beaumanbir, he is 
Hke Valentine ; I suppose he intends to marry for iove, as he is 
always in that way ; bat the heiresses never ieaye bim alone, and 
in the long run you cannot withstand it ; it 's like a bribe ; a man 
is indignant at the bare thought, refuses the first off er, and 
pockets the second." 

"It is yery immoral, and very unfair," said Lord Milford, 
" that any man should marry for tin, who does not want it." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Thb] Forest of Montaeate, in the north of England 9 is the 
name given to an extensive district, "which in many parts offers no 
evidence of the propriety of its title. The land , especially dnring 
the last Century 9 has been effectively cleared^ andpresents, in 
general, a champaign vieir ; rieh and raral, bat far from pictn- 
resque. Over a vide eipanse, the eye ranges on corn fields and 
rieh hedge-rowsy many a sparkltng spire> and many a merry 
windmill. In the extreme distance 9 onaclearday, maybedis- 
cemed the blue hüls of the Bord er, and toirards the north the 
caltivated country ceases, and the dark form of the old forest 
spreads into the landscape. The traveller, hoveyer, vho may 
be tempted to penetrate these sylvan recesses, mW find much that 
is beautifuly and little that is sayage. He will be strack by the 
capital road that winds among the groves of ancient oak, and the 
tarfy and ferny wilderness which extends on eachside, whence 
the deer gaze on him with haaghty composure, as if conscious 
that he was an intruder into their kingdom of whom they need 
bave no fear. As he advances, he obseryes the namber of cross 
routes which branch off from the main road, and which, though 
of less dimensions, are eqaaliy remarkable for their masterly 
stracture and compact condition. 

, Sometimes the land is cleared, and he finds himself by the 
homestead of a forest farm, andremarksthebuildings, distin- 
gaished not only by their neatness bat the propriety of their rustic 
arohitecture. Still advaacing> the deer beeome rarer, and the 
road is formed by an avenae of chestnats; the forest, on each 
side , DOW transformed into yegetable gardens. The stir of popa- 
latioD is soon CTident« Persons are mo^g to and fro on the side 
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path of the road. Horsemen and carts seem returning from 
market; iromen with empty baskets, and then the rare vision of 
a stage coach. The postillion spurs bis horses, cracks bis wbip, 
and dasbes at fall gallop into the town of Montacute, the capital 
of the forest. 

It is the prettiest little town in the world, boiit entirely of 
hewn stone, the vell-paved and vell-ligbted streets as neat as a 
Datch village. There are two cbnrches; one of great antiqnity, 
the other raised by the present duke, but in the best style of 
Christian architectnre. The bridge that Spans the little but rapid 
river Belle > is perhaps a trifle too vast and Roman for its site; 
but it was bnilt by the first duke of the second dynasty , wlio was 
always afraid of underbuilding bis position. The town was also 
indebted to him for their hall, a Palladian palace. Montacnte is 
a corporate town , and under the old System returned two mem- 
bers to Parliament. The amount of its popuiation, according 
to the rule generally observed, might ha\e preserved it from dis- 
franchisement, but, as every house belonged to the duke, and 
as he was what, in the confused phraseology of the revolutionary 
war, was called a Tory, the Whigs took care to putMontacute 
in Schedule A. 

Thetown-hall, the market-place , a literary Institution , and 
the new church, form, with some very good houses of recent 
erection, a handsome Square, in which there isafountain, the 
gift to the town of the present duchess. 

At the extremity of the town, the ground rises, and on a woody 
steep, which is in fact the termination of a long ränge of table- 
land, may be seen the towers of the outer court of Montacute 
Castle. The principal bnilding, which is vast andof yarions ages, 
from the Plantagenets to the Guelphs, rises on a terrace, from 
which, on the side opposite to the town, you descend into a well- 
timbered inclosure, called the Home Park. Further on, the 
forest again appears — the deer again crouch in their fem, or 
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glance along the yistas ; nor does this green domain terminate tili 
it touches the vast and purple moors that divide the kiQgdoms of 
GreatBritaiD. 

It was on an early day of April, that the dnke was sitting in his 
private room, a pen in one band, and looking np with a face of 
pleasurable emotion at his wife, who stood by his side, her right 
arm sometimes on the back of his chair, and sometimes on his 
Shoulder, while, with her other hand, between the intervals of 
Speech, she pressed a handkerchief to her eyes, bedewed with 
the expression of an affectionate excitement. 

^*It is too mach," said her grace. 

'* And done in such a handsome manner ! " said the duke. 

'*! would not teil our dear child of it atthis moment," said 
the duchess ; <^he has so much to go through ! " 

'^Tou are right, Kate. It will keep tili the celebration is over. 
How delighted he will be ! " 

'^My dear George, I sometimes think we are too happy/' 

'* Tou are not half as happy as you deserve to be ," replied her 
husband, looking] up with a smile of affection; and then he 
finished bis reply to the letter of Mr. Hungerford, one of the 
county members, informiog the duke, that now Lord Montacute 
was of age, he intended at once to withdraw from Parliament, 
haying for a long time fixed on the majority of the heir of th« house 
of Bellamont, as the Signal for that event. *^ I accepted the post," 
said Mr. Hangerford, ^'much against my will. Your grace 
behated to me at the time in the handsomest manner, and^ in- 
deed, eyer since, with respect to this subject. Bat a Marqufe 
of Montacute is, in my opinion, and, I believe I may add, in 
thatof the whole county, our proper representative ; besideswe 
want young blood in the House." 

^'It certainly is done in the handsomest manner," said 
the duke. 

^^But then yoa know, George, you behaved to him in the 
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handsomest manner — he say« so, as yoa do indeed to everybodj; 
and this is your reward/' 

''I should be very sorry indeed if Hungerford did not vith- 
draw Yiith perfect self-satisfactiony" urged the duke, ^'andhis 
family too; they are most respectable people, one of the most 
respectable families in the connty — I should be quite grieved if 
this Step were talien withont their entire and hearty con- 
currence." 

'^Of eourse it is," said the duchess, *'mih the entire and 
hearty coneurrence of every one. Mr. Hungerford says so. And 
I must say that, though few things could have gratified me more, 
I quite agree ivith Mr. Hungerford that a Lord Montacute is the 
natural member for the county; and I haye no doubt that if 
Mr. Hungerford, or any one eise in bis position, had not resignedj 
they never could haYO met our child vithout feeling the greatest 
embarrassment." 

<'A man though, and a man of Hungerford's position« an old 
family in the county, does not like to figure as a warming-pan," 
said Uie duke , thoughtfuUy. ^^ I think it has been done in a very 
handsome manner." 

^* And we will shov our sense of it," said the duchess. *^The 
Hungerfords shall feel, when they come here on Thursday, that 
they are among our best friends." 

^^That is my own Kate! Here is a letter from your brother. 
They will be here to-morrow. Eskdale cannot come over tili 
Wednesday. He is at home, but detained by a meetiog aboul 
his new harbour." 

"I am delighted that they will be here to-morrow,'' said the 
duchess; '^I am so anxious that he should see Kate before the 
Castle is füll, when he will have a thousand caUs upon his time! 
I feel persuaded that he will loye her at first sight. And as for 
their being cousins, why, we were Cousins, and that did not 
hinder as from loving each other. 
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^'If she resemble yon as much as you resembled yourannt — " 
Said the duke, looking up. 

**She is my perfect image» my Tery seif, Harriet says, in 
disposition as well as face and form." 

*'Then oar son has a good chance of being a very happy 
man/' saidthedake. 

"Thatheshould come of age, enter Parliament, and marry 
inthesameyear! We oaght to be yery thankfal. Whata happy 
year!" 

*'Bat not one of tbese events has yet occurred," said the 
dake, smiling. 

"Bat they all will," said the dnchess — "ander Providence." 

" I would not precipitate marriage." 

"Certainly not; nor should I wish bim to thinkof it before 
the antumn. I should like him to be married on our wedding- 
day." 



CHAPTER V. 

The sqd shone brightly, there ^ras a triumphal aTch at every 
road ; the market^place and the town-hali were caparisooed iike 
steeds for a toarnament, every house bad itsgarland; theflags 
were flying od every tower and steeple. There was such a peal of 
bells you could scarcely hear your neighbonr's v<Hce ; then Game 
discharges of artillery, aod then bursts of music from yarious 
bands, all playing different tunes. The country people came 
trooping in, some on horseback, some in carts, some in pro- 
cession. The Temperance band made an immense noise^ and 
the Odd Fellows were loudly cheered. Every now and then one 
of the duke's yeomanry galloped through the town in bis regi- 
mentals of green and silver, with bis dark flowing plume and 
clattering sabre, and with an air of businesslike desperation, 
as if he were carryinga message from the commander-in-chief in 
the thickest of the fight. 

Before the eventful day of which this merry morn was the 
barbinger, the arrivals of guests atthe Castle bad been numerous 
and important. First came the brother of the duchess, with bis 
conntess and their fair daughter the Lady Katherine , whose fate, 
unconsciously to herseif, bad already been sealed by her noble 
relatives. She was destined to be the third Katherine of Bella- 
mont that her fortunate house bad fumished to these illustrious 
walls. Nor, if unaware of her high lot, did she seem unworthy 
of it. Her mien was prophetic of the State assigned to her. This 
' was her first visit to Montacute since her early childhood, and ' 
she bad not enconntered her cousin since their nursery daysV 
The day after them, Lord Eskdale came over from bis principa'^ 
seat in the contiguous connty, of which be was lord-lieutenant ^ 
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He was tbe first cousin of the duke, bis fatber and the second 
Duke of Bellamont baving married two sisters, and of course 
intimately related to the duchess and her family. Lord Eskdale 
exercised a great influenae overthe houseof Montacute, thougb 
quite unsought for by him. He was tbe only man of the world 
whom tbey knew, and they never decided upon anything outof 
the limited circle of their immediate experience without Con- 
sulting bim. Lord Eskdale had been the cause of their son going 
to Eton; Lord Eskdale had recommended them to send hira to 
Christchurch. The duke had begged bis cousin to be bis trustee 
when he married ; he had made him bis executor, and had in- 
tended bim as the guardian of bis son. Altbough, from tbe 
difference of their babits, little thrown togetber in their earlier 
youth, Lord Eskdale had shown, eventben, kind coosideration 
for bis relative; be had even proposed that they sbould travel 
together^ but the old duke would not consent to this. After bis 
death, hoWever, being neighbours as well as relatives, Lord 
Eskdale had become the natural frieud and counsellor of bis 
grace. 

Tbe duke deservedly reposed in bim implicit confidence, and 
entertained an almost unbounded admiration of bis cousin's 
knowledge of mankind. He was scarcely less a favourite or less 
an oracIe witb the duchess, though there were subjects on which 
she feared Lord Eskdale did not entertain views as serious as her 
own; but Lord Eskdale, with an extreme carelessness of manner 
and an apparent negligence of the minor artsofpleasing, wasa 
consuAunate master of the feminine idiosyocracy,. and^ from a 
French actress to an English duchess,. was skilled in guiding 
women without ever letting tbe curb be feit. Scarcely a week 
elapsed, when Lord Eskdale was in tbe country, that a long let- 
ter of difficulties was not received by bim from Montacute, witb 
an earnest request for bis immediate advice. His lordsbip, 
singularly averse to letter writing, and especially to long lettert 
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writing, used generally in reply to say that, in the course of a 
day or tvo he should be in thetr part of the vorld, and ironld 
taik the matter over mih them. 

And) indeed, nothtng was more amusing than to see Lord 
Eskdale, imperturbable, yet not heedless, with his peculiar 
calmness, something between that of a Tarkish pacha and an 
English Jockey, Standing up with his back to the fire and his 
hands in his pockets^ and hearing the united Statement of a case 
by the Dnke andDuchess of Bellamont; the serious yet quiet and 
unexaggerated narrati^e of his grace, the impassioned inter- 
ruptions, decided opinions, and lively expressions of his vife» 
when she feit the dukewas not dotng justice to the circumstancesy 
or her \iew of them, and the Spartan brevity 'jrith which , vhen 
both his Clients vere exhausted, their connsei summed up the 
whole affair, and said three vords which seemed snddenly to re^ 
move all doubts and to solve all difficulties. In all the business 
of life , Lord Eskdale , though he appreciated their native ability, 
and respected their considerable acquirements , which he did not 
share, looked upon his cousins as two children, and managed 
them as children; bat he was really attached to them, and the 
sincere attachment of such a character is often worth more than 
the most passionate devotion. The last great domestie embar- 
rassment at Montacute had been the affair of the cooks. Lord 
Eskdale had taken this upon his own Shoulders, and, writingto 
Daubuz, had sent down Leander and his friends, to open the 
minds and charm the palates of the north. 

Lord Valentine and his noble parents, and their daughter 
Lady Florentina, who was a great horsewoman, also arrived. 
The countess, who had once been a beauty with the reputation of 
a wit, and now set up for being a wit on the reputation of having 
been a beauty, was the lady of fashion of the party, and scarcely 
knew anybody present, though there were many who were her 
*equals and some her superiors in rank. Her way was to be' a 
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ItUle fine, always smiimg and condeseen<fingij amiable; ivhen 
aione with her hasbaody shruggiog her Shoulders somewhat^ 
and vowing that she was delighted that Lord Eskdale was there, 
as she had somebody to speak to. It was what she calied << quite 
a relief." A relief^ perhaps, from Lord and Lady Mountjoy, 
whom she had been avoiding all her life — unfortanate people, 
who with a laige fortiine, lived in a wrong sqaare, and asked to 
their house everybody who was nobody ; besides', Lord Moantjoy 
was vulgär 9 and laughed too loud, and Lady Moantjoy cailed 
you ^'my dear," and showed her teeth. A reiief, perhaps, 
tooy from the Hon. and Rev. Montacute Moantjoy , who, with 
Lady Eleanor^ foar daughters and two sons, had been invited to 
celehrate the majority of the futare chieftain of their hoase. The 
coantess had what is calied '^a horror ofthose Moun^oys, and 
those Montacute Mountjoys," and what added to herannoyance 
was, that Lord Valentine was always flirting with the Misses 
Montacute Moantjoy. 

The countess could find no companions in the Duke and 
Dachess of Clanronald, becaase, as she told her husband, as 
they could not speak English and she could not speak Scotch, it 
was impossible to exchange ideas. The bishop of the diocese 
was there, toothless and tolerant, and wishing to be on good 
terms with all sects, provided they paid church-rates, and 
another bishop far more vigorous and of greater fame. By bis 
administration the heir of Bellamont had entered the Christian 
eburch, and by the imposition of bis hands had been confirmed 
in it. His lordship, a great authority with the.duchess, was 
specially invited to be presenton the interesting occasion, when 
the habe that he had held at the fönt, and the child that he had 
blessed at the altar, was about thus publicly to adopt and 
acknowledge the daties and responsibility of a man. Bat 
the countess, though she liked bishops, liked them, as she 
told her hasbaad, "in their place." What that exactly was, 
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she did not define; bat probably their palaces or theHoase of 
Lords. 

It was hardly to be eipected that her ladysfaip woald fiod 
any reiief in the society of the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Hampshire ; for his lordsfaip passed his Hfe in being the Presi- 
dent of scientific and literary societies, and was ready for 
anything, from the Royal, if his tarn e^er arrived, to openinga 
Mechanics' Institate in his neighbouring town. Lady Hampshire 
was an invalid; bat what was her ailment was one of those 
mysterieswhich still remainedinsolable, althoagh, inthemost 
liberal manner, she delighted to afford her friends all the Infor- 
mation in her power. Never was a votary endowed with a failh at 
once so lively and so capricious. Each year she believed in 
some new remedy, and announced herseif on the eve of some 
miraculous eure. Bat the saint was scarcely canonized, be- 
fore his Claims to beatitude were impugned. One year Lady 
Hampshire never quitted Leamington ; another, she contrived to 
combine the infinitesimal doses of Hahnemann with the colossal 
distractions of the metropolis. Now her sole conversation was 
the water eure. Lady Hampshire was to begin immediately after 
her Visit to Montacute, and she spoke in her sawney voice 6f 
factitious enthusiasm, as if she pitied the lot of all those wbo 
were not about to sleep in wet sheets. 

The members for the county, with their wives and daughters^ 
the Hungerfords and the Ildertons, Sir Russell Malpas , or even 
Lord Hall, an Irish peer with anEnglish estate, and who re- 
presented one of the divisions, were scarcely a reiief. Lord Hall 
was a bachelor, and^had twenty thousand a-year, and would not 
have been too old for Florentina, if Lord Hüll had only lived in 'So- 
ciety/' learnt how to dress and how to behave, and had avoided 
that peculiar coarseness of manners and complexion which seem 
the inevitable results of a provincial life. What are forty-five or 
even forty-eight years, if a man do not get up too early or go to 
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bed too soon, if he be dressed by the right persons» and, early ac- 
cnstomed to the society of womea, he possess that flexibility of 
man Der and that readiness of gentle repartee ^hich a feminine 
apprenticeship can aloae confer?^ But Lord HuU was a man with 
a red face and a grey head, on whom coarse indnlgence and the 
selfish negligence of a couDtry life had already conferred a shape- 
less form; and who, dressed something like a groom, säte at 
dinner in stolid silence by Lady Hampshire, who, whatever were 
her complaints, had certaioly the art, if only from her qnestions, 
of makiog her neighbonrs communicative. The conntess exa- 
miDed Lord Hüll through her eye-glass with carions pity atso 
fine a fortaae and so good a family being so entirely thrown away. 
Had he been bronght up in a civilized manner, lived six months 
iD May Fair, passed his carnival at Paris, never sported eicept 
in Scotland and occasionally visited a German bath, eveoLord 
Hall might have ''fined down." His hair need not have been 
grey if it had been attended to ; his complexion would not have 
been so glaring; his hands never could have grown to so huge a 
shape. 

What a party, where the Conntess was absolutely drivento 
specnlate od the possible destinies of a Lord HuU! But in this 
party there was not a Single young man, atleast not a Single young 
man one had ever heard of, except her son, and he was of no use. 
The Duke of Bellamont knew no young men ; the duke did not 
even belong to a club ; the Duchess of Bellamont knew no young 
men ; she never gave and she never attended an evening party. 
As for the countyyouth, the young Hungerfords andtheyonng 
Ildertons, the best of them formed part of the London crowd. 
Some of them, by complicated manceuvres, might even have made 
thelr way into the countess's crowded saloons on a miscellaneous 
night. 8he knew the length of their tether. They ranged, as the 
Price Current says, from eight to three thousand a-year. Not the 
figure that purchases a Lady Florentina ! 
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There were many other gaests, tnd soine of them very do- 
table , though not of the class aod character to interest the fasti- 
dious mother of Lord Valentine ; bat whoever and whateyer they 
raight be, of the shty or seventy persona «ho were seated each 
day in the magnificent banqueting-room of Montacute castle, 
feasting, amid pyramids of goldlplate, on the masterpieces of 
Leander, there was not a Single individual who did not possess 
one of the two great qualifications : they were all of them coasins 
of the Duke of Beilamont, or proprietors in bis county. 

But we must not anticipate, the great day of the festival having 
hardly yet commenced. 



CHAPTER VI. 

. IK the Home park was a colossal paiiUon, which held more 
than two thoasand persons, and in which the townsfolk of Monta* 
cute were to dine : at eqnal distances were several smaller tents, 
each of differeot colonrs and patterns, and each bearing on a 
Standard the name of one of the snrronnding parishes which be- 
longed to the Doke of Bellamont, and to the convenience and 
gratification of whose inhabitants these tents were to-day dedi- 
cated. There was not a man of Boddleton or Foddleton; not a 
yeoman or peasant of Montacnte super Marc or Montacate AIh 
botts, nor of Percy Beilamont nor Friar's Bellamont, nor Winch 
nor Finch, nor oflUandeville Stokes nor Mandeville Bois; not a 
goodman true of Garleton and Ingleton and Kirkby and Dent, and 
Gillamoor and Padmore and Button le Haie; not a stout forester 
from the glades of Thorp , or the sylvan homes of Hurst Lydgate 
and Bishopstowe 9 that knew not where foamed and flowed the 
duke's ale, that was to quench the longings of his thirsty village. 
And their wiyes and daughters were equally welcome. At the 
entrance of each tent, the duke's servants invited all to enter, 
supplied them with required refreshments, or indicated their ap- 
pointed places at the approaching banquet. In general , though 
there were many miscellaneous parties, each village entered the 
park in procession, with its flag and its band. 

At noon the scene presented the appearance of an immense 
but welUordered fair. In the back-ground, men and boys 
climbed poles or raced in sacks, while the exploits of the ginglers, 
their mischievous manoeuvres and subtile combinations, elicited 
frequent bursts of laughter. Further on, two long menaced 
cricket matches called forth all the skill and energy of Fuddleton 
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and BuddletoD, and Winch and Fincb. The great throng of the 
Population, however, was in the precincts of the terrace, where, 
in the course of the morning, it was known that the dulie and 
duchess, with the hero of the dayandall theirfriends, were to 
appear, to witness the Sports of the people, and especialiy the 
feats of the morrice-dancers, who were at this moment practising 
before a yery numerous and delighted audience. In the mean 
time, beils, drums, and trampets, an occasional volley, and the 
frequent cheers and iaoghter of the multitude, combined with the 
brilliancy of the sun and the brightaess of the ale to make a right 
gladsome scene. 

"It 's nothing to what it will be at night/' said one of the 
duke's footmen to his family — his father and mother, two 
sisters and a young brother, listening to-him with open months, 
and staring at his State livery with mingled feeiings of awe and 
afifection. They had come over from Bellamont Friars, and their 
son had asked the Steward to give him the care of the pavilion of 
ofthat village, in order that he might look after his friends. 
Never was a family who esteemed themselves so fortunate or feit 
so happy. This was having a friend at court indeed. 

"It 's nothing to what it will be at night/' said Thomas. 
"You will have 'Hail, star of Bellamont!' and 'God säve the 
Queen!' acrown, threestars, fourflags, andtwocoronets, all 
in coloured lamps, letters six feet high, on the Castle. There 
will be one hundred beacons lit over the space of fifty miles the 
moment a rocket is shot off from the Round Tower, and as for 
Greworks, Bob, you '11 see them at last. Bengal lights, and 
the largest wheels will be as common as squibs and Crackers; 
and I have heard say , though it is not to be mentioned — " And 
he paused. 

" We '11 not open our mouths ," said his father, eamestly. 

"You had better. not teil us," said his mother in a nenrons^ 
paroxysm ; ^^for I am in such a Auster, I am sure I cannot answer 



39 



for myself , and ihen Thomas may lose his place for breach of 
Conference." 

'< Nonsense, mother," said his sisters, who snubbed their 
mother almost as readily as is the gracious habil of their betters. 
"Praytellus, Tom." 

<^Ay, ay, Tom/' said his younger brother. 

^'Well/' Said Tom, in a confidential whisper, ^'won'tthere 
be a transparency ! I have heard say the queen never had any- 
thing like it. Yoo won't be able to see it for the fi rst quarter of 
an hour, there will be such a blaze of Are and rockets; but 
when it does come, they say it 's like heaven opening ; the young 
markiss on a cloud, mih his band on bis heart, in his new 
uniform." 

^'Dear me ! " said his mother. ^'1 knew him before he was 
weaned. The duchess suckled him herseif, which shows her 
heartis very true; for they may say what they like, but, if an- 
other*s milk is in your child's veins, he seems, in a sort of way, 
as much her bairn as your own." 

^'Motfaer's milk makes a true-born Englishman," said the 
father; ''and I make no doubt our young markiss will prove the 
same." 

''How I long to see him ! " eiclaimed one of the daughters. 

''Andsodol!" said her sister, '' and in his uniform ! How 
beautiful it must be ! " 

"Well, Idon'tknow," said the mother; "andperbapsyou 
will laugh at me for saying so, but, after seeing my Thomas in 
his State livery, I don't care much for seeing anything eise." 

''Mother, how can you say such things! I am afraid the 
crowd will be very great at the fireworks. We must try to get a 
good place." 

"I have arranged all that," said Thomas, with a triumphant 
look. "There will be an inner circle for the steward's friends, 
and you will be let in." 
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" Oh ! " eiclaimed his sisters. 

<' Well , I hope I shall get through the day/' said his mother ; 
''bot it 's rather a trial after our quiet life." 

^'And wfaen will tfaey come on the terrace, Thomas?" 

'' You see, they are waiting for the corporation, ^^ that 's the 
mayor and town Council of Montacute; they are Coming up with 
an address. There ! Do you hear that? That 's the signal gun. 
They are leaving the town-hall at this same moment. Now, in 
three quarters of an hour's time or so, the duke and duchess, 
and the young markiss, and all of them, will come on the terrace. 
So you be alive, and draw near, and get a good place. I mast 
look after these people." 

About the same time that the cannon announced that the 
corporation had quitted the town-hall, some one tapped at the 
chamber-door of Lord Eskdale, wfao was sealing a letter in his 
private room. 

''Well, Harris?" said Lord Eskdale , looking up, and re- 
cognising his valet. 

^'His grace has-been Inqoiring for your lordship several 
times," replied Mr. Harris, with a perpleied air. 

"I shall be with him in good time," replied his lordship, 
again looking down. 

^'If you could manage to come down at once , my lord," said 
Mr. Harris. 

"Why?" 

"Mr. Leander wishes to see your lordship very mach." 

"Ah! Leander!" said Lord Eskdale, in a more interested 
tone. " What does he want?" 

"I have not seen him," said Mr. Harris; ''butMr. Prevost 
teils me that his feelings are hurt." 

'^1 hope he has not Struck," said Lord Eskdale, with a comi- 
cal glance. 

'' Something of that sort," said Mr. Harris , yery seriously. 
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Lord Eskdale had a great sympathy with artists ; he was well 
acquaioted with that imtability which is said to be the charac- 
teristic of the creative power; genius always found in him an 
jndalgent arbiter. He was coDTinced that, if the feelings of a 
rare spirit like Leander were hurt, they were not to be trified 
with. He feit responsible for the presence of one so eminent 
in a conntry where, perhaps, he was notproperlyappreciated; 
and Lord Esltdale descended to the steward's room with the eon- 
sciovsness of an important, probably a difficnlt mission. 

ThepLitchentof Montacute Castle was ofthe old style, fitted 
for baronial feasts. It coTered a great space, and was very lofty. 
Now they build them in great hooses on a different System ; even 
more distingaished by height, bat far more Condensed in area, 
as it is thonght that a dish often sufters from the distances which 
the eook has to moye over in coUecting its yarions component 
parts. The new principle seems sonnd ; theoldpractice, how- 
e^er, was more pictvresque. The kitchen at Montacute was like 
the preparation for the famous wedding feast of Mnce Biquet 
with the Taft, when the kind earth opened, and revealed that 
genial spectacle of white-capped cooks, and endless stoves and 
stewpans. The steady blaze of two colossal fires was sbroaded 
by vast screens. Everywhere, rieh materials and silent artists; 
basiness witbout bastle, and the all-pervading magic of metfaod. 
Philippon was preparing a saace; Damoreau, in another qaar- 
ter of the spacious Chamber, was arranging some tnifQes ; the 
Englishman, Smit, was fashioning a catlet. Between these 
three generals of division aides-de~camp perpetaally passed, 
in the form of active and observant marmitons, more than one of 
whom, as he looked on the great masters aroond him, and with 
the prophetic facalty of genias sarveyed the fatare, exclaimed to 
himself, like Corregio, ^^ And I also will be a cook." 

In this animated and interesting scene was only one anoc- 
copied indiyidual, or rather occupied only with bis own sad 
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thoughts. This was Papa Prevost, leaniDgagaiastrather than sit- 
ting on a dresser, vith bis arms folded, his idie knife stuck in bis 
girdle, and the tassel of bis cap awry witb vexation. His gloomy 
brow, bowe^er, lit up as Mr. Harris, for wbom be was waiting 
witb anxioas expectation, entered, and summoned bim to the 
presence of Lord Eskdale, wbo, witb a sbrewd yet lounging air, 
wbieb concealed bis own foreboding perplexity, said, ^'Well, 
Prevost, wbatis tbe matter? Tbe people bere been impertinent?" 
Prevost sbook bis bead. ^^We never were in a bouse, my 
lord, wbere tbey were more obiiging. It is sometbing much 
worse." 

"Notbing wrong about your fisb, I bope. Well, wbat is it?" 
^'Leander, my iord, has been dressing dinners for a week 
^ dinners, I will be bound to say, whicb were never equalled in 
the Imperial kiteben, and tbe duke has never made a Single Ob- 
servation, er sent bim a Single message. Yesterday, determined 
to outdo even bimself, he sent np some escalopes de laitances de 
carpes älaBellamont. In my time I have seen notbing like it, my 
Iord. Ask Pbilippon , ask Dumoreaa, wbat tbey thought of it ! 
Even tbe Englisbman, Smit, who never says anytbing, opened 
his mouth and exclaimed; as for tbe marmitons, they were 
breatbless, and I thought Acbiile, the youth of whom I spoke to 
you, my Iord, and who appears to me to be born witb the true 
feeling, would have been overcome witb emotion. Wfaen it was 
finished, Leander retired to this room — I attended bim — and 
covered his face witb his bands. Would you believe it, my Iord ! 
Not a Word — not even a message. All this moming Leander 
has waited in tbe last bope. Nothing, absolutely notbing ! How 
can be compose when he is not appreciated? Had be been ap- 
preciated , be would to-day not only have repeated the escalopes 
ä la Bellamont, but perbaps even invented wbat might have out- 
done it. It is unbeard of , my Iord. Tbe late Lord Monmouth 
would have sent for Leander tbe very evening, or have written to 
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him a beautiful letter, which would have been preserved in 
bis family ; M. de Sidonia woold have sent bim a tankard from 
bis table. Tbese things in tbemsehes are notbing; but tbey 
prove to a man of genias tbat be is understood. Had Leander 
been in the Imperial kiteben, or even wltb tbe Emperor of Rus- 
sia, be would haje been decorated ! " 

''Wbereisbe?" said Lord Eskdale. 

'^He is alone in tbe cook's room." i 

"I mU. go and say a word to bim." 

AJone, in tbe cook's room, gazing in listless vacancy 
on tbe fire — tbat fire wbieb, under bis influenae, bad often 
acbieved so many master-works — was tbe great artist wbo was 
not appreciated. No longer suffering under mortification, but 
overwbelmed by tbat eibaustion wbicb follows acute sensibility 
and tbe oyer-tension of tbe creative faculty, be looked round as 
Lord Eskdale entered, and wben be perceived wbo was bis visi- 
tor, be rose immediately, bowed very low, and tben sigbed. 

«^PreTost tbinks we are not exactly appreciated bere," said 
Lord Eskdale. 

Leander bowed again, and still sigbed. 

<<Prevo8t does not understand tbe affair," continued Lord 
Eskdale. ^'Why I wisbed you to come down here, Leander, 
was not to receive the applause of my cousin and bis guests, but 
to form tbeir taste." 

Here was a great idea; eiciting and ennobling. It tbrew 
quite a new ligbt upon tbe position of Leander. He started ; bis 
brow seemed to clear. Leander, tben, like other eminent 
men, bad duties to perform as well as rights to enjoy ; be bad a 
right to fame, but it was also bis duty to form and direct public 
taste. Tbat tben was the reason be was brougbt down to Bella- 
mont Castle ; because some of tbe greatest personages in Eng- 
land, wbo never bad eaten a proper dinner in tbeir lives, would 
bavean opportunity, for the first time, of witnessing art. Wbat 
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could [the preise of the Duke of Clanronald, or Lord Hampshire, 
or Lord Hall, signify to one who had shared the confidence of a 
Lord Monmouth, and vhom Sir Alexander Grant, the first judge 
in Earope, had declared the only man of genius of the age? 
Leander erred too in sapposiog that his achievements had been 
lost upon the guests at Bellamont. Insensibly his feats had set 
them a-thinking. They had been like Gossacks in a picture gal- 
lery; but the Clanronalds, the Hampshires, the Halls, would 
retarn to their homes impressed with a great trath — that there is 
a diflference betveen eating and dining. Was this nothing for 
Leander to have effected? Was it nothing , by this development 
oftaste, to assist in sapporting that aristocratic inflaence vhich 
he "wished to cherish, and which can alone encourage art? If 
anything*can'save the arlstocracyin this levelling age, it is an ap- 
preciation of men of genius. Certainly it would have been very 
gratifying to Leander if his grace had only sent him a message, 
or if Lord Montacute had expressed a vish to see him. He had 
been long musing over some dish ä la Montacute, for this yery 
day. The young lord vas reputed to haye talent; this dish 
might touch his fancy ; the homage ofa great artist fiattersyouth ; 
this oflTering of genius might colour his destiny. Bat what, after 
all, did this signify? Leander had a mission to perform. 

'^If I were you, I iroold exert myself , Leander," saidLord 
Eskdale. 

^^Ah! mylord, if all men were like you ! If artists were only 
sure of being appreciated ; if we were bat understood — a dinner 
would become a sacrifice to the gods, and a kitchen would be 
Paradise." 

In the mean time, the mayor and town-councillors of Monta- 
cute, in their rohes of office, and preceded by their bedels and 
their mace-bearer, have entered the gates of the Castle. They 
pass into the great hall, the most ancient part of the building, 
with its open roof of Spanisb chestnut, its screen andgallery and 
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dais, its painted Windows and marble floor. Ascending the dais» 
Ihey are ushered into an aDtichamber, the first of that suite of 
State apartments that opens oq the terrace. Leasing on one side 
the principal dioiag-room and the iibrary, they proceeded through 
thegreeadrawing-room, so calledfrom its Silken hangings, the 
red drawiDg-room, covered with niby velvet, and both adoroed, 
but not encumbered, with pictures of the choicest art^ ioto the 
principal or duchesses' drawing-room , thus entitied from its 
complete collection of portraits of Duchesses of Beliamont« It 
was a very spacious and beautifally proportioned Chamber, hang 
with amber salin, its ceiling by Zucchero, whose rieh colours 
were relieved by the burnished giiding. The Corporation trod 
tremblingly oyer the gorgeoos carpet of Axminster, which dis- 
played, in vivid colours and colossal proportions, theshieldand 
supporters of Beliamont, and threw a hast; glance at the vases 
of porphyry and malachite, and mosaictables covered with pre- 
cious toys , which were grouped about. 

Thence they were ushered into the Montacute room, adorned, 
among many, interesting pictures, by perhaps the finest Per- 
formance of Lawrence, a portraitof thepresentduke, justafter 
bis marriage. Tall and gracefnl, with a clear dark compleuon, 
regulär features, eyespf liquid tenderness, a frank brow, and 
rieh clnstering hair, the accomplished artist had seized and con- 
veyed the character of a high-spirited but gentle-hearted cavalier. 
From the Montacute Chamber, they entered the ball-room ; very 
spacious, white and gold, a coved ceiling, large Yenetian lustres, 
and the walls of looking-glass, enclosing friezes of festive sculp- 
ture. Then followed another antechamber, in the centre of 
which was one of the master-pieces of Ganova. This room, lined 
with footmen in State liveries; completed the suite that opened 
on the terrace. The northern side of this Chamber consisted of 
a very large door; divided, and decorated in its panels with 
emblazoned shields of arms. 
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The Talves being thrown open, the mayorand town-conncil 
ofMoDtacate were oshered into a gallery one handred feet long, 
and which occupied a|great portion of the northern side of the 
Castle. The panels of this gallery enclosed a series of pictares 
in tapestry, ^hich represented the principal achievements of the 
third Crusade. A Montacute had been one of the raost dis- 
tingaished knights in that great adventure, and had saved the 
life of Coeur de Lion at the siege of Ascalon. In after-ages a Duke 
of Bellamont, vho was our ambassador at Paris, had giyen 
Orders to the Gobelins factory for the enecution of this series of 
pictures from cartoons by the most celebrated artists of the time. 
The subjeets of the tapestry had obtained for the magnificent 
Chamber, which they adorned and renderedsointeresting, the 
title of "The Crusaders* Gallery." 

At the end of this gallery, surroundedby theirguests, their 
relatives, and their neighbours; by high nobility, by reverend 
prelates, by the members and notables of the county, and by 
some of the chief tenants of the duke, a portion of whom were 
never absent from any great carousing or high ceremony that oc- 
curred within bis walls, the Duke and Duchess of Bellamont and 
their son, a little in advance of the Company, stood to receive 
the congratulatory addresses of the mayor and Corporation of 
their ancicnt and faithful town of Montacute — the town which 
their fathers had built and adorned , which they had often repre- 
sented in parliament in the good old days, and which they took 
care should then cnjoy its fair proportion of the good old things 
— a town, every house in which belonged to them, and of which 
there was not an inhabitant who , in bis own person or in that of 
bis ancestry, had not feit the advaotages of the noble con- 
nexion. 

The duke bowed to the corporation, with the duchess on bis 
left band ; and on bis right there stood a youth, above the middle 
height and of a frame completely and gracefully formed. His 



V 



47 



dark brown hair, in those hyacinthine curls vhich Grecian poets 
have ceiebratedj and which Grecian scalptors have immortalized^ 
clustered over his brow, vhich, however, they only partially 
concealed. It was pale, as was his whole countenance, bat the 
liquid richness of the dark brown eye, and the colour of the lip, 
denoted anything bat a languid clrcalation. The featares .were 
regulär, and inclined rather to a refinement, which might have 
imparted to the coantenance a character of too mach delicacy, 
had it not been for the deep meditation of the brow, and for the 
lower part of the visage, which intimated indomitable will and an 
iron resolution. 

Placed for the first time in his Ufe in a public position, and 
ander circamstances which might have occasioaed some degree 
of embarrassment even to those initiated in the world, nothing 
was more remarkable in the demeanoar of Lord Montacate than 
his self-possession ; nor was there in his carriage anything 
stadied, or which had the character of belog preconceived. 
Every movement or gesture was distinguished by wbat may be 
called a graceful gravity. With a total absence of that excite* 
ment which seemed so natural to his age and Situation, there was 
nothing in his manner which approached to nonchalance or in- 
differenee. It would appear that he duly estimated the import> 
ance of the event they were commemorating, yet was not of a 
habit of mind that over-estimated anything. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Thb week of celebrttioa was over: some few gnests rc- 
mained, near relaÜTes^ aad not Yery rieh» the Montacutc 
MouDtjoys for eiample. They came from a considerable dis- 
tance, and the duke insisted that they should remaia until the 
duchess vent to Londoa, an event, by the bye, which was to 
occur very speedily. Lady Eieanor was rather agreeable^ and 
the duche8s;a little liked her; therewerefourdanghters^ to be 
sure, and not very lively, but they sang in the evening. 

Itwasabright moroing, and the duchess^ with a heart pro- 
phetic of happiness, wished to disburthen it to her son; she 
meant to propose to him 9 therefore, to be her companion in her 
walk, and she had sent to bis rooms in vain, and was inquiring 
after him, when she was informed that <'Lord Montacute was 
with bis grace/' 

X smile of satisfaction flitted over her face, as she recalled 
the pleasant cause of the Conference that was now taking place 
between the father and the son. 

Let ns see how it advanced. 

The duke is in bis private library, consisting chiefly of the 
Statutes atlarge, Hansard, the Annual Register, Pariiamentary 
Reports, and legal treatises on the powers and dutles of justices 
of the peace. A portrait of bis mother is over the mantei-piece : 
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opposite it a hnge map of th« couDty. His eorrespondence on 
public business with tbe secretary of State, and the various 
authorities of the shire, is admirably arranged. For tbe duke 
was what is called an excellentman of business, that is to say, 
methodical , and an adept in all the small arts of rontine. These 
papers were deposited, after having been ticketed wlth a date 
and a summary of their eonteuts, and tied with much tape, in 
a large cabinet, which occupied nearly one side of tbe room, 
and on the top of which were busts in marble of Mr. Pitt, 
George III., and the Duke of Wellington. 

The duke was leaning back in bis chair, which it seemed, 
from bis air and position, be had pushed back somewbat snd- 
denly from his writing table, and an expression of painfal sar- 
prise, it cannot be denied, dweit on his countenance. Lord 
Montacnte was on bis legs, leaning with bis left arm on the 
cbimney-*p]ece, very serioas, and, if possible, paler than 
usual. 

<< You take mt qnite by surprise ," said tbe dnke ; ^^I tbought 
it was an arrangement that would bave deeply gratified you." 

Lord Montacute slightly bowed his head, bat said nothing. 
His fatber continued. 

<^Not wish to enter Parliament at preseot! Why — that is all 
very well, and if, as was once the case, wecould enter Parlia- 
ment wheo we liked and how we liked, the ^irish might be very 
reasonable. If I could ring my bell , and retum you member for 
Montacute with as much ease as I could send over to Bellamont 
to eagage a special train to take us to town, you might be justiBed 
in indulging a fancy. Bat how a»d wben , I should Hhe to know, 
are yon to enter Parliament now? This Parliament will last ; it 
will go on to the lees. Lord Eskdale told me so not a week ago. 
Well Ihen , at any rate, yoa lose three years : for three years you 
are an idier. I never thougbt that was yoar character. I batve 
alwtys bad an impression yoa woald tarn yovr mind to public 
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biisioess, that the comnty might look up to yon. If you have 
vhat are called higher \iews , you should not forget there is a 
great opeaiDg now in public life, which may not offer again. The 
Dvike 15 resolved to give the preference, in carryiog on the 
business of the country, to the aristocracy. He believes this 
is our only means of presenration. He told me so himself. If 
it be so, I fear we are doomed. I hope we may be of some use 
to our country without being ministers of State. But let that pass. 
As long as the Dulie lives, he is omnipotent, and will have bis 
>vay. If you come into Parliament now, and show any dispo- 
sition for office, you may rely upon it you will not long be un- 
«mployed. I have no doubl I could arrange that you should move 
ihe address of n«it Session. I dare say Lord Eskdale could 
manage this, and, if he «ould not^ though I abhor asking a 
iuinister for anything, I should, under the circumstances, feel 
perfectly justified in speaking to the duke on the sub|ect myself, 
and," added bis grace, in a lowered tone, but with an expres- 
sion of great earnestness and determination, '^I flatter myself 
that if the Duke of Beliamont chooses to express a vish, it would 
not be disregarded." 

Lord Montacute cast bis dark, intelKgent eyes upon the 
ground, and seemed plunged in thought. 

^'Besides," added the duke, after a moment's pause, and 
inferring, from the silence of bis son, that he jiras making an 
impression, ^suppose Huogerford is not in the sarae humour 
this time three years which he is in now. Probably he may be ; 
possibly he may not. Men do not like to be balked when they 
think they are doing a very kind and generous and magnanimoas 
thing. Huogerford is not a warming-pan, we must remember 
that; he never was originally ; and if he had been, he has been 
member for the county too long to be so considered now. I 
should be^laced in a most painfui position, if , this time thr et 
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years, 1 had to withdraw my support from Hungerford, in order 

to secare your return," i 

'^Tbere would be no necessity, under any circumstances, for 
that, my dear father/' said Lord Montacute, lookiog «p, and 
speaking In a ^oice irhich, though somewhat lov, iras ef that 
organ that at once arrests attention : a voice that comes alike from 
the brain abd from the heart, and seems made to convey both 
profound thought and deep emotion. There is no index of cha- 
racter so sare as the voice« There are tones , tones brilliant and 
gushing, which impart a quick and pathetic sensibility: there 
are others that, deep and yet calm, seem the just Interpreters 
of a serene and exalted intellect. But the rarest and the most 
precious of all voices is that which combines passion and repose ; 
and wbose rieh and restrained tones exer^ise, perhaps, on the 
human frame a stronger spell than even the fascination of the eye, 
or that bewitching influence of the band, which is the privilege 
of the higher races of Asia. 

''There would be no necessity, under any circumstances, 
for that, my dear father,** said Lord Montacute; ^'for, to be 
frank , I believe I should feel as little disposed to enter Parlia- 
ment three years hence as now." 

The duke looked still raore surprised. ''Afr. Fox was not of 
age when he took bis seat," said bis grace. ''You know how old 
Mr. Pitt was when he was a minister, Sir Robert, too, was In 
harness very early. I have always heard the good judges say — 
Lord Eskdale , for example — that a man might speak in Parlia- 
ment too soon , but it was impossible to go in too soon." 

<<If he wished to succeed in that assembly,*' replied Lord 
Montacute, ^'Ican easily believe It. In all things an early Ini- 
tiation must be of advantage. But I have not that wish,^ 

<<I don't like to see a man take bis «eat In the House of Lords 
who has not been in the House of Commons. He seems to me 
always, in a manner, unfledged." 

4» 
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«It will be a long time, I hopc, my dear father, before I 
take my seat ia the House of Lords," said Lord Montacute, "if, 
indeed,' lever do/' 

<an the conrse of nature H is a certainty." 

"Suppos« the Dakc's plan for perpetuating and aristocracy 
dö notsucceed/' said Lord Montacute, <'and our honse ceases 
to exist?" 

His father shrugged bis Shoulders. "It is not ourbusiness 
to suppose that. I hope it never will be the business of any one, 
at least seriously, This is a great country, and il has become 
great by its aristocracy." 

"You think, ihen, our sovereigns did nolhing forourgreat- 
ness — Queen Elizabeth , for example, of whose visit to Monta- 
cute you are so proud?" 

"They performed their part." 

^'And have ceased to exist. We may have performed our 
part, and may meetthe same fate." 

" Why , you are talkiug liberaüsm ! " 

^'Hardly that, my dear father, for I have not expressed an 
opinion." 

<U wish I knew what your opinions were, my dear boy, or 
even your wishes." 

« Well , then — • to do my duty ." 

^'Exactly : you are a pillar of the State ; sapport the State.'** 

<<Ah! if any one would but teil me what the State is," said 
Lord Monftacute, sighiog. ^^It seems to me yoar piUars remain, 
but they support nothing; in that case, though the shafts may b« 
perpendicular, and the capitals veryornate, they are nolonger 
props, they are a min." 

<< You woQld band ns over, then, totheten-ponnders?" 

<*They do not even pretend to be a State," said Lord Monta- 
cute; ^^they do not even profess to support anyüiiag; on tha 
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contray» the essence of tbeir philosophy is, tbat notfaing is to be 
establishedy and everything is to be left to itself." 

^^The common seose of this oountry and the fiily-pound 
clause mll carry as througfa ," said the duke. 

''Through what?" inquired his son. 

*'This — this State of transition," replied his father. 

^' A passage to what?" 

^' Ah ! that is a qaeslion the wisest cannot answer." 

<^But into irhich the weakest, among whom I class myself, 
haye sarely a right to inqnire." 

^^Unqnestionably ; and I koow nothiDg that will teod more to 
assist you in your researches than actiog with practical meo." 

^^And practising all their bliinders," said Lord Montacate. 
^'I can conceive an individual who has ODce been eotrapped into 
their hap-hazard courses , continuiDg in the fatal confusion to 
vhich he has contribated his quota; but I am at least free, and 
I -wish to continue so/' • 

<'Aoddonothiog?" 

'^But does it follow what a man is infirm of action, because 
he declines fighting in the dark." 

*'And how voald you act, then? What are your plans? 
Haveyouany?" 

«I have." 

<< Well , that is satisfactory ,*' said the duke , ivith animation. 
**Whatever they are, you knoyr you may count upon my doing 
everything that is possible to fonrard your wishes. I know they 
cannot be unworthj ones, for I believe, my child, you are in- 
eapable of a thought that is not good or great." 

"1 "wish I knew what was good and great," said Lord ATonta- 
cute ; '^I wonld struggle to accomplish it." 

''But you haye formed some views; you bave some plans. 
Speak to me of them, and without reserve; as to a friend, the 
most a£feetionate, the most davoted." 
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**Myfather,*' saidLord Montacate, and, moving, hedrew 
a chair to the table, and seated himself by the dake, *^you 
possess and have a right to my conßdence. I oaght not to hava 
Said tbat I doubted aboat what was good \ for I know you." 

^^Sons like you make good £athers." . 

^<It is not always so," said Lord Montacnte ; ^^yon have been 
to me more tban a father, and I bear to you and to my mother a 
profound and fervent affection; an affection," he added, in a 
faUering tone, ^Ubat is rarer, I believe, in this age tban it was 
in old days. I feel it at this moment more deeply," be con- 
tinued, in a firmer tone, ^'besause I am about to propose tbat 
we should for a time separate/' 

The duke turned pale, and leant forward in bis chair, but 
did not speak. 

^'You have proposed to meto-day," conti nued Lord Monta- 
oute, after a momentary pause, '^to enter public life. I do not 
shrink from its duties. On the contrary, from the position in 
which I am born, still more from the Impulse of my nature, I 
am desirous to fulfil them. I have medkated oo tbem, I may 
say , even for years. But I cannot find tbat it is part of my duty 
to maintain the order of things, for I will not call it system, 
which at present prevails in our country. It seems to me tbat it 
cannot last, as nothing can endure, or ought to endure, tbat is 
not founded upon principle; and its principle I have not dis- 
covered. In nothing, wbether it be religion, or government, 
or manner», sacred or political or social life, da I find faith; 
and if there be no faith , how can there be duty? Is there such 
a thing as religious truth? Is there such a thing as political 
right? Is there such a thing as social propriety? Are these 
facts, or are they mere phrases? And if they be facts, where 
are they likely to be found in England? Is truth in our Church? 
Why, then, do you support dissent? Who has the right to 
govern? The Monarch? You have robbedhimof bis prerogative. 



55 



The Aristocracy? You confess to me that we eiist by sufferance. 
The People? Tfaey tbemselves teil you tbat they are nullities. 
Every Session of tbat ParliameDt in whicb you wisb to introduce 
me, tbe method by ^bich power is distributed is called in ques- 
tioo, alteredy patched up, and again impugned. As for our 
morals, teil me — is cbarity tbe supreme Tirtue , or tbe greatest 
of errors? Our social System ougbt to depend on a clear con- 
ception of this point. Oor morals differ in different counties , in 
differeot towns, in different streets, even in different Acts of 
Parliament. Wbat is moral in London is immoral in Monta- 
cute; wbat is crime among tbe multitude is only vice among tbe 
fcw." 

^'You are going into first principles,'' said tbeduke, much 
surprised. 

^'Give me tben second principles/' replied bis son; '^give 
me any." 

^^We musttake a general view of tbings to form an opinion/' 
said bis fatber, mildly. <'Tbe general conditiou of England is 
superior to tbat of any otber country; itcannotbedenied, tbat 
on tbe wbole tbere is more political freedom, more social bap- 
piness, more sound religion, and more material prosperity, 
among us, tban in any nation in tbe world/' 

'<I migbt question all tbat/' said bis son; ^<but tbey are 
considerations tbat do not affect my views. If otber States are 
worse tban we are, and I bope tbey are not, our condition is not 
mended, buttbe contrary, for we tben need tbe salutary Stimu- 
lus of eiample." 

<< Tbere is no sort ofdoubt/' said tbeduke, ^Mbat tbe State 
of England at tbis moment is tbe most flourisbing tbatbas ever 
existed, certainly in modern times. Wbat witb tbese railroads, 
even tbe condition of tbe poor, whicb I admit was lately far from 
satisfactory, is infinitely improved. Every man has work wbo 
needs it, and wages are even high." 
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'<The railroads may ha\e improved, id a certain sense » the 
condition of the working classes almost as much as that of 
members of Parliameot. They bave been a good thing for botb 
of them. And if you think tbat more labour is all that is wanted 
by the people of England, iire may be easy for a time. I sec 
nothing in this fresh development of material industry, but fresh 
causes ofmoral deterioration. Yon have anaoanced to themillioDS 
that their welfare is to be tested by the amonnt of their wages. 
Money is to be the cupel of their worth,as it is of all other classes. 
Yoa propose for their conduct the least enDobliog of all impulses. 
If you have seen an aristocracyinvariably become degraded under 
such influence ; if all the vices of a middle class may be traced to 
such an absorbing motive — why are we to believe that the people 
shouldbe more pure, orthat they should escape the catastrophe 
of the policy that confounds the happiness with the ivealth of 
nations?" 

The duke shook bis head, and then said — '< You should not 
forget we live in an artificial State." 

<'So I often hear, Sir/' replled bis son; ^'but ^here is the 
art? It seems to me the very quality ^anting to our present con- 
dition. Art is Order, method, harmonious results obtained by 
fine and powerful priociples. I see no art in our condition. The 
people of this coantry have ceased to be a nation. They are a 
CToyrd, and only kept in some rüde provisional discipline by the 
remains ofthat old system which they are daily destroying." 

^*But what would you do, my dear boy?" said bis grace, 
looking up very distressed. ^' Can you remedy the State of things 
in which we find ourselves?" 

'^I am not a teacher," said Lord Montacute, mournfully; 

<«I only ask you, I supplicate you, my dear father, to save 

me from contributing to this quick corruption that surrounds 
, *» 

«0 
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^'You shall be master of your ovo acUons. I offer you 
counsel, Igivenocommands; and, as for the rest, Providence 
mW goard us." 

<<If an angel woald but visit our house as be visited the 
bouse of Lot!" said Lord Montacute^ in a tone almost of 
aoguisb. 

^'Angels bave performed tbeir part/' said tbe duke. '^We 
baye received instruction from one bigher tban angels. It is 
enougb for all of us." 

'^It is not enougb for me/' said Lord Montacute, witb a 
gLowing cbeek, and rising abruptly. 'Ut was not enougb for 
tbe apostles ; for tbougb tbey listened to tbe sermon ontbemount, 
and partook of tbe first communion, it was still neeessary tbat 
He should appear to tbem again, and promise tbem a Comforter. 
I require one ," beadded, after a momenlary pause, bat in an 
agitated Yoice. ^^I must seek one. Yes! my dear fatber, itis 
of tbis tbat I would speak to you ; it is tbis whicb for a long time 
has oppressed my spirit, and filled me often witb intolerable 
gloom. We must separate. I must leave you, I must leave tbat 
dearmotber, tbosebelovedparents, in wbom are concentred all 
my eartbly affections ; but I obey an impulse tbat I believe comet 
from above. Dearest and best of men, you will not tbwart me— 
you will forgive, you will aid me ! " And be advanced , and tbrew 
bimself into tbe arms of bis fatber. 

Tbe duke pressed Lord Montacute to bisbeart, and endea- 
voured, tbougb bimself agitated and mucbdistressed, topenc- 
trate tbe mystery of tbis ebullition. ^'He says we must separate," 
tbougbt tbe duke to bimself. ^'Ah ! be bas lived too mucb at 
home , too mucb alone ; be bas read and pondered too mucb ; be 
bas moped. Eskdale was rigbt two years ago. I wisb I bad sent 
himto Paris, but bis motber was so alarmed ; and, indeed, His 
a precious life I Tbe House ofCommons would bavebeenjust 
tbetbing for bim. He would baveworkedoncommittees, and 
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grown practical. Bot somethiog must be done for him, dear 
cbild! He sajs \ft mast separate: he waDts to travel. And 
perhaps he ought to travel. But a life on whicb so mach depends \ 
And what will Katherine say? It will kfll her. I could screw 
myself up to it. I would send him well attended. Bracv should 
go with him; he understaads the contineot; he was in the 
Peninsular war; and he should have a skilful physician. I 
see how it is ; I must act with decision , and break it to bis 
mother." 

These ideas passed throogh the duke's mind during the few 
seconds thatheembracedhisson, and endeavoured at the same 
time to convey consolation by the expression of his affection, 
and his aniiety at all times to contribate to his child's hap- 
piness. 

'^My dear son/' said the duke, when Lord Montacute bad 
resumed his seat, '^I see how it is*, you wish to travel?'* 

Lord Monftacute beut his head, as if io assent. 

'<It will be a terrible blow to your mother; I say nothing of 
myself. You know what I feel for you. But neither your mother 
nor myself have a right to place our feeliogs in competition with 
any arrangement for your welfare. It would be in the faighest 
degree selGsh aod unreasonable ; and perhaps it will be well for 
you to travel awhile; and, as forParliament, I am to see Hun- 
gerford this morning at Bellamont. I will try aod arrange with 
him to postpone his resignation until the autumn, or, if possible, 
for some little time longer. You will then have accomplished your 
purpose. It will do you a great deal of good. You will have seen 
the World , and you can take your seat neit year." 

* The duke paused. Lord Montacute looked perplexed and 
distressed; heseemedabout to reply, and then, leaniogonthe 
table, with his face coocealed from his father, he maintained 
his silence. The dnkerose, looked athiswatch, said he must 
be at Bellamont by two o'clock — hoped that Brace would dine 
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at the Castle to-day — thought it not at all impossible Brace 
might — vould send on to Montacate for him — perhaps might 
meet him at Bellamont. Brace understood the continent, spoke 
several languages, Spanish among them, though it yuBs not 
probable his son wonld have any need of that, the present State 
of Spain not being very inTiting to the traveller. ^*As for France," 
continned the duke, '^France is Paris, andl suppose that will 
be yonr first step; it generally is. We mast see if your cousin, 
Henry Howard, is there. If so, he will put yon in the way of 
e?erything. With the embassy and Brace, yoa would manage 
very well at Paris. Then, I suppose, you would like to go to 
Italy; that, lapprehend, isyourgreatpoint. Your mother will 
not like your going toRome. Still, at the same time, a man, 
they say, should see Rome before he dies. I never did. 1 have 
never crossed the sea eicept to go to Ireland. Your grandfather 
would never let me travel; I wanted to, but he never would. 
Not, however, for the same reasons which have kept you at 
home. Suppose you even winter at Rome, which I believe is 
the right thing, why , you might very well be back by the spring. 
However, we must manage your mother a little about remaining 
over the winter — and, on second thoughts, we will get Bamard 
to go with you, as well as Brace and a physican, and then she 
will be much more easy. I think, with Brace, Barnard, and a 
medical man whom we can really trust, Harry Howard at Paris, 
and the Ibest letters for every other place, which we will consult 
Lord Eskdale about, I think the danger will not be extreme." 

<^I have no wish to see Paris," said Lord Montacute, evidently 
embarrassed , and making a great effort to relieve his mind of 
some burthen. ^^I have no wish to see Paris." 

<< I am very gladtohear that," said his father, eagerly. 

<<Nor do I wish elther to go to Rome," continued his-son. 

<<Well, well, you have takena load off my mind, my dear 
boy. I would not confess it, because I wished to save you pain ; 
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butrtaUy, Ibelieve the idea of joar going toRome vould have 
been a serious shock to your mother. It is not so much the 
distance, though that is great» nor the climate» which has its 
dangers, — but, you understand, withher peculiar views, her 
very strict — ** The duke did not care to finish bis sentence. 

*^Nor, my dear father," continued Lord Montacute, ^'though 
I did not like to interrupt you vhen you vere speaking with so 
much solicitude and consideration for me, is it exactiy travel, in 
the common acceptation of the term , that I feel the need of. , 
I wish, indeed, to leave England ; I wish to make an expedition ; 
a progress to a particular point; vithout vanderiog, vithoat 
any intervening residence. In a "word — it is the Holy Land 
that occupies my thought, and I propose to make a pilgrimage 
to the sepulchre of my Saviour." 

The duke started, and sank again into bis chair. '^The 
Holy Land ! The Holy Sepulchre ! " he exciaimed , and repeated 
to himself , staring at bis soo. 

^'Yes, Sir, the Holy Sepulchre /' repeated Lord Montacute, 
and now speaking vith bis accustomed repose. ^^When I re- 
member iihäi the Creator, sioce light sprang out of darkness, 
has deigned to reveal himself to bis creature only in one land; 
that in that land he assumed a manly form, and met a human 
death; I feel persuaded that the country sanctified by such 
intercourse and such events , must be endowed vith marvellous 
and peculSar qualities, which man may not in all agesbe com- 
petent to penetrate , butvbich, nevertheless, at all times exer- 
cise an irresistible influence upon bis destiny. It is these 
qualities that many times drew Europe to Asia duriog the middle 
ceniuries. Our Castle has before this sent forth a Be Montacute 
to Palestine. For three days and three nights he knelt at the 
tomb of his Redeemer. Six centuries and more bave elapsed 
since that great enterprise. It is time to restore and renovate our 
Communications with the Most High. I, too, would kneel at 
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that tomb; I, too, surrounded by the boly bills aod sacred 
groves of Jerasalem, would rcüeye my spirit from the bale that 
bows it dowo ; woald lift ap my voice to Heaven, and ask, What 
isDüTT, and what isFaith? — WhatougbtItoDO, and whart 

Oagbt I to BBLIBYB?" 

The Duke of Bellamont rose from bis seat, and walked up 
and down the room for some minutes, in silence and in deep 
thought. At leogth, stopping and leaning against the cabinet, 
be Said, '^What has occurred to-day between us, my beloved 
child, is, you may easily believe, as stränge to me as it is 
agitatiog. I will thiok of all you have said; I will try to com- 
prehend all you mean and wish. I-will endeavour to do that 
which is best and wisest; placing above all thiogs your happi- 
ness, and not our own. At this moment I am not competent to 
the task — I need quiet, and to be alone. Your mother, I know, 
wishes to walk with you this morning. She may be speaking to 
you of many things. Be silent upon this subject, untll I have 
communieated with her. At present I will ride over to Bella- 
mont. Imust go; andj besides, it will do me good. Inever 
can think very well except in the saddle. If Brace comes , make 
bim dine here. God bless you." 

The duke left the room; bis son remained in meditation. 
The first step was taken. He had poured into the interview of an 
hoar the results of three years of solitary thought. A sound 
roased bim; it was hismother. She had only learnt casually 
that the duke was gone; she was surprlsed be had not come into 
ber room before he went ; it seemed the first time since their 
marriage that the duke had gone out without first Coming to 
speak to her. So she went to seek her son , to congratulate bim 
on being a member of Parliament, on representiog the county of 
whicb they were so fond , and of breaking to bim a proposition 
wbich she doubted not he would find not less interestiog and 
charming. Happy motber, witb her only son, on whom sba 
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doted and of whom she was so jastlj proud, about to enter public 
life ia which he was sure to distinguish himself , and- to marry a 
woman who was snre to make him happy ! With a bounding heart 
the duchess opened the library door, where she had been ie- 
formed she should find Lord Montacute. She had her bonaei 
on , ready for the walk of confidence , and , her face flushed with 
delight, she looked even beautiful. ^^Ah!" she exelaimed, 
I have been looking for you, Tamcrbd! " 
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CHAPTER IL 

The duke returned rather late from BellamoDt, and vent 
immediately to bis dressiDg-room, A few minutes before dinner 
4he duchess knocked at bis door and enlcred. Sbe seemed dis- 
concerled, and remjnded bim, tbough witb great gentleness, 
tbat be bad gooe out to-day ^^itboutürst bidding ber adieu; sbe 
really believed it was tbe only time be bad done so since Ibeir 
marriage. Tbe duke, wbo, wben sbe entered, anticipated 
sometbing about tbeir son, was relieved by ber remark, em- 
braced ber, and would haye iiffected a gaiety wbich he did not 
realljfeel. 

<< I am glad to bear tbat Brac« dines bere to-day , Kate , for I 
particuiarly wanted to see him." 

Tbe ducbess did not reply, and seemed absent; tbe duke, 
to say sometbing, tying bis cravat, kept barping upon Brace. 

^'Never mindBrace, George," said tbe ducbess; ^Hcll me 
wbat is tbis about Tancred? Why is bis Coming into Parliament 
putoflf?" 

Tbe duke was perplexed ; be wished to know how far at tbis 
moment bis wife was informed upon tbe matter; tbe feminine 
frankness of tbe ducbess put bim out of suspense. '* I have been 
Walking witb Tancred," sbe continued, '^and intimated, but 
witb great cautioo, all our plans and hopes. I asked bim wbat 
he thought of his cousin ; he agrees witb us she is by far tbe most 
charmiog girl b^knows, and one of tbe most agreeable. limr 
pressed upon him bow good she was. I wished to precipitate 
nothing. I never dreamed of tbeir marrying until late in tbe au- 
tumn. I wished bim to become acquainted witb bis new life, 
wbich would not prevent him «eeing agreatdealof Katherine in 
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London, and then to \isit them in Ireland, as you visited us, 
George; and then, when I ytas seUling everything in the most 
delightful manner, what he was to do ^hen he was kept up very 
late at the House, which is the only part I don't like, and beg- 
ging him to be very strict in making his servant always have coffee 
ready for him, very hot, and a cold fowl too, or something of 
the sort, he teils me, to my infinite astonishment, that the va- 
cancy will not immediately oecur, that he is not sorry forit, as 
he thinks it may be as well that he should go abroad. What can 
all this mean? Pray teil me; for Tancred has told me nothing, 
and, when I pressed him, waived the sabject, and said we wonld 
all of US coDsult together." 

<'Andsowewill, Kate," said the duke, ''buthardly atthis 
momeot, for dinner must be almost served. To be hrief ," he 
added, speakiog in a light tone, ^'there are reasons which per- 
haps may make it expedient that Hungerford should not resign at 
the present momeot ; and as Tancred has a fancy to travel a little, 
it may be as well that we should take it into consideralion whether 
he might not profitably occupy the interval in this maoner." 

''PrcGtably!" said the duchess. ^'I never can uuderstand 
how going to Paris and Rome, which yonng men always mean 
when they talk of travelling, can be profitable to him ; it isthe 
very thing which, all my life, I have been endeavouring to 
prevent. His body aodhissoul will beboth imperilled; Paris 
will destroy his Constitution', and Borne,* perhaps, change his 
faith." 

''I have more confidence in his physical power and his reii- 
gious principle than you, Kate," said the duke, smiling. ^'But 
makeyourself easy on these heads ; Tancred told me this moraiag 
that he had no wish to visit either Rome or Paris." 

''Well!" exdaimed the duchess, somewhat relieved, 'Mf 
he wants to make a little tour in Hotland, I thiuk I could bear it; 
it is a Protestant eountry, and there are no vermin. And then 



65 



those dear Disbrowes, I am sure, would take care of him at Ihe 
Hagne." 

<<We will talkof all thisto-Dight, mylove," saidthedake; 
and offeriog his arm to his wife, who was more composed, if not 
more cheerful, they descended to their guests. 

Coionel Braee was there, to the dake's great satisfaction. The 
colonel had served as a cornet in a dragoon regiment ia the last 
campaigo of the Peninsuiar war, and had marched into Paris. 
Such an event makes an indelible Impression on the memory of a 
handsome lad of seventeen, and the colonel had not yet Gnished 
recounting his stränge and fortanate adventares. 

Hewastall, robust, a little portly , but, wellbuckled, still 
presented a grand military figure. He was what you call a fine 
man; florid, with still a göodhead of hair though touched with 
grey, splendid mustachoes, large fat hands, and acourtly de- 
meanour^ not unmixed with a slight swagger. The colonel was 
aMontacHte man, and had inherited a large house in the town 
and a small estate in the neighbourhood. Havingsold out, he 
had retired to his native place, where he had become a consider- 
able personage. The duke had pul him in the commission , and 
he was the active magistrate of the district; he had reorganised 
the Bellamont regiment of yeomanry cavalry, which had fallen 
into sad decay during the late duke's time , but which now , with 
Brace for its lieutenant-colonel , was second to none in the king- 
dorn. Colonel Brace was one of the best shots in the county; 
certainly the boldest rider among the heavy weights; and bore 
the palm from all with the rod, and that, too, in a county fa- 
mons for its feats in iake and river. The colonel was a man of 
great energy, ofgood temper, of readyresource, frank, a little 
coatse, but hearty and honest. He adored the Duke and Duchess 
of Bellamont. He was sincere ; he was not a parasite ; he really 
believed that they were the best people in the world, and I am 
not sure that he had not some foundation for his faith. On the 
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whole , he might be esteemed the dake's right-hand man. His 
grace geoerally consulted the colonel oo county affairs; the com- 
mand of the yeomanry alone gave him a considerable position ; 
he was the chief also of the militia staff ; could give his opinioo 
whether a person was to be made a magistrate or not; and had 
even been called into coaocil when there was a question of ap- 
poiutiDg a deputy-lieutenant. The colooel, who was a leading 
member of the corporatioo of MoDtacute, had taken care to be 
chosen mayor this year; he had been also chairman of the Com- 
mittee of MaDagement daring the celebration of Tancred's majo- 
rity ; had had the entire ordering of the fireworks^ aod was geoe- 
rally supposed to have given the design, or at least the leading 
idea, for the transparency. 

We should notice also Af r. Bemard, a clergyman, and recently 
the private tutor of Lord Montacute, a good scholar; in eccle- 
siastical opinions, what is called high and dry. He was aboul 
five-and-thirty; well-looking, bashful. The duke intended to 
prefer him to a living when one was \acant ; in the mean time he 
remained in the famiiy, and at present discharged the duties of 
chaplain and librarian atMontacate> and occasionally assisted 
the duke as a private secretary. Of his life one-third had been 
passed at a rural home , and the rest might be nearly divided be- 
tween school and College. 

These gentlemen, the distinguished and numerous family of 
the MontacuteMoantjoySy young Hungerford, whom the duke 
had good-naturedly brought over from Bellamont for the sake of 
the young lad i es, the duke and duchess, and their son, formed 
the party , which presented rather a contrast, not only in its num- 
bers, to the series of recent banquets. They dined in the Monta- 
cute Chamber. The party, withoutintendingit, was rather duU 
and silent. The duchess was brooding over.the disappointment 
of the morning; the duke trembled for the disclosures of the 
morrow. The Misses Mountjoy sang, better than they talked; 
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Üieirmother, vho vas more lively , 'wasseatedby thednke> and 
confiaed her powers of pleasiog to him. The Hooourable and 
Reverend Mootacate bimself was an epicure, and dislikedcon- 
versation during dinner. Lord Montacute spoke to Mr. Hanger- 
ford across the table, bat Mr. Hungerford was whispering des- 
pairing nothings in the ear of Arabella Mountjoy, and replied to 
bis question without originating any in retarn, which of course 
terminates talk. 

When the second coarse had arriyed, the dake, who wanted 
a little more noise and distraction, fired off in despair a shotat 
Colonel Brace, who was on the left band of the dachess, and set 
bim on bis yeomanry charger. From tbis moment affairs im- 
proyed. The colooel made continaal charges, and carried all 
before bim. Nothing could be more noisy in a genteel way. His 
voice soanded Hke the bray of a trampet amid the din of arms ; it 
seemed that the moment he began, everybody and eterything be- 
came animated and inspired by his example. All talked ; the dake 
set them the fashion of takiog wine with each other ; Lord Monta- 
cate managed to entrap Araminta Moantjoy into a narrative in 
detail of her moming's ride and adventures ; and, affecting scep- 
tlcism as to some of the incidents, and wonder at some of the 
feats, prodnced a considerable addition to the general habbub, 
which he instinetively feit that his father wished to encourage. 

^' I don't know whether it was the Great Western or the Sonth 
Eastern," continaed Goionel Brace; ^^bnt I know his leg is 
broken." 

^'Godbiessme!" said the dake; «^andonly thinkof Hiy not 
bearing of it at BeUamont to^day ! " 

^'I don't sappose they know anytbing aboatit," replied the 
colonel. ^<The way I know it is tbis r I was with Roby to-day, 
when the post came in, and he said to me, 'Here is a letter from 
Lady Malpas ; I bope nothing is tbe matter with Sir Russell or any 
of the children/ And then it all came out» The train was blown 
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up behind ; Sir Rassell was in a centre carriage, and was pitched 
right into a field. They took him into an inn, put him to bed, 
and sent for some of the top sawyers from London^ Sir Benjamin 
Brodie» and that sort ofthing; and the moment Sir Russell came 
to himself 5 he said, ^I must have Roby — send for Roby — Roby 
knows my Constitution/ And they sent for Roby. And I thiok 
he was right. The quantity of young officers I have seen sent 
rightabout in the Peninsula, because they were attended by a 
parcel of men who knew nothing of their Constitution! Why, 
I might have lost my own leg once , if I had not been sharp. I got 
a Scratch in a little affair at Almeidas , charging the enemy a little 
too briskly — bat we really ought not to speak of these things 
before the iadies — " 

^'Mydear Colone!," saidLordMontacute, '^onthecontrary, 
there is nothing more interesting to them. Miss Mountjoy was 
only saying yesterday, that there was nothing she found so dif- 
ficult to anderstand as the account of a battle, and how much she 
wished to comprehend it." 

''Thal is because, in general, they are not written by sol- 
diers," said the colonel; ''bat Napier's battles are very clear. 
I could fight every one of them on this table. That 's a great book, 
that history of Napier ; it has faults, but they are rather omissions 
than mistakes. Now that affair of Almeidas of which I was just 
speaking, and which nearly cost me my leg, it is very odd, bat 
he has omitted mentioning it altogether." 

''Butyou saved your leg, colonel," said the duke. 

''Yes, I had the honour of marching into Paris, and thatis 
an event not very easy to be forgotten, let me teil your grace. 
I saved my leg because I knew my Constitution. For the very 
same reason by which I hope Sir Rasseil Malpas will save his 
leg. Because he will be attended by a person who knows' his 
Constitution. He never did a wiser thing than sending for Roby. 
For my part, if I were in garrison at Gibraltar to^morrow, and 
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laid up, I would do the same; I inronld send for Roby. Id all 
these thiogs, depend upon it^ knowiog the Constitution is half 
the battle." 

All this time> while GolonelBrace was indulging in his gar- 
rulous commenfs, the Duke of Beliamont was drawinghis moral. 
He had a great opinion of Mr. Roby, who was the medical attend- 
ant of the Castle, and an able man. Mr. Roby was perfectiy 
acquainted with the Constitution of his son ; Mr. Roby must go to 
the Holy Sepulchre. Cost what it might, Mr. Roby must be sent , 
to Jerusalem. The duke was calculating all this time the income 
that Mr. Roby made. He would not put it down at more than five 
hundred ponnds per annum, and a third of that was certainly 
afforded by the Castle. The duke determined to offer Roby a 
thousand and his expenses to attend Lord Montacute. He would 
not be more than a year absent, and his praclice could hardly 
seriously suffer while away, backed as he would be, when he 
returned, by the caslle. And if it did, the duke must guarantee 
Roby against loss; it was a neKessity, absolute and of the first 
class, that Tancred should be attended by a medical man who 
knew his Constitution. The duke agreed with Colonel Brace that 
ii was half the battle. 



CHAPTER III. 

<< Miserable mother that I am ! " exciaimed the duchess, and 
she clasped her hands ia angaish. 

^^My dearestKatherine!" saidthedake, ^^calmyourself." 

^< You ought to ha ve prevented this y George ; you ought never 
to have let thiogs come to this pass." 

^^Bttt, my dearestKatherine» the blow was as unlooked for 
by me as by yourself. I had not, how could I have> aremote 
suspicion of what was passing through his mind? *' 

^^ What, then, is the use of your boasted confidence with your 
child , which you teil me you have always cultivated? Had I been 
liis father, I would have discovered his secret thoughts." 

^^Yerypossibly, my dear Katherine ; but you are atleasthis 
mother, tenderly loving him, and tenderly loved by bim. The 
intercourse between you has ever been of an extreme intimacy, 
and especially on the subjects connected with this fancy of his — 
and yet, you see, even you are completely taken by surprise." 

^'I once had a suspicion he was inclined to the Puseyite 
heresy, and I spoke to Mr. Bernard on the subject, and after- 
wards to bim, but I was convinced that I was in error. I am 
sure," added theduchess, in a mournfnltone, ^^I have lost no 
opportunity of instilling into bim the principles of religious 
4ruth. It was only last year, on his birthday, that I sent him a 
complete set of the publications of the Parker Society, my own 
copy of Jewel — füll of notes, and my grandfather^ the primate's, 
manuscript commentary on Chillingworth ; a copy made pur- 
posely by myself." , 

I well know,*' said the duke, "that you ha^e donc every- 
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hing for his spiritaal welfare inrhich ability and affection com- 
bined coald suggest." 

'^ And it ends in this! " exclaimed the duchess. '<The Holy 
Land! Wby, if lie eyen reach it, the climate is certain death. 
The cnrse of the Almighty, for more than eighteen centuries, 
has b«en on that land. Every year it has beeome more sterile, 
more savage, more unwholesome, and more unearthly. It is 
the abomination of desolation. And now my son is to go there! 
Oh ! he is lost to ns for ever ! '' 

"Bat, my dear Katherine, let as consult a little." 

"Gonsuit! Why sbould I consult? You have settled every- 
Uiingy yoa have agreed to cTerything. . Yoa do not come here to 
consult me; I understand all that; you come here to break a fore- 
gone conelusion to a veak and miserable woman." 

<<Do not say such things, Katherine ! " 

" What sbould I say? What can I say ? " 

" Anything but that. I hope that nothing will be ever done in 
this family withoutyour fall sanction." 

^'Rest assured, then, that I will oever sanction the departure 
of Tancredonthis Crusade/' 

"Then he will never go — at least, with my consent/* said 
theduke; "batKatherine> assist me, mydearwife. Allshall 
i>e — Sball ever be, as you wish ; but I shrink from being placed 
— from our being placed — in collision with our child. The 
mere exercise of parental authority is a last resource ; I would 
appeal first, rather to his reason, to bis heart — your arguments, 
bis affection for us, may yet influence bim." 

**Yoa teil me you h^ve argoed with bim," said the duchess, 
tn a melancholy tone. 

"Yes, but you know so much more on these subjects than I 
do — indeed, upon all subjects ; you are so clever, that I do not 
despair, my dear Katherine, of your producing an impression 
OD ym." 
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<<Iwould teil himatoDce/' said the duchess, firmly, ^Uhat 
the proposition cannot be listened to." 

The dake looked yery distressed. After a momentary pause, 
he Said, ^'If, iodeed, you think that the best; but letuscon* 
suU before yue take that step, because it Yioüld seem to termioate 
all discassion, and discussion may yet do good. Besides, I 
canaot conceal from myself that Tancred in this affair is actiog 
under the influence of \ery powerful motives ; bis feelings are 
highly strung; you ha\e do idea — ! you can have no idea from 
what we have seen of him hitherto, how excited he is. I had no 
idea of bis being capable of such excitement. I always thought 
him so very calm, and of sach a quietturn. And so, in short, 
my dearKatherine, were we to be abrupt at this moment, per- 
emptory, you understand, I — I — should not be surprised, 
were Tancred to go without our permission." 

^< Impossible ! " exciaimed the duchess, starting in her chair, 
but ^th as much consternation as confidence in her countenance. 
'^Throughout bis life, he has never disobeyed us/' 

'^And that is anadditional reason," saidtheduke, quieily, 
but in bis sweetest tone, ^'why we should not treat as a lighl 
ebullition this first instance of bis preferring bis own will to that 
of bis father and mother." 

<^He has been so much away from us these last three years," 
said the duchess, in a tone of great depression, ^^andtheyare 
such important years in the formation of character! But Mr. 
Bernard, he ought to have been aware of all this — he oaght to 
have known what was passing through bis pupil's mind ; he ought 
to baye warned us. Let us speak to him — let us speak to )iim 
at once. Ring, my dear George > and request the attendance 
of Mr. Bernard." 

That gentleman, who was in the library, kept them waiting 
butafew minutes. As he enlered the room, he perceived, by 
the countenances of bis noble patrons, that sometbing remark* 
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able, and probably not agreeable, had ocenrred. The duke 
opened the case to Mr. Beroard with calmness ; he gave an oot- 
line of the great catastrophe ; the ducbess filled up the parts, and 
invested the whole with a rieh and even terrible colauring. 

Nothing could exceed the astonishment of the late private 
tutor of Lord Montacote. He was fairly overcome : the commu- 
nication itself was startling, the accessaries overwhelmed him. 
The nnspoken reproaches that beamed from the duke's mild eye ; 
the withering glance of maternal desolation that met him from the 
dachess; the rapidity of her aniious andagitated qaestions; ^ 
all were too mnch for the simple, though correct, mind of one 
unnsed to those passionate deyelopments which are commonly 
called scenes. All that Mr. Bernard for some time could do was 
to Sit with bis eyes staring and mouth open, and repeat, with a 
bewildered air, ^^The Holy Land — the Holy Sepolchre ! ** No» 
most certainly not; most assuredly; never in any way, by any 
word or deed, had Lord Montacute ever given him reason to snp- 
pose or imagine that bis lordship intended to make a pilgrimage 
to the Holy Sepuichre, or that he was influenced by any ofthose 
views and opinions which he had so strangely and so uncompro- 
misingly expressed to bis father. 

*'Bat, Mr. Bernard, you haye been his companion, his in* 
stmctor, for many years/' continued the duchess, ^'for the last 
three years especially, years so important in the formation of 
cbaracter. Yon have seen much more of Montacute than we 
faave. Snrely you mnst have had some idea of what was passing 
in his mind; you could not help knowing it; you oughttohave 
known it ; you ought to have warned — to have prepared ns." 

^* Madam/' at length said Mr. Bernard, more collected, and 
feeling the necessity and excitement of self-vindication — 
'^ Madam, your noble son, undermypoortuition, hastakenUie 
highest honours of his university; his moral behaviour during 
that period has been immaculate; and as for bis religious senti- 
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meDts^ even this stränge scheine proves that they are, at aoy rate, 
of no light and equivocal character." 

"To lose such a son!" exclaimed the duchess« in a tone of 
anguishi and viith Streaming eyes. 

The duke took her hand, and vould have soothed her; and 
then, tnrning to Mr. Bernard, he said, in a lowered tone, "We 
are very sensible how much we owe yoa ; the duchess eqaally 
mih myself. All we regret is, that some of us had not obtained 
a more intimate aaqnaintance vith the character of my son than 
it appears we have acquired/' 

^^My.lord duke/' Said Mr. Bernard, <^had yourself or her 
grace ever spoken to me on this subject, I woald have taken the 
iiberty of expressing what I say now. I have ever found Lord 
Montacute inscrotable. He bas formed himself in solitude, and 
has ever repelled any advance to intimacy, either from those who 
were bis inferiors or bis equals in Station. He has never had a 
companion. As for myself, daring the ten years that I have had 
the honour of being connected with him, I cannot reeall a Word 
or a deed on bis part which towards me has not been conrteous 
and considerate; bat as a child he was shy and silent, and as a 
man, for I have looked upon him as a man in mind for these foar 
or even five years, he has employed me as bis machine to obtain 
knowledge. II is not very flattering to one's seif to make these 
confessions, bat at Oxford he had the opportanity of commoni- 
cating with some of the most eminent men of oar time, and I 
have always learnt from them the same resuU. Lord Montacute 
never disburthened. His passion for study has been ardent ; bis 
power of application is very great ; his attention unwearied as 
long as there is anything to acqaire; bat he never se^s your 
opinions, and never o£fers hisown. The interview of yester- 
day with your grace is the only excepüon with which I am ac* 
quainted, and at length throws some light on the my^teries of his 
mind.' 
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The doke looked sad ; his wife seemed plaoged ia profoimd 
thoaght; there iras a silence of many moments. At leogth the 
dachess looked up^ and said^ ia a calmer tone, and with an air 
of great seriousness, <<It seems that we have mistaken the cha- 
raeter of our son. Thank yoa very mach for Coming to us so 
qaickly in oar trouhle, Mr. Bernard. It was very kind, as you 
always are.*' Mr. Bernard took the hint, rose, bowed» and 
retired. 

The moment that he had qaitted the room, the eyes of the 
Duke and Dachess of Bellamont met. Who was to speak first? 
The doke had nothiog to say, and therefore he had the ad- 
vantage ; the dachess wished her husband to break the silence, 
bat, having something to say herseif, she could not refrain from 
interrapting it. So she said, with a tearful eye, ^^ Well, George, 
what do you think we ought to do? " 

The duke had a great mind to propose his plan of sending 
Tancred to Jerusalem, with Colone! Brace, Mr. Bernard, and 
Mr. Roby, to take care of him, but he hardly thought the occa- 
sion was ripe enough for that; and so he suggested that the 
duchess should speak to Tancred herseif. 

<<No," Said her grace , shakingherhead, ^'I think it better 
for me to be silent ; at least at present. It is necessary , however, 
that the most energetic means should be adopted to saye him, 
nor is there a moment to be lost. We must shrink from nothing 
for such an objecto I have a plan. We will put the whole matter 
in the hands of our friend, the bishop. We will get him to speak 
to Tancred. I entertain not a doubt that the bishop will put his 
mind all right; clear all his doubts; remove all his scruples. 
The bishop is the only person, because, you see, it is a case 
polltical as well as theological, and the bishop is a great states- 
man as well as the first theologian of the age. Depeud upon it, 
my dear George, that this is the wisest course, and, with the 
blessing of Proyidence , will effect our purpose. It is , perhaps. 
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askiDg a good deal of the bishop, coosidering his important and 
multifarious daties, to undertake this office, but we must not 
be delicate when everything is at stake; and, considering he 
christened and coofirmed Tancred, and our long friendship, it 
Is qnite ont of thequestionthathecanrefuse. Howeyer, there 
18 no time to be lost. We mnst get to town as soon as possible ; 
to-morrow, if we can. I shall advance a£fairs by writing tothe 
bishop on the subject, and giving him an outlioe of the case, so 
that he may be prepared to see Taoered at once on our arrival. 
Whatthiokyou, George, ofmypiao?" 

*^1 think it quite admirable," replied his grace, only too 
happy that there was at least a prospect of a lall of a few days in 
this great embarrassment. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Aboct the Urne of the marriage of the Dachess of Bellamont, 
her noble family, and a few of their friends, some of whom also 
believed in the millennium, were persuaded that the conversion 
of the Roman Catholic population of Ireland to the trae faith, 
which -was their own, was at hand. They had subscribed very 
liberally for the purpose, and formed an amazing number of 
sub-committees. As long as their funds lasted, their missio- 
naries found proselytes. It was the last desperate effort of a 
Ghurch that had from the first betrayed its trast. Twenty years 
ago, statistics not being so much in vogue, and the people of 
England being in the füll efflorescence of that public ignorance 
which permitted thera to believe themsehes the most enlightened 
nation in the world^ the Irish ^^difficulty" was not quite so well 
understood as at the present day. It was then an established 
doctrine, that all that was necessary for Ireland was more Pro- 
testantism^ and it was snpposed to be not more difficolt to sopply 
the Irish with Protestantism than it hadproved^ in the instance 
of a recent famine , (\S%2,) to furnish them with potatoes. What 
was principally wanted in both cases were — subscriptions. 

When the English public ^ therefore, were assured by their 
co-religionists on the other side of St. George's Channel, that at 
last the good work was doing, that the flame spread, even ra- 
pidly — • that not only parishes but provinces were all agog — and 
that both town and country were quite in a heat of proselytism, 
they began to believe that at last the scarlet lady was about to be 
dethroned ; they loosened their purse-strings ; fathers of families 
contributed their zeaious five pounds, foUowed by eyery other 
memberof thehousehold, to the habe in arms, who subscribed 
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its fanalical five Shillings. The aflfair looked well. The Journals 

teemed with lists of proselytes aod cases of conversioo ; and even 

orderly,' orthodox people, who were firm In their own faith, but 

wished others to be permitted.to pursue their errors in peace, 

began to congratulate each other on the prospect of oui* last be- 

coming a nnited Protestant people. 

In the blaze and thick of the affair, Irish Protestants jabilant, 

Irish Papists denouncing the whole movement as fraud and 

trumpery, John Bull perplexed, bnt excited, and still sub- 
scribing, a yoong bishop rose in bis place in the Housc of Lords, 

and, with a \ehemence there unusual, declared that he saw 'Übe 
finger of God in this second Reformation," and parsaing the 
prophetic \ein and manner, denounced ^'woe to those who 
should presume to liftup their hands and voices in vain aad im- 
potent attempts to stem the flood of iighl that was barsting over 
Ireland." 

In him, who thus plainly discerned <'the finger of God" in 
transactions in which her iTamily and feeliogs were so deeply in- 
terested , the young aod enthusiastic Duchess of Bcllamont in- 
stantly recognised the ''man of God;" and, from thatmoment 
the right reverend prelate became, in all spiritaal affairs, her 
infallible instructor, although the impending second Reforma- 
tion did Chance to takc the untoward form of the emancipation of 
the Roman Catholics, followed in due season by the destruction 
of Protestant bishoprics, the Sequestration of Protestant tithes, 
and the endowment of Maynooth. 

In specttlating on the fate of public institutions and the course 
of public affairs, it is important that we should not permit cur 
attention to be engrossed by the principles on which they are 
founded and the circumstances which they present, but that we 
should also remember how much depends upon the characler of 
the individuals who are in the position to superintend or to 
direct them. 
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The Gharch of Englaady maialy from its deficiencj of oriental 
knowledge» and from a miscooception of the priestly cbaracter 
vhich has beeo the conseqaence of that want, has fallen of late 
years into great straits ; nor has there ever been a season when it 
has more needed for its gaides men possessing the higher qua- 
lities both of iatelleet and disposition. About five-and-twenty 
years ago> it began to be discemed that the time had gone by , at 
least in England» for bishoprics to serve as appanages for the 
younger sons of great families. The Arch-Medlocrity who then 
governed this coantry , and the mean tenor of ^hose prolonged 
administration we have deiineated in another work, 'was im* 
pressed with the necessity of reconstructing the episcopal bench 
on principles of personal distinction and ability. But bis notion 
of clerleal capacity did not soar higher than a private tntor who 
had suckled a yoang noble into nniversity honours; and bis test 
of priestly celebrity was the decent editorship of a Greek play. 
He sought for the saccessors of the apostles, for the Stewards 
of the mysterles of Sinai and of Calyary, among third-rate hanters 
after syllables. These men, notwithstanding their elevation» with 
one exception, subsided into their native insignificance ; and 
during our agitated age> when the principles of all institntions, 
sacredand secular, have been called in question; when, alike 
in the Senate and the markei-place , both the doctrine and the 
discipline of the Charch have been impugned, its power assailed, 
its authority denied, the amount of its revenues investigated, 
their disposition criticised , and both attacked ; not a voice has 
been raised by these mitred nullities, either to warn or to vin- 
dicate; not a pbrase has escaped their lips or their pens, that 
ever inflaenced public opinion, tooched the heart of nations, or 
gaided the conscience of a perplexed people. If they were ever 
heard of , it was that they had been pelted in a riet. 

The exeeption which we have mentioned to their sorry careers, 
was that of the too adventarous prophet of the second Reforma- 
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tion; the dactor dabitaotium appealed to by the Dachess of Bei- 
lamont, to convince her son thatthe principles of religious trath, 
as well as of political justice, reqaired no further investigation — 
at least by yoang marquesses. 

The ready audacity ynith which this right reverend prelate had 
stood Sponsor for the secoad Reformation is a key to his cha- 
racter. He combined ä great talent for action with very limited 
powers of thoaght. Bustiing, energetic, versatile, gifted vith 
an indomitable perseverance, and stimalated by an ambition that 
knew no repose, with a capacity for mastering detaiis and an in- 
Ordinate passion for affairs, he conld permit nothing to be done 
irithoat his interference» and consequently was perpetnally in- 
volved in transactions which were eitherj failures or blunders. 
He was one of those leaders who are not gnides. Having little 
real knowiedge, and not endowed with those high qualities of in- 
tellect which permit their possessor to generalize the detaiis af- 
forded by study and experience, and so deduce rules of conduct, 
his lordship, when he received those freqaent appeals which 
were the necessary consequence of his officions life, became 
öbscure, confused/ contradictory, inconsistent, lUogical. The 
oracle was always dark. Placed in a high post in an age of poli- 
tical anaiysis , the bnstling intermeddler was unable to sapply 
Society with a Single Solution. Enunciating second-hand, with 
characteristic precipitatton, some big principle in Yogue, as if 
he were a discoverer, he invariably shrank from its subsequent 
application , the moment that he found It might be unpopulär and 
tnconvenient. All his quandaries terminated in the same ca- 
tastrophe — a compromise. Abstract principles with him ever 
ended in concrete expediency. The aggregate of circumstances 
outweighed the isolated cause. The primordial tenet» which had 
been advocated with uncompromising arrogance, gentiy subsided 
into some second-rate measure recommended with all the artifice 
of an impenetrable ambiguity. 
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Beginning wUh the second Reformation, which was a little 
rash bat dashing, the bishop, always readj, had in the course 
of his episcopal career placed himself at the head of every move- 
ment in the church which others had originated, and had as 
regalariy withdrawn at the right moment, wfaen the heat was 
over, or had become, on the contrary, excessive. Furiously 
evangelical, soberly high and dry, and fervently Puseyite, each 
phasis of his faith conclades with what the Spaniards term a 
'Uransaction." The saints are to havetheir new churches, bat 
they are also to have their rabrics and their canons ; the univer- 
sities may sapply successors to the apostles, bat they are also 
presented with a charch commission ; even the Paseyites may 
have candies on their altars , bat they mast not be lighted. 

It will be Seen, therefore, that his lordship was one ofthose 
characters not ill-adapted to an eminent Station in an age like the 
present, and in a country like oar own ; an age of movement, 
bat of confased ideas; a coantry of progress, but too rieh to 
risk mach change. Under these cifeumstances, the spiritofa 
period and a peopie seeks a safety-vaiye in — bastle. They do 
something, lest it be said that they do nothing. At such a time, 
ministers recommend their measures as experiments, and par- 
liaments are ever ready to rescind their votes. Find a man wbo, 
totally destitate of genias, possesses nevertheless considerable 
talents; who has official aptitude, a volabilityofroutinerheto- 
ric, great perseverance , a love of affairs; who, embanrassed 
neither by the principles of the phiiosopher nor by the prejadices 
ofthebigot, canassame, with a cautioas facility, theprevalent 
tone, and disembarrass himself of it with a dexteroas ambigaity, 
the moment it ceases to be predominant; recommending himself 
to the innovator by his approbation of change ^Hn the abstract," 
and to the conservative by his pradentiai and practica! respect for 
that which is established; sach a man, thoagh he be oneof an 
essentially smaÜ mind, thoagh his intellectaal qualities be less 

Tancred. 1. 6 
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thaa moderate, vfiih feeble powerS of thoaght, noimagiaatioD, 
GODtraeted sympathies, and a most loose public morality; — 
such a man is the iodividual vihom kiogs aud parliameots would 
select to govern the State or rulethe Church. Change, 'Mn the 
abstract/' is -what is "waDted by a people who are at the same 
time inquiring aod iwealthy. Instead of statesmen, tbey desire 
shufflers; aod compromise in conduct and ambiguity in speech 
are — though nobody vfiW confess it — the public qualities dow 
most in vogue. 

Not exactiy, however, tbose calculated to meet the case of 
Xancred. The interview was long, for Tancred listened with 
apparent respect and deference to the individual under whose 
auspices he had entered the Church of Christ; but the replies to 
his inquiries, though more adroit than the duke's, were in reality 
not more satisfactory , and could not, in any way, meet the 
inexorable logic of Lord Montacute. The bishop was as little 
able as the duke to indicate the principle on which the present 
Order of things in England was founded ; neither faith nor its 
consequence, duty, were at all illustrated or invigorated by bis 
handling. He utterly failed in reconoiling'a belief in ecclesiasti- 
cal truth with the support of religious dissent. When he tried 
to deßne in whom the power of go\ernment should repose, he 
was lost in a maze of phrases, and afforded his pupil not a 
Single fact. 

<<It cannotbe denied," at length said Tancred, with great 
calmness, ^Mhat society was once regulated by God, and that 
Bow it is regulated by man. For my part, I [^prcfer divine to 
self-go\erDment, and I wish to know how it is to be attained." 

<'The Church represents God upon earth," said the bishop. 

<<But the Church no longer governs man," replied Tancred. 

<<There is a great spirit rising in the Church," observed the 
bishop, with thoughtful solemnity — <<a great and excellent spi> 
rit. The Church of 1845 is not the Church of 1745. We must 
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remember that ; we know not what may happen. We shall soon 
See a bishop at Manchester." 

^' Bat I want to see an angel at Manchester/' ^ 

"AnangeU" 

^'Why not? Why shonld there not be heayenly messengers, 
Yihen heavenly messages are most iwanted?" 

'^We have received a heavenly message by one greaterthan 
the angels/' said the bishop. '^Their Visits to man ceased with 
the mightier advent." 

^'Then Yfhj did angels appear to Mary and her companions at 
the holy tomb ? " inquired Tancred. 

Xhe interview from which so mach was anticipated was not 
satlsfactory. The eminent prelate did not realize Tancred's ideal 
of a bishop, while bis lordship did not hesitate to declare that 
Lord Montacute was a visionary. 
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CHAPTER V. 

When the duchess fonnd that the interview witb the bishop 
had beeo fruitless of the anticipated results, she was staggered, 
disheartened ; but she was a womaa of too higfa a spirit to sac* 
cumb under a first defeat. She was of opinion that his lordship 
had misunderstood the case, or had mismanagedit; herconfi- 
dence in bim» too, was not so iliimitable since he had permitted 
thePuseyites to have candles on their altars, although he had 
forbiddentheirbeinglighted, aswhen he had declared, twentj 
years before, that the finger of God was about to protestantiie 
Ireland. His lordship had said and had done many things since 
thattime, which had occasioned the duchess many misgivings, 
although she had chosen that they should not occur to her recol- 
lection untii he failed in convincing her son that reiigious truth 
was to be found in the parish of St. James, and political justice 
in the happy haunts of Montacute forest. 

The bishop had voted for the Church Tempora] ities' Bill, in 
1833, which at one swoop had suppressed ten Irish episcopates. 
This was a queer suffrage for the apostle of the second Reforma- 
tion. True it is that Whiggism was then in the ascendant, and, 
two years afterwards , when Whiggism had received a hea^'y blow 
and great discouragement; when we had been blessed in the 
interval with a decided though feebleConservativeadministration, 
and were blessed at the moment with a strong though undecided 
Conservative Opposition ; his lordship, wiih characteristic acti- 
vity, had galloped across country into the right lineagain, de- 
nounced the Appropriation Clause in a spirit worthy of his earlier 
days, and, quite forgetting the ten Irish Bishoprics, that only 
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four-aod-twenty months before he had doomed to destraction, 
was all for proselylising Ireland again by the efficacioa& means of 
Irish Protestant bishops. 

^^The bishop says that Tancred is a visioDary," said the 
duchess to her hasbaDd, with an air of great displeasnre. '^Wby, 
it is because he is a visionary that we seot him to the bishop. I 
want to have his false imaginings remoTed by one vho has the 
competent powers of leaming and argameot, and the authority of 
a high and holy Office. A visionary, indeed! Why, so are the 
Poseyites; they are visionaries, and his lordship has been 
obliged to deal with them; thoagh, to be sure, if he spoke to 
Tancred in a simiiar fashion , I am not Sarprised that my son has 
returned anchanged! This is the most veiatioas business that 
eyer oceurred to us. Something must be done; but what tb fii 
OD? What do yott thiok, George? Since speaking to the 
bishop, of which you so mach approved, has failed, what do 
yon recommend?" 

While the duchess was speaking, she was seated in her 
bondoir, lookiog ioto the Green Park ; the dake's horses were in 
the court-yard, and he was about to ride dowQ totbe Hoase of 
Lords ; he had just looked in , as was his custom, to say far well 
tili they met again. 

^^I am sorry that the interview with the bishop has failed," 
said the duke, in a hesitating tone and playiog with his riding- 
stick; and then Walking up to the window and looking into the 
Park, he said, apparently after reflection, <^I always think 
the best person to deal with a visionary is a man of the world," 

^'But what can men of the world know of such questions?" 
said the duchess, mournfully. 

^'Yery little," said her husband, ^^and therefore they are 
never betrayed into arguments, which I fancy always make people 
more obstinate > even if they are confuted. Men of the world 
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have a knack of settling everything ^thoat discussioQ ; they do it 
by tact. It is astonishing how many difficulties I have seen re- 
moved — by Eskdale, for example — which it seemed that no 
power OD earth conld chaDge, andabout which we had been ar- 
guing for months. There was the Cheadle churches case » for 
example; it broke np some of the oldest frieadships in the 
coanty *, even Hungerford and Ilderton did not speak. I never 
had a more anxious time of it; and, as far as I was personally 
coücerned > I would have made any sacrifice to keep a good un- 
derstanding in the county. At last I got the business referred to 
Eskdale, and the affair was ultimately arranged to everybody's 
satisfaction. I don't know how he managed : it was quite impos- 
sible that he conld ha^e offered any new argnments; buthe did 
it by tact. Tact does not remove difficulties , but difficulties melt 
away under tact." 

^^Heigho!" sighed the duchess. '<I cannot understand how 
tact can teil us what is religious truth, or prevent my son from 
going to the Holy Sepulchre." 

"Try," Said the duke. 

" Shall you see our cousin to-day, George ? " 

"He is suretobe attheHouse/' replied the duke, eagerly. 
^'I teil you what I propose, Kate: — Tancred is gone to the 
House of Commons to hear the debate on Maynooth ; I will try 
and get our cousin to come home and dine with us, and then we 
can talk over the whole affair at once. What say you?" 

« Very well." 

^<We have failed with a bishop; we will now try a man 
of the World; and if we are to have a man of the world, we 
had better have a first-rate one, and everybody agrees that our 
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cousin — 

"Yes, yes, George," said the duchess, << ask him to come ; 
teil bim it is very urgent, that we must consult bim immediately ; 
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and theo if he be engaged, I dare say he will manage to come all 
the same." 

AccordiDgly, about half-past eight o'clock, the two peers 
arrived at Bellamoot House together. They were unexpeetedly 
late; they had been detained at the House. The duke was ex- 
cited; even Lord Eskdale looked as if something had happened. 
Something had happened; there had been a division in the Hoase 
of Lords. Rare and startling event! It seemed as if the peers 
were abont to resame their functions. Divisions in the House of 
Lords are nowadaysso thinly seattered, that, when one occurs, 
the peers cackle as if they had laid an egg. They are quite proud 
of the proof of their still procreative powers. The division to- 
nighthad not been on a subject of an; public interest or import- 
ance; but still it was a division, and, what was more^ the 
govemment had been left in a minority. True, the catastrophe 
was occasioned by a mistake. The dictator had been asleep 
during the debate, woke suddenly from a dyspeptic dream, would 
make a speech, and spoke on the wrong side. A lively coUeague, 
not yet sufficiently broken in to the frigid discipline of the High 
Court of Registry, had puUed the great man once by hls coattails, 
a House of Commons practiee, permitted to the Cabinet when 
their chief is blundering, very necessary sometimes fora lively 
leader, but of which Sir Robert highly disapproves, as the ar- 
rangement of his coat tails, next tobeatingtheredbox, forms 
the most important part of his rhetorical accessaries. The 
dictator, when hc at length comprehended that he had made a 
mistake, persisted in adhering to it; the division was called, 
some of the officials escaped, the rest were obliged to vote with 
their ruthless master ; but his other friends, glad of an opportu- 
nity of asserting their independence and administering to the 
dictator a slight check in a quiet inoffensise way, put him in a 
minority ; and the Duke of Bellaniont and Lord Eskdale had con- 
tributed to this catastrophe. 
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Dinoer ^as served io the library ; the conversatioo duriDg it 
-was chiefly the eveatof the moroing. The duchess, ^ho, though 
Dot a Partisan, was something of a politiciao, thought it wasa 
pity that the dictator had ever stepped oat of his military sphere; 
her husband, who had never before seeo a man's coattails puUed 
when he was speaking« dilated much upon the Singular cirGam- 
stance of Lord Spur so disporting himseif on the present occa- 
sion*, while LordEskdale, who had säte for a long time in the 
House of CommonSy and who was used to everything» assored 
his Cousin that the custom, though odd, was by no means irre- 
gulär. ''Iremember/' saidhislordship, ''seeing Ripon, when 
he was Robinson, andHuskisson, eachpuUingoneofCanning's 
coat tails at the same time/' 

Throughout dinner not a word aboiit Tancred. Lord Eskdale 
neither asked where he was nor how he was. At length, to the 
great relief of the duchess, dinner was finished; the servants 
had disappeared. The duke pushed away the table; they drew 
their chairs round the hearth ; Lord Eskdale took half a glass of 
Madeira, then stretched his legs alittle, thenrose, stirredthe 
fire, and then, Standing with his back to it and his hands in his 
pockets, Said, in a careless toneapproachingtoadrawl, ^^And 
so, duchess, Tancred wantsto goto Jerusalem?" 

^'Georgehastoldyou, then, allourtroubles?" 
"Onlythat; helefttherestto you, and I came to hcar it." 
Whereupon the duchess went off, and spoke for a consi- 
dcrable time with great animation and ability , the duke hangiog 
on ,every word with vigilant inlerest," Lord Eskdale never inter- 
rupting her for an instant; while she stated the case not only 
with the impassioned feeling of a devoted molher, but occa- 
sionally with all the profundity of a theologian. She did not 
conceal from him the interview between Tancred and the bishop; 
it was her last effort, and had failed; and so, '*after all our 
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plans/' she ended, ^^as far as I can form an opiniooy he is 
absolute ly more resolved than ever to go to Jerasalem." 

*<WeU/' Said his lordsbip> 'Mt's at least better thao going 
to the Jews, whicb most men do at his tiroe of life." 

*^1 cannot agree even to that/' said the dachess; '^for I 
would rather that he should be ruined than die." 

^^Men do not die as they used/' said his lordship. *' Ask the 
annuity offites ; they have all raised their rates/' 

<<I know nothing about annaity Offices, bat I know tiat 
almost everybody dies who goes to those countries: look at young 
Fernborough, he was jast Xancred's age *, the fevers alone must 
kiU bim." 

<<He must take some quinine in his dressing-case/' said 
Lord Eskdale. 

<'You jest, Henry/' said the duchess, disappointed, <'when 
I am in despair." 

^^No," said Lord Eskdale, looking up to the ceiling, <<I am 
thinking how you may prevent Tancred from going to Jerusalem, 
without, atthesametime, opposing his wishes." 

<<Ay, ay," said the duk^, <<that is it." And he looked 
triumphantly tohis wife, as much as to say, ''Nowyouseewhat 
it is to be a man of the world." 

^' A man cannot go to Jerusalem as he would to Birmingham, 
by the next train," continued his lordship ; '^ he must get some- 
thing to take bim ; and if you make the sacrifice of consenting to 
his departure, you bare a right to stipulate as to the manner in 
which he should depart. Your son ought to travel with a suite ; 
he ought to make the voyage in his own yacht. Yachts are not to 
be found like hack cabs, though there are several for sale now; 
bnt then they are not of the admeasurement of which you appro\e 
for such a voyage and such a sea. People talk very lightly of the 
Mediterranean , but there are such things as white squalls. 
Anxious parents, and parents so fond of a son as you are, and a 
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soD whose life for so many reasons is soprecioaSy have aright 
to make it a condition oftheir consent to hisdeparture, thathe 
sboald embark in a vessel of considerable tonnage. He will find 
difficalty in bujing one second-hand ; ifhefindsone, it will not 
please bim. He will get interested in yacbt-building, as he is 
interested now aboat Jerusalem — both boyish fancies. He will 
stay another year in Engtand to build a yacht to take bim to the 
Holy Land; the yacht will be finished this time twelvemonths ; 
and, instead of going to Palestine, he will go to Cowes." 

<'That 's qaite my view of the case," said the duke. 

*^ It never occurred to me ," said the duchess. 

LordEskdale resumed his seat, and took another half-glass 
of Madeira. 

''Weil, I think itis very satisfactory, Katbarine/' said the 
duke, after a Short pause. 

^'And what do you recommend us to do first?" said the 
duchess to Lord Eskdale. 

^'LetTancred go into society: the best way for bim to forget 
Jerusalem is to let him see London." 

*'But how can I manage il?" said the duchess. ^'I ne\er go 
anywhere; nobody knows him, and hcTdoes not wish to know 
anybody." 

*^I will manage it, with your permission ; *i isnot difficuH; 
a young marquess has only to evincean inclination, and in a 
week's time he will be everywhere. I will teil Lady St. Julians 
and the great ladies, to send him invitations; thcy will fall like 
a snow storm. All that remains is for you to prevail upon him 
to accept them." 

''And how shall I contri\e it?" said the duchess. 

''Easily," said Lord Eskdale. ''Make his going into society, 
while his yacht is preparing, one of the conditions of the great 
sacrifice you are making. He cannot refuse you ; 't is but the 
first Step. A youth feels a little repugnance to launching into the 



91 



great World; Hisshyness; butafterthe plunge, the great difG- 
culty is to restraio rather than to incite. Let him bat oace enter 
the World, and be tranquil, he will soon find somethiog to engage 
bim/'i 

'^As long as he does not take to play,*' said the duke, *^l 
don't mach care what he does." 

**My dear George ! '* said the dachess, <'how can jou say 
such things! I was in hopes/' she added, in a moarnfal tone> 
*^that we might have settled him, without bis entering what you 
call the World, Henry. Dearestchild! I fancy him surroanded 
by pitfails." 






CHAPTER VI. 

Aftbr this consuItatioD ^ith Lord Eskdale, the dachess be- 
came mach easier in her mind. She was of a very sanguine 
temper > and mth facility belieyed vhat she Tiished. Aflfairs 
stood thus: it was agreed by all that Tancred shouid go to the 
Holy Land, but he was to go in bis own yacht; which yacht was 
to be of a first-rate burthen, and to be commanded by an officer 
in H.M.S. ; and he was to be accompanied by Colonel Brace, 
Mr. Bernard 9 and Mr. Roby ; and the servants were to be placed 
entirely ander the control of some trasty foreigner aceustomed to 
the Easty and who was to be chosen by Lord Eskdale. In the 
meantime, Tancredhadaccededto the wishof hisparents, that 
until bis departure he shouid mix mach in society. The dachess 
calculated that, ander any circamstances, three months mast 
elapse before all the arrangements were concladed; and she 
feit persuaded that, daring that period, Tancred must become 
enamoured of bis cousin Katherine, and that the only ase of the 
yacht would be to take them all to Ireland. The duke was re- 
solved only on two points — that bis son shouid do eiactly as bis 
son Jiked, and that he himself would never take the ad vice, on 
any subject, of any other person than Lord Eskdale. 

In the mean time Tancred was launched, almost uncon- 
sciously, into the great world. The name of the Marquess of 
Montacute was foremost in those delicate lists by which an ea^er 
and admiring public is apprised who, among their aristocrafy, 
eat, drink, dance, and sometimes pray. From the saloonsUf 
Belgrave and Grosvenor Squares to the sacred recesses of tjhe 
Chapel Royal 5 the movements of Lord Montacate were trackled 
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and registered, and weredevoured every morniog, oftener with 
a keener relish than the matin meal of which they formed a regu- 
lär poriioQ. England is the only coantry vhich enjoys the un- 
speakable adyantage of being thos regularly, promptly, and 
accurately furnished irith catalognes of those fayoured beings 
who are deemed qualified to enter the houses of the great. 
What condescension in those who impart the Information ! What 
indubitable evidence of true hobility! What superiority to all 
petty wanity! And in those who receiye it, what freedom from 
all little feelings! No arrogance on one side ; on the other, no 
enry. It is only countries blessed with a free press that can be 
thns favoured. £?en a free press is not alone sufßcient. Besides 
a free press, yon must have a servile public. 

After all, let us be just. The uninitiated world is apt to 
believe that there is sometimes, in the outskirtsof fashion, an 
eagerness, scarcely consistent with self-respect, to enter the 
mansions of the great. Not at all : few people really want to go 
to their grand parties. It is not the charms of conversation, the 
flash of wit or the blaze of beauty, the influential presence of 
the powerful and celebrated, all the spleodour and refinement, 
which, combined, offer in a polished saloon so mach to charm 
the taste and satisfy the intellect, that the mass of social par- 
tisans care anything about. What they want is, not so much to 
be in her ladyship's house as in her ladyship's list. After the 
party at Coningsby Castle, our friend, Mrs. Guy FlouDcey, at 
length succeeded in belog asked to one of Lady St. Julians' 
assemblies. It was a great triumph, and Mrs. Gay Flouocey 
determined to make the most of it. She was worthy of the 
occasion. But alas ! next morning, though admitted to the rout, 
Mrs. Guy Flouncey was left out of the list! It was a severe 
blow! But Mrs. Guy Flouncey is in every list now, and even 
strikes out names herseif. But there neyer was a woman who 
advanced with such dexterity ! 



94 



Lord Montacute was very mach shocked, when, one morning» 
takiag up a Journal» he flrst saw his name in print. He was 
alone> and he blushed ; feit, indeed, extremely distressed, when 
he found that the English people were formally made acquainted 
with the facty that he had diaed od the previous Saturday with 
the Earl and Countess of St. Julians; '^a grand banquet/' of 
which he was quite unconscious uDtil he read it ; and that he was 
afterwards ^^observed" at the Opera. 

He found that he had become a public character, and he was 
not by any means conscious of meriting celebrity. To be pointed 
at as he walked the streets, were he a hero, had done, said, 
or written anything that anybody remembered, though at first 
painful and embarrassing, for he was shy, he could concei\e 
ultimately becoming endurable, and oot without a degree of 
excitement, for he was ambitious; but to be lookedat becaüse 
he was a young lord, and that this should be the only reason why 
the public should be informed where he dined, or where he 
amused himself, seemed to him not only vexatious but de- 
grading. When he arrived however at a bulletin of his devo- 
tions, he posted off immediately*to the Surrey Canal, to lock at 
a yacht there, and resolved not to lose unnecessarily one moment 
in setting off for Jerusalem. 

He had from the first busied himself about the preparations 
for his voyage with all the ardour of youth; that is, with all the 
energy of inexperience, and all the vigour of simplicity. As 
everything seemed to depend upon his obtaining a suitable 
Tessel, he trusted to no third person; had visited Cowes several 
times; advertised in every paper; and had already met with 
more than one yacht which at least deserved consideration. 
The duchess was quite frightened at his progress. ^^I am afraid 
he has found one/' she said to Lord Eskdale; <<he will b« off 
directly." 

Lord Eskdale shook his head. ^'Therc are always thiogs of 
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this sort in the market. He will inquire before he purchases^ 
and he will find that he has got hold of a slow coach." 

^'A. slow coach!" said the duchess^ looking inquiringly. 
"Whatisthal?" 

^^A tnb that sails like a collier , and which , instead of taking 
him to Jerusalem y will hardly take him to Newcastle." 

Lord Eskdale was right. Notwithstanding all his ardour, all 
his inquiries, \isits to Cowes and the Snrrey Canal, advertise- 
ments and answers to advertisements, time flew on^ and Tancred 
was still without a yacht. 

In this unsettled State, Tancred found himself one evening at 
Deloraine House. It was not a ball , it was only a dance ; brilliant 
and select; but, all the same,' it seemed to Tancred that the 
rooms could not be much more crowded. The name of the 
Marquis of Montacute, as it was sent along by the servants, 
attracted attention. Tancredhadscarcely entered the world, his 
appearance had made a Sensation, everybody talked of him, 
many had not yet seen him. 

*^0h! that is Lord Afontacute," said a great lady, looking 
through her glass ; " very distinguished ! ** 

**I teil you what," whispered Mr. Ormsby to Lord Valentine, 
'^you young men had better look sharp ; Lord Montacute will cut 
you all out ! '* 

"Oh! he is going to Jerusalem," said Lord Valentine. 

'^Jerusalem!" said Mr. Ormsby, shrugging his Shoulders. 
"What can he find to do at Jerusalem?" 

** What, indeed," said Lord Milford. "My brother was there 
in — 39; he got leave after the bombardment of Acre; and he 
says there is absolutely no sport of any kind." 

"There used to be partridges in the time of Jeremiah," said 
Mr, Ormsby; "at least they told us so at the Chapel Royal last 
Sunday, whcre, by the bye, I saw Lord Montacute for the first 
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time; and a deuced good-looking fellow he is/' he added, 
musiagly. 

<'WeU> there is Dot a bird io the whoie coaotry oow/' said 
Lord Milford. 

<^ JHootacate does bot eare for Sport/' said Lord Valentine. 

<< What does he care for?" asked Lord Milford. ''Because 
if he wants any horses, I can let him have some." 

^^He wants to buy a yacht/' said Lord Valentine; ^'and that 
raminds me that I heard to>day Exmouth wanted to get rid of 
^The Flower of Yarrow/ and I think it urould suit my coasin. 
I '11 teil him of it." And he foUowed Tancred. 

*'You and Valentine must ruh up your harness, Milford^" 
said Mr. Ormsby; 'Uhere is a new Champion in the field. We 
are talking of Lord Montacute," continued Mr. Ormsby > ad- 
dressing himself to Mr. Meiton, who joined them; ^^I teil Mil- 
ford he will cut you all out." 

''Well/' said Mr. Melton, ''for my part I have had so much 
success, that I have no objection^ by way of change, to be for 
once eclipsed." 

"Welldone, Jemmy," said Lord Milford. 

"I See, Melton/' said Mr. Ormsby, "youare reconciled to 
your fate like a philosopher." 

"Well, Montacute," said Lord St. Patrick, a good-tempered, 
witty Milesian, with a laughing eye, "vhen are you going to 
Jericho?" 

"Teil me," said Tancred, in reply, and rather earnestly, 
"who is that?" And he directed the attention of Lord St. Patrick 
to a young lady, rather tall, a brilliant complexion, classic 
features, a profusion of light brown hair; afaceofintelligence 
and a Ggure rieh and yet graceful. 

"That is Lady Constance Rawleigh ; If you like , I will intro- 
duce you to her. She is my cousin, and deuced clever. Come 
along!" 
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In the mean time in the-room leadingto the sculpture gallery 
where they are dancing , the throog is even excessive. As the two 
great divisions, those who vould enter the gallery and those who 
are quitting it, encoanter each other, they exchange flying phrases 
as th€y pass. 

''They told me you had gone to Paris! — I have just returned. 
— Dear me, how time flies ! — Pretty dance, is it not? — Very. — 
Do you know \vhether the Madlethorpes mean to come up this 
year? — I hardly knov ; their little girl is very ill. — Ah ! so I 
hear; iivhat a pity , and such a fortune! — Such a pity with such 
a fortune! — How d'ye do? Mr. Coningsby here? — No; he *s 
at the House. — They say he is a \ery close attendant. — It 
interests him. — Well, Lady Florentina, youneyersentmethe 
dances. — Pardon, but you "v^ill find them when you return. 
I lent them to Augusta, and she would copy them. — Is it trne 
that I am to congratulate you? — Why? — Lady Blanche? — 
Oh! that is a romance of Easter week. — Well, I am really 
dellghted; I think such an excellent match for both; exactly 
suited to each other. — They think so. — Well, that is one 
point. — How well Lady Everingham is looking! She is quite 
herseif again. — Quite. — Teil me, have you seen M. de Talley- 
rand here? — I spoke to him but this moment. — Shall you be 
at Lady Blair's to-morrow? — No; I have promised to go to 
Mrs. Guy Flouncey's. She has taken Craven Cottage , and is to be 
at home every Saturday. — Well, if you are going, I think I 
shall. — I would ; everybody will be there." 

Lord Montacute had conversed some time with Lady Coc- 
stance; then he had danced with her; he hadhovered abouther 
during the evening. It was observed , particularly by some of the 
most experienced mothers. Lady Constance was a distinguished 
beauty of two seasons; fresh, but adroit. It was understood 
that she had refused offers of a high calibre ; but the rejected still 
sighed about her, and it was therefore supposed that, though 
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decided, she had the art of not renderiDg them desperate. One 
at least of them was of a rank equal to that of Tancred. She had 
the reputation of belog very clever, and of being able, if it 
pleased her, to breathe scorpions as well as brilliants and roses. 
It had got about that she admired intellect, aad, though she 
claimed the highest social position, that a booby would not 
content her, even if bis ears were covered mih strawberry 
leaves. 

In the cloak-room , Tacered was still at her side , and was 
presented to her mother, Lady Charraouth. 

"I am sorry to separate," said Tancred. 

<<And so am I," said Lady Constance, smiling; <'but one 
advantage of this life is , we meet our friends every day." 

**1 am not going anywhere to-morrow, where I shall meet 
you," said Tancred, ^'unless yoa chance to dine attheArch- 
bishopofYork's." 

^'I am not going to dioe with the Arehbishop of York," said 
Lady Constance, '^but I am going, where everybody eise is 
going, to breakfast with Mrs. Guy Flouncey, at Craven Cottagc. 
Why , will not you be there?" 

"I have not the honour of knowing her," said Tancred. 

^^That is not of the slightest consequence; she will be very 
happy to have the honour of knowing you. I saw her in the 
dancing-room , but it is not worth while waiting to speak to her 
now. You shall receive an invitation the moment you are 
awake." 

<'But to-morrow I have got an engagement. I have got to 
look at a yacht." 

"But that you can look aton Monday; besides, if you wish 
to know anything about yachts, you had heiter speak to my 
brother, Filzheron, who has built more than any man'alive." 
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^^Perhaps he has got one that he wishesto partwith?" said 
Tancred. 

"I have DO doubt of it. You can ask him to-morrow at Mrs. 
Guy Flouncey's." 

'^I will. Lady Charmouth's carriage is called. May I have 
thehonour?" said Tancred, offering his arm* 



CHAPTER VII. 

Thbrb is DothiDg so remarkable as femiDiDe influenee. Al- 
though the character of Tancred was not completely formed ; for 
that resalt depends in some degree, upon the effect of circum- 
stances at a certain time of life, as ^e\\ as od the impulse of a 
natural beot; still the temper of his beiDg was profound aod 
stedfast. He had arriyed in solitude, and by the working of 
his own thougbt, at a certain resolution, which had assumed to 
his strong and fervent imagination a sacred character , and which 
he -was determined to accomplish at all costs. He had brought 
himself to the point, that he would not conceive an obttacle that 
should balk bim. He had acceded to the conditions which had 
been made by his parents^ for he was by nature dutlful, and 
wished to fulGl his purpose^ if possible , with their sanction. 

Yet he had entered society with repugnance, and found no- 
thing in its general tone with which his spirit harmonised. He 
was alone in the crowd; silent, observing, and not charmed. 
There seemed to bim generally a want of simplicity and repose; 
too much flutter ^ not a little affectation. People met in the 
thronged Chambers, and interchanged brief words, as if they 
were always in a hurry. "Have you been here long? Where 
are you going next?" These were the questions which seemed 
to form the staple of the small talk of a fashionable multitude. 
Why too was there a smile on every countenance, which often 
also assumed the character of a grin? No error so common or so 
grievous as to suppose that a smile is a necessary ingredient of 
the pleasing. There are few faces that can afford to smile. A 
smile is sometimes bewitching, in general vapid, often a con- 
tortioD. But the bewitching smile usually beams from the grave 
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face. It is then irresistibie. Tancred , though he was nnaware 
of it, was gifted with this rare spell. He had inherited it from 
his mother; a woman naturally earnest and serious, and of a 
Singular simplicity, butwhose heart when pleased spoke in the 
dimpiing sunshine of her cheek wifh exquisite beauty. The 
smiles of tbe Duchcss of Bellamont however were iike her dia- 
monds, brilliant, bat rarely worn. 

Tancred had not mounted the staircase of Deloraine House 
with any anticipation of pleasure. His thoughts were far away 
amid cities of the desert, and by the palmy banks of ancient 
rivers. He often took refugc in these exciting and ennobiing 
visions, to maintain himself when he underwent the ceremony 
of entering a great house. He was so shy in little things , that to 
hear his name sounded from servant to servant, echoing from 
landing-place to landing-place, was almost overwhelming. No- 
thing but his pride, which was just equal to his reserve, pre- 
vented him from often turning back on the stairs and precipi- 
tately retreating. And yet he had not been ten minutes in De- 
loraine House, before he had absolutely requested to be in- 
troduced to a lady. It was the first time he had ever made such 
a request. 

He returned home, softly musing. A tone lingered in his 
ear ; he recalled the countenance of one absent. In his dressing- 
room he lingered before he retired, with his arm on the mantel- 
piece, and gazing with abstraction on the fire. 

When his servant called him in the morning, the servant 
brought him a card from Mrs. Guy Flouncey, inviting him on 
that day to Craven Cottage, at three o'clock: '^d^jeüner at four 
o'clock precisely." ' Tancred took the card, looked at it, and the 
letters ^eemed to düster together and form the countenance of 
Lady Constance. ^^Itwillbeago'od thingtogo," hesaid, ^'be- 
cause I want to know Lord Fitzheron ; he will be of great use 
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to me about my yacht." So he ordered his carriage at tbree 
o'ciock. 

The reader must not for a momeat sappose that Mrs. Gay 
Flouncey, though shc wasquite as vell dressed, andaimostas 
pretty, as she was when at Coningsby Castle in 1837 , was by 
any means the same Jady who then strove to amuse and struggled 
to be noticed. By no means. In 1837, Mrs. Guy Flouncey was 
nobody ; in 1845, Mrs. Guy Flouncey was somebody, and some- 
body of very great importance. Mrs. Guy Flouncey had invaded 
Society, and had conqueredit, gradually, but completely, like 
the English in India. Social invasions are not rare, but they are 
seldom fortunate, or success if achieved is partial, and then 
only sustained at immense cost, like the French in Algiers. 

The Guy Flounceys were not people of great fortune. They 
had a good fortune ; seven or eight thousand a-year. But then, 
with an air of great expenditure, even profusion, the re was a 
basis of good management. And a good fortune with good 
management, andwithout that equivocal luxury a great country 
house, is almost equal to the great fortune of a peer. But they 
not only had bo country house, they had nochildren. And a 
good fortune, with good management, no country house, and 
no children, is Aladdin's lamp. 

Mr. Guy Flouncey was a sporting character. His wife had 
impressed upon him that it was the only way in which he could 
become fashionable and acquainted with <<the best men." He 
knew just enough of the affair not to be ridiculous ; and , for the 
rest, with a great deal of rattle and apparent heedlessness of 
Speech and deed, he was]real]y an extremely selfish and suf- 
flciently shrewd person, who never compromised himself. It is 
astonishing with what dexteri^ Guy Flouncey could extricate 
himself from the jaws of a friend, who, captivated* by his 
thoughtless candour and ostentatiously good heart, might be 
induced to reqaest Mr. Flouncey to lend him a few hundreds. 



103 



only for a few months, or, more diplomatically, mightbeghis 
friend to become bis security for a few tbousands , for a few 
years. Mr. Guy Flouncey never refused these applicatioos , they 
were exactly those to which it delighted bis beart to respond, be- 
cause notbing pleased bim more than serving a friend. But tben 
be always bad to write a preliminary letter of preparation to bis 
banker, or bis Steward , or bis confidential solicitor; and, by 
some contrivance or otber, without offeudiag any one, ratber 
witb tbe appearance of cooferring an Obligation , it ended always 
by Mr. Guy Flouncey neither advancing tbe bundreds, nor 
guaranteeing tbe tbousands. He bad indeed managed^ like 
many otbers, to get the reputation of being wbat is calied *<a 
good fellow;" though it would have puzzled bis panegyrists to 
allege a Single act of bis tbat evinced a good beart. 

This sortof pseudo reputation, whether for good or for evil, 
is not uncommon in tbe world. Man is mimetic ; judges of cba- 
racter are rare; we repeat witbout thought the opinions of some 
tbird person, wbo bas adopted them without inquiry; and tbus 
it often bappens tbat a proud generous man obtains in time tbe 
reputation of being *'a screw," because he bas refused to lend 
money to some impudent spendthrift, wbo from tbat moment 
abuses bim; and a cold-bearted, civil-spokenpersonage, pro- 
fuse in costless senrices, with a spiee of the parasite in bim, or 
perbaps hospitable out of vanity, is imested with all the tbought- 
less sympatbies of society, and passes current as tbat most po- 
pulär of characters , *^ a good fellow." 

Guy Flouncey^s dinners began to be talked of among men ; it 
became a sort of fashion, especially among sporting men, to 
dine with Mr. Guy Flouncey, and there they met Mrs. Guy Floun- 
cey. Not an opening ever escaped her. If a man bad a wife, 
and tbat wife was a personage, sooner orlater, much as she 
migbt toss her bead at first, she was sure to visit Mrs. Guy Floun- 
cey, and, wben she knew her, she was sure to like her. The 
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Guy Flounceys never lost a moment; the instant the season was 
over, they were at Cowes, then at a German bath, then at Paris> 
then at an English country-house, then in London. Seven years, 
to such people, was half a Century of social eiperience. They 
had half a dozen seasons in every year. Still it was hard work^ 
and not rapid. At a certain pointthey stuck, as all do. Most 
people then give it up ; butpatience, Buffon teils us, isgenias, 
and Mrs. Guy Flouncey was in her way a woman of genius. Their 
dinners were in a certain sense established: these in return 
brought them to a certain degree into the dinner world ; but balls, 
at least balis of a high caiibre^ were few, and as for giving a ball 
herseif, Mrs. Gay Flouncey could no more presume to think of 
that, than of attempting to prorogue Parliament. The house, 
however, got really celebrated for "ihe best men." Mrs. Guy 
Flounpey invited all the young dancing lords to dinner. Mothers 
will bring their daughters where there are young lords. Mrs. 
Guy Flouncey had an Opera box in the best tier, which she took 
only to lend to her friends ; and a box at the French play , which 
she took only to bribe her foes. They were both at everybody's 
Service, like Mr. Guy Flouncey's yacht, provided the persons 
who required them were members of that great world in which 
Mrs. Guy Flouncey had resolved to plant herseif. 

Mrs. Guy Flouncey was pretty; she was a flirt on principle; 
thus she had caught the Marquess of Beaumanoir, who, if they 
chanced to meet, always spoke to her, which ga\e Mrs. Guy 
Flouncey fashion. But Mrs. Guy Flouncey was nothing, more 
than a flirt. She never made a mistake ; she was born with strong 
social instincts. She knew that the flne ladies among whom, 
from the first, she had determined to place herseif, were moral 
martinets with respect to any one not born among themselves* 
That which is not observed, or, ifnoticed, playfully alluded to 
in the conduct of a patrician dame, is visited with scorn and 
contumely, if committedbysome "shocking woman," whohas 



105 



deprited perhaps a coantess of the affections of a husband ^ho 
has not spoken to her for years. But if the coantess is to lose 
her husband, she ought to lose him to a viscountess, atleast. 
In this way the earl is not lost to ** society." 

A great nobleman met Mrs. Guy Flouncey at a country-house, 
and was fairly captiyated by her. Her pretty looks, her coquet- 
tish manner, her vivacity, her charming costnme, above all, 
perhaps, her imperturbable good temper, pierced him to the 
heart. The great nobleman's wife had the weakness to be an- 
Doyed. Mrs. Guy Flouncey saw a great opportunity. She threw 
over the earl, and became the friend of the countess, who could 
never sufficiently evince her gratitude to the woman who would 
not make love to her husband. This friendship was the great 
incident for which Mrs. Guy Flouncey had been cruising for 
years. Men she had vanquished ; they had given her a sort of 
ton which she had prudently managed. She had not destroyed 
herseif by any fatal preference. Still, her fashion among men 
necessariiy made her unfashionable among women, who, if they 
did not absolutely hate her, which they would have done had she 
had a noble lover, were determined not to help her up the social 
ladder. Now she had a great friend, and one of the greatest of 
ladies. The moment she hadpondered over for years had arrived. 
Mrs. Guy Flouncey determined at once to test her position. Mrs. 
Guy Flouncey resolved on giving^a ball. 

But some of our friends in the country will say , '^Is that all? 
Surely it required no Tcry great resolution, no very protracted 
pondering, to determine on giving a ball! Where is the diffi- 
culty 1 The lady has but to light up her house , hire the fiddlers, 
line her staircase with American plants, perhaps inclose her 
balcony , order Mr. Gunter to provide plenty of the best refresh- 
ments, and at one o'clock a süperb supper, and, with the Com- 
pany of your friends, you have as good a ball as can be desired 
by the young, or endured by the old." 
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lonoceDt friends in tbe country! You might hate all these 
thiogs. Your house might be deeorated like a Russian palace, 
blazing with tbe most brilliaat ligbts aod breatbiog tbe riebest 
odonrs; you migbt have Juilien presiding oyer your orcbestra, 
and a banquet wortby of tbe Romans. As for your friends , tbey 
migbt dance until daybreak, and agree tbat tbere never vas an 
entertainment more tasteful, more sumptuous, and, wbatvould 
seem of tbe ßrst importance, more merry. But, baving all tbese 
tbings, suppose you bave not a list? You bave given a ball , you 
bave not a list. The reason is obvious : you are asbamed of your 
guests. You are not in ''society/' 

But even a list is not sufficient for success. You must also 
get a day : the most difficult thing in tbe world. After inquiring 
among your friends , and studying tbe columns of tbe Moming 
Post, you discover tbat five veeks bence, a day is disengaged, 
You send out your cards ; your house is dismantled ; your ligbts 
arearranged; the American plants bave arrived; tbe band, per- 
baps two bands, are engaged. Mr. Gunter bas half dressed 
your supper, and made all your ice, 'when suddenly, within 
eight-and-forty hours of tbe festival wbich you have been five 
-weeks preparing, the Marchioness of Deloraine sends out cards 
for a ball in honour of some European sovereign vfho bas just 
ligbted on our isle, and means to stay only a week, and at ^hose 
court, twenty years ago, Lord Deloraine was ambassador. 
Instead of receiving your list, you are obliged to send mes- 
sengers in all directions to announce tbat your ball ispostponed, 
altbougb you are perfectly aware tbat not a Single individual 
would bave been present whom you would bave cared to 
urelcome. 

The ball is postponed; aod neit day the Morning Post 
informs us it is postponed to tbat day week; and the day after 
you bave circulated tbis intcresting intelligence, you yourself, 
perhaps, have the gratification of receiving an invitaüoD, 
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for the same day, to Lady St. Julians: irith '^dancing/' 
neatly engraved in the corner. You yield in despair; and 
there are some ladiesurho, with every^qnalification for an excei- 
lentball — guests» Ganter , American piants, pretty danghters 
— haye been uratching and waiting for years for an opportnnity of 
giTingit; andatlasty quite hopeless, at the end of the season, ex- 
pend their funds in a series of Greenwich banqnets, which some- 
times fortnnately prodace the results expected from the more im- 
posing festivity. 

You See, therefore, that giviog a bali is not that matter-of- 
course affair yoa imagined ; and that for Mrs. Guy Flonncey to 
give a ball and succeed« completely, triumphantly to succeed, 
"was a feat worthy of that fine social general. Yet she did it. 
The means, like eyerything that is great, vere simple. She in- 
duced her noble friend to ask her gaests. Her noble friend can- 
vassed for her as if it were a county election of the good old days, 
when the representation of a shire was the certain avenue to a 
peerage, Instead of being, as it is now, the high road to a poor- 
law commissionership. Maoy were very glad to make the ac- 
qnaintanceofMrs. Guy Flouncey; many oniy wanted an excose 
to make the acquaintance of Mrs. Gny Flouncey ; they went to 
her party because they were asked by their dear friend , Lady 
Kingcastle. As for the potentates, there is no disguise on these 
subjeets among them. They went to Mrs. Guy Fiouncey's ball 
because one who was their equal , not oniy in rank, but in social 
influence, had requested it as a personal favour, she herseif, 
when the oecasion offered, being equaily ready to advance their 
wishes. The fact was, that affairs were ripe for the recognition 
of Mrs. Guy Flouncey as a member of the social body. Circum- 
stances had been long maturing. TheGuyFlounceys, who, io 
the course of their preparatory career, had hopped from Park 
Cresoent to Portman Square, had now pcrched upon their 
<* splendid mansion" in Belgrave Square. Their dinners were 
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renowned. Mrs. Gay Floiincey was seen at all the ^^best balls ,*' 
andwasalwayssurroundedbythe ^'best men." Though a flirland 
a pretty womaD, she was a discreet parvenue, wbo did not entrap 
the afifectioDS of noble husbands. Above all, she was the friend 
of Lady Kingcastle, who calied her and her husband ^Uhose 
good Guy Flounceys/' 

The ball was given ; yoa could not pass through Belgrave 
Sqaare that night. The list was published; it formed two co- 
lumns of the '^Morning Post." Lady Kfngcastle was honoared 
by the friendship of a royal duchess. She put the friendship to 
the proof , and her royal highness was seen at Mrs. Guy Floun- 
cey's ball. Imagine the reeeption, — the canopy, the crimson 
cloth, the '^God save the King" from the band of the first guards^ 
bivouacked in the hall, Mrs.GuyFlouncey herseif performing her 
part as if she had received princesses of the blood all her life ; so 
reverent and yet so digniOed , so very calm and yet with a sort of 
winning, sunny innocence. Her royal highness was quite charm- 
ed with her hostess, praised her very mach to Lady Kingcastle, 
told her that she was glad that she had come , and cven stayed 
half an hour longer than Mrs. Guy Flouncey had dared to hope. 
As for the other guests, the peerage was gutted. The Dictator 
himself was there , and , the moment her royal highness had re- 
tiredy Mrs. Guy Flouncey devoted herseif to thehero. AU the 
great ladies, all the ambassadors^ all the beauties, a füll chapter 
of the Garter, a chorus among the ''best men" that it was with- 
out doubt the ''best ball" of the year, — happy Mrs. Guy Floun- 
cey ! She threw a glance ai her swing-glass, while Mr. Guy Floun- 
cey, " who had not had time to get anything the whole evening," 
was eating some supperona tray, in her dressing-room, atfivc 
o'clock in the morning, and said, " We ha\e done it atlast, my 
love!" 

She was right; and from that moment Mrs. Guy Flouncey 
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was asked to all the great houses, and became a lady of the most 
uneiceptionable ton. 

But all this time we are forgetting her däjeiüner, and that Tan- 
cred is winding bis way througb tbe garden lanes of Fulham to 
reacb Craven Cottage. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

THEday wasbrilliant: music^ sunshine^ ravishing bonnets, 
little parasols that looked like large butterflies. The new phae- 
toDS glided up^ then carriages and four swept by ; in general the 
bachelors were ensconced in their comfortable broughams^ mih 
their glasses down and their blinds drawn , to receive the air and 
to exciude the dust; some less provident were cavaliers, but, 
notwithstanding the well-watered roads, seemed a little dashed 
as they cast an aniious glance at the rose which adorned their 
button-hole, or fancied that they feit a flying black from a Lon- 
don chimney light upon the tip of their nose. 

Within^ the winding walks dimly echoed whispering words; 
the lawn was studded with dazzling groaps ; on the terrace by the 
river a dainty multitude beheld those celebrated waters which 
furnish flounders to Richmond and whitebait to Blackwall. 

^^Mrs. Coningsby shall decide/' said Lord Beaumanoir. 

Edith and Lady TheresaLyle stood by a statae that glittered 
in the san, surroanded by a group of cavaliers; among them, 
Lord Beaumanoir, LordMilford, Lord Eugene de Yere. Her 
figure was not less lithe and graceful since her marriage, a little 
more voluptuous ; her rieh complexion, her radiant and aboundiog 
hair, and her long grey eye, now melting with pathos and now 
twinkling with mockery, presented one of those faces of witchery 
which are beyond beauty. 

"Mrs. Coningsby shall decide." 

«It is the very thing," said Edith, "that Mrs. Coningsby will 
never do. Decision destroys suspense, and suspense is the 
charm of existence." 
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"Bat suspense may be agony," said Lord Eugene de Vere, 
Casting a glance that would read the innermost heart of Edith. 

"And decision may be despair," said Äfrs. Coningsby. 

"But we agreed the other night that you were to deeide 
everything for us," said Lord Beaumanoir; "and you con- 
sented." 

^'I consented the other night, and I retract my consent to- 
day ; and I am consistent, for that is indecision." 

'^You are consistent in being charming/' said Lord Eugene. 

"Pleasing and original ! " said Edith. "By the bye , vhen I 
consented that the melancholy! Jaques should be one of my aid- 
de-camps I expected him to maintain bis reputation, not only for 
gloom but wit. I think you had better go back to the forest, 
Lord Eugene, and see if you cannot stumbie upon a fool who 
may drill you in repartee. How do you do, Lady Riddlesworth? ** 
And she bo^edto two ladies, i^ho seemed inclined to stop, but 
Edith added, "I heard great applications for you this moment 
on the terrace." 

*'Indeed!" exclaimed the ladies; and ihey moved on. 

"WhenLady Riddlesworth joins the conversation itislikea 
stoppage in the streets. I invented a piece of intelligence to clear 
the Avay, as you would call out Fire! orThe queen is Coming! 
There used to be things called vers de socidtä, which were not 
poetry ; and I do not see why there should not be social illusions 
whicharenotfibs." 

"I entirely agree wilh you," said Lord Milford; "and I move 
that we practise them on a large scale." 

'^Like the yerses, they might make life more light,'' said 
Lady Theresa. 

" We are Surround ed by illusions," said Lord Eugene, in a 
melancholy tone. 
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'^ And shams of all descriptioDs/' said Edith; 'Uhe greatest, 
a man vho pretends he has a broken heart when all the time he 
isfulloffun." 

^'There are a great many men vho have broken hearts/' said 
Lord Beaumanoir, smiling sorrovfully. 

^'Cracked heads are much commoner," said Edith, ^'yoa 
may rely upon it. The only man I really know Yrith a broken 
heart is Lord Fitzbooby. ^ I do fhink that paying Mount-Dallard's 
debts has broken bis heart. He takeson so; 'tis piteous. ^My 
dear Mrs. Coningsby/ he said to me last night, ^only think ivvhat 
that yonng man might have been ; he might have been a lord of 
the treasury in '35; why, if he had had nothing more in '41, 
why, there 's a loss of betiiveen four and five thousand pounds; 
but with my Claims — Sir Robert, having thrown the father over, 
was bound on bis own principle to provide for the son — he 
might have got something better; and now he comes to me with 
his debts, and bis reason for paying bis debts, too, Mrs. 
Goniogsby, because he is going to be married — tobe married 
to a woman yfho has not a Shilling. Why, if he had been in 
Office, and only got 1500/. a-year, and married a woman with 
only another 1500/. he would have had 3000/. a-year, Mrs. 
Coningsby; and now he has nothing of his own except some 
debts, which he wants me to pay, and settle 3000/. a-year on 
himbesides.'" 

They all laughed. 

*'Xh\" said Mrs. Coningsby, with a resemblance which made 
all Start, "you should have heard it with the Fitzbooby voice." 

The character of a woman rapidly develops after marriage, 
and sometimes seems to change, when in fact it is only complete. 
Hitherto we have known Edith only in her girlhood, bred up in a 
life of great simplicity , and under the influence of a sweet fancy , 
or an absorbing passion. Coningsby had been a hero to her be- \ 
fore they met, the hero of nursery hours and nursery tales. 
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Experience had not distarbed those dreams. From the momeot 
they encouDtered eachother atMillbank, he assamed that place 
in her heart vhich he had long oceupied in her imagiDatioo ; aod^ 
after their second meeting at Paris, her existence was merged ia 
love. Ali the Grosses aod yexations of their early affection only 
rendered this State of being on her part more profound and en- 
grossing. 

Bat, though Edith was amosthappy wife, and blessed with 
two children worthy of their pareots, love exercises quitea dif- 
ferent influence upon a woman when she has married, aod espe- 
cially when she has assumed a social position which deprives life 
of all its real cares. Under aoy circumstances, that suspense, 
vhich, with all its occasional agony, is the great spring of ex- 
citement, is over; but, generally speaking, it will be fouad, 
notwithstanding the proverb, that, with persoos of a noble nature, 
the straitened fortunes which they share together, and manage, 
and mitigate by mutual forbearance , are more conducive to the 
sastainment of a high-toned and romantic passion than a laxu- 
rious and splendid prosperity. The wife of a man of limited 
means, who, by contrivance, by the concealed sacrifice of some 
necessity of her own, snpplies him with some slight enjoyment 
which he has neyer asked, bat which she fancies he may have 
sighed for, experiences, without doubt, a degree of pleasure far 
more ra\ishing than the patrician dame who stops her barouche 
at Storr and Mortimer's, and out of her pin*money buys a trinket 
for the husband whom she loves, and which he finds^ perhaps, 
onhis dressing-table, on the anniversary of their wedding-day. 
That'sprettytooandtouching, and should be encouraged; but 
the other thrilis, and ends in an embrace that is still poetry. 

The Coningsbys shortly after their marriage had been called 

to the possession of a great fortune, for which, in every sense, 

they were well adapted. Bnt a great fortohe necessarily briogs 

with it a great chaoge of habits. The Claims of society propor- 

Tancred. L 8 
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tionately increase with your income. You live less for jourselves. 
For a selfish man, merely lookingto bis luxurious ease, Lord 
£skdale*s idea of haviog ten thousand a-year, while the world 
suppose yoa have only five , is the right thing. Coniogsby how- 
ever looked to a great fortuoe as one of the means, rightly em- 
ployed, of obtainiDg great power. He looked also to his wife to 
assist him in this enterprise. Edith , from a native impulse , as 
well as from love for her husband, respooded to his wish. Wheo 
they were in the country, Hellingsley was a perpetual stream and 
scene of splendid hospitality ; there the flower of London soeiety 
mlngled with all the aristocraey of the county. Leander was often 
retained specially ,like a Wilde or a Kelly , to renovate the genias 
of the habitaal chief — not of the circuit, bat the kitchen. A noble 
mansion io Park-lane received them the moment Parliament as- 
sembled. Coningsby was then immersed in affairs, and counted 
entirely on Edith to cherish those social inflaences which in a 
public career are not less important than political ones. The 
whole weight of the management of soeiety rested on her. She 
had to cultivate his alliances, keep together his friends, arrange 
his dinner-parties, regulate his engagements. What time for 
Tomantic love? They were ncver an hour alone. Yet they loTcd 
not less ; bat love had taken the character of enjoyment iostead 
of awildbewitchment; and life had become an airy bastle, in- 
stead of a st(H'm , anagony, a harricane of the heart. 

In this change in the disposition, not in the degree, of their 
affection , for there was the same amouat of sweet solicitade, only 
it was duly apportioned to everything that interested them, in* 
ste^d of beiDg eiclosively devoied to each other, the character of 
Edith, which had been swallowed up by the absorbing passion, 
rapidiy deveioped itself amid the social circumstances. She was 
endaed with great vivacity, a sangaine and rather saucy spirit, 
with considerable talents, and a tery large share of feminine 
vanity — that divine gift which makes woman charming. Entirely 
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sjmpathising with her husband, labouring vith zeal to advaoce 
bis yiews^ and living perpetually in the world, all these qaalities 
came to light. Döring her first season she had been yery quiet, 
not less observant, making herseif mistress of the ground. It 
was prepared for her neit campaign. When she evinced a dis- 
Position to take a lead, although found faultless the first year, it 
was suddenly remembered that she was a manufacturer's daugh- 
ter; and she was once described by a greatlady as ^Uhat person 
whom Mr. Coningsby had married, when Lord Monmouth cut 
him off with a Shilling." 

Bnt Edith had anticipated these dirficnlties, and was not to 
be daunted. Prondof her husband, confident in herseif , sap> 
ported by a great estabiishment^ andhavingmany friends, she 
determined to eichange salutes with these social sharp-shooters^ 
who are scarcely as courageons as they are arrogant. It was dis- 
covered that Mrs. Coningsby could be as malicious as her as-- 
sailants, and far raore epigrammatic. She could describe in a 
sentence and personify in a phrase. The mot was circulated, the 
nom de nique repeated. Sorrounded by a brilliant band of youth 
and wit^ even her powers of mimickry were revealed to the 
initiated. More than one social tyrant, whom all disliked, bat 
whom none had ventured to resist^ was made redicnloas. 
Flashed by success and stimulated by admiration^ Edith flattered 
herseif that she was assisting her husband while she was grati- 
fying her vanity. Her adyersaries soon Tanished , but the powers 
that had vanquished them were too choice to be forgotten or 
neglected. The tone of raillery she had assumed for the moment, 
and extended, in self-defence, to persons, was adopted as a 
habit, and infased itself over affairs in general. 

Mrs. Coningsby was the fashion; she was a wit as well as a 
beauty; a fascinating droll ; dazzling and bewitching, the idol 
of cvery yoath. Eugene de Vere was roused from bis premature 
exhanstion , and at last again found eicitement. He threw him- 

8* 
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seif at her feet; she laughed at him. He asked leave to foHow 
her footsteps; she consented. He was oDly one of a band of 
slaves. Lord BeaumaDoir, still a bachelor, always hoyered 
about her; feediog on her laaghing words with a mild me- 
laocholy , and sometimes bandying repartee with a kind of teoder 
and stately despair. His sister^ Lady Theresa Lyle , was Edith's 
great friend. Their dispositions had some resemblance. Mar- 
riage had developed in both of them a frolic grace. They hanted 
in couple ; and their sport was brilliant. Many things may be 
said by a stroog female alliance, thatwoald assame quite a dif- 
ferent character were they even to fall from the lips of an Aspasia 
to a circle of male votaries — so much depends upon the scene 
and the characters, the mode and the roanner. 

The good-natared worldwould sometimes pause in its amase- 
ment, and, after dwelling with Statistical aceuracy on the 
number of times Mrs. Coningsby had danced the Polka, onthe 
eitraordinary things she said to Lord Eugene de Yere, and the 
odd things she and Lady Theresa Lyle were perpetually doing, 
would wonder, with a face and volce of innocence, ^'how Mr. 
Coningsby liked all this? " There is no doubt what was the anti- 
cipation by the good-natured worldof Mr. Coningsby's feeüngs. 
Bat they were quite mistaken. There was nothiog that Mr. 
Coningsby liked more. He wished his wife to become a social 
power ; and he wished his wife to be amused. He saw that, 
with the surface of a life of levity, she already eiercised con- 
siderable influence, especially over the young; and indepen- 
denüy of such circumstances and considerations, he was de- 
lighted to have a wife w6o was not afraid of going into society by 
herseif; not one whom he was snre to find at home when he re- 
turned from the House of Commons, not reproaching him ei- 
actiy for her social sacrifices, butlooking a yictim, and thinking 
that she retained her husband's heart by being a mope. Instead 
of that, Coningsby wanted to be amused when he came home, 
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and more than that, he vanted to be instracted m the ßnest 
leamiog in the vorld. 

As some men keep np theirGreek by reading every day a chap- 
ter. in the New Testament, so Coningsby kept np his kno^ledge 
of the World, by always once at least in thefour-and-twenty hours 
having a delightfnl conyersatioD with his wife. The processes 
are eqaally orthodox. Exempted from the tax of entering general 
Society, free to follow his own pursuits , and to live in that poli* 
tical World which alone ioterested him , there was not an anec- 
dote, atrait, a good thing said , orabad thiogdone, which did 
not reach him by a fine eritic and a lively narrator. He was al- 
ways behiod those social sceoes which, after all, regulate the 
political performers, knew the Springs of the whole machinery, 
the changes and the shiftings, the fiery cars and golden chariots 
which men might mount, and the trap-doors down which men 
mightfall. 

Bat the Marqaess of Montacate is making his reverence to 
Mrs. Gay Flouncey. 

There was not at this moment a human being whom that lady 
was more glad to see at her d^jeüner; but she did not show it io 
the lebst. Her self-possession, indeed, was the finestworkof 
art of the day, and ought to be exhibited atthe Adelaide Gallery. 
Like all mechanical inyentions of a high class, it had becn 
brought to perfection very gradually, and after many experiments. 
A variety of combinations, and an almost infinite number of 
trials , must have been expended before the too-startling laagh of 
Coningsby Castle could have subsided into the haughty suavity 
of that sunny glance, which was not familiär enough for a smile 
nor foolish enough for a simper. As for the rattling vein which 
distingnished her in the days of oar first acquaintance , that had 
long ceased. Mrs. Gay Flouncey now seemed to share the pre- 
valent passion for genuine Saxon, and used only monosyllables; 
whiie Fine-ear himself would have been sometimes at fault had 
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he attempted to give a name to her delicate breathings. In short, 
Mrs. Guy Flouocey never did or said aoythiDg but in '^thebest 
taste." It may however be a question^ whether sheevervould 
have captivated Lord Monmouth, and those who like a little na- 
ture and fan , if she had made her Grst advances in this style. 
Bat that showed the greatness of the woman. Then she ¥ras 
ready for aDytbing for promotion. That was the age of forlom 
hopes ; but now she "was a general of division , and had assumed 
a becoming carriage. 

This was the first döjeüoer at which Tancred had been pre- 
seot. He rather liked it. The scene, lawns, and groves, and 
a glancing river, the air, the music, oar beautifal countrywo- 
men, who, with their brilliant complexions and bright bonnets, 
do not shrink from the daylight — these are circumstances which^ 
combined with youth and health, make a morningfestivaly say 
what they like, particularly for the first time, very agreeable — 
even if one be dreaming of Jerusalem. Strange power of the 
World, that the moment we enter it, our great conceptions 
dwarf! In youth it is quick sympathy that degrades them ; more 
advanced, it is the sense of the ridiculous. But perhaps these 
reveries of solitude may not be really great conceptions ; perhaps 
they are only exaggerations ; vague, indefinite, shadowy, formed 
on no sound principles, founded on no assured basis. 

Why should Tancred go to Jerusalem? What does it signify 
to him whether there be religious truth or political justice? He 
has youth, beauty, rank, wealth, power, and all in eicess. 
He has a mind that cancomprehendtheirimportance and appre* 
ciate their advantages. What more does he require? Unrea- 
sonable boy ! And if he reach Jerusalem , why should he find re- 
ligious truth and political justice there? He can read of it in the 
travelling books, written by young gentlemen, with the best let- 
ters of introduction to all the consuls. They teil us what it is — 
a fifth-rate city in a stony wiiderness. Will the Providence of 
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Fashion prevent this great foUy about to be perpetrated by one 
borp to be Fashion's most brilliant subject? Afolly^ too, whicb 
mayendin a catastrophe? His parents, indeed, have appealed 
in \ain ; bat the sneer of the world will do more thao the suppli- 
cation of the father. A mother's tearmay bedisregarded, bat 
the sigh of a mistress has changed the most obdnrate. We shall 
see. At present Lady ConstaDce Rawleigh expresses her pleasure 
at Tancred's arrival , and his heart beats a little. 



CHAPTER IX. 

* 

<'Thbt are talkiog about it," said Lord Eskdale to thf 
dnchess> as she looked up to him with an eipression of the 
deepest ioterest. 

^'He asked St. Patrick to iotroduce him to her at Deloraine 
House, danced with her, was with her the whole eveniDg, weet 
to the breakfast on Satarday to meet her, instead of going to 
Blackwall to see a yacht he was after." 

'* If it were only Katherine ," said the dachess , ^^ I shoald be 
quite happy." 

^^Don't be uneasy/' said Lord Eskdale; 'Uhere will be plenty 
of Katherines and Constances, too, before he finishes. This 
affair is not much, but it shows, as I foretold, that, the mo- 
ment he found something more amusing, bis taste for yachting 
would pass off." 

" You are right — you always are." 

What really was this affair, which Lord Eskdale held lightly? 
With a character likeTancred, everything may become important. 
Profound and yet simple, deep in self-knowledge yet inexpe- 
rienced, bis reserve, which would screen him from a thoasand 
dangers, was just the quality which would insure bis thraldom 
by the individual who could once effectually melt the icy barrier 
and reach the central heat. At this moment of bis life , with all 
therepose, and sometimeseven the high ceremony, on the sur- 
face, he was a being formed for high-reaching exploits, ready to 
dare everything and reckless of all consequences, if be proposed 
to himself an object which he believed to be just and great. This 
temper of mind would, in all things, have made him act with 
that rapidity , which is rashness with the weak, and decision with 
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the strong. The influeoce of womaa on him was novel. It was 
adisturbioginfluence^ on which he had never couoted inthose 
dreams and visions in i^hich there had figared more heroes than 
heroines. In the imaginary Interviews in which he had disci- 
plined his solitary mind, his antagonists had been statesmen, 
prelates, sages, and Senators^ with whom he stmggled and whom 
he yanquished. 

He was not unequal in practice to his dreams. His shyness 
would have vanished in an instant before a great oecasion; he 
could have addressed a public assembly; he was capable of 
transacting important affairs. These were all situations and con- 
tingencies which he had foreseen, and which for him were not 
Strange, for he had become aequaintcd with them in his reveries. 
Bat suddenly he was arrested by an influence for which he was 
unprepared ; a precious stone madc him stumble who was to ha\e 
scaled the Alps. Why shouldthe\oice, the glance, ofanother 
agitate his heart? The cherubim of his heroic thoughts not only 
deserted him, but he was left without the guardian angel of his 
shyness. He melted, and the iceberg might degenerate into a 
puddle. 

Lord Eskdale drew his conclusions like a clever man of the 
world, and in general he would have been right; but a person 
like Tancred was in mach greater danger of being captured than 
a common-place youth entering life with second-handeiperience, 
and living among those who ruled his opinions by their sneers 
and sarcasms. A malicious tale by a spiteful woman , the chance 
ribaldry of a ciub-room window, have often been the impure 
agencies which have saved many a yoath from committing a great 
folly ; but Tancred was beyond all these influences. If they had 
been brought to bear on him, they would rather have precipitated 
the catastrophe« His Imagination would have immediately been 
summoned to the rescue of his offended pride ; he would have 
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iDTested the object of his regard ivith sapernataral qaalities , and 
consoled her for the impertiDence of society by his devotion. 

Lady Constance was clever; she talked Hke a married woman, 
was critical, yet easy ; and, having guanoed her mind by reading 
French novels, had a variety of coDclusions on all social topics^ 
which she threw forth with nnfaltering promptness, and with the 
well-arranged air of an Impromptu. These were all new to Tan- 
cred, aod startling. He was attracted by the brilliancy, though 
he often regretted the tone, which he ascribed to the surrounding 
corraption from which he intended to escape , and almost wished 
to saye her at the same time. Sometimes Jancred looked un- 
asually serious ; but at last his rare and brilliant smile beamed 
upon one who really admired him, was captivated by his intellect, 
his freshness, his difference from all around, his pensive beauty 
and his grave innocence. Lady Constance was free from affecta- 
tion ; she was frank and natural ; she did not conceal the pleasure 
she had in his society; she conducted herseif with thatdignified 
facility, becoming a young lady who had already refused the 
hands of two future earls, and of the heir of the Clan-Alpins. 

A Short time after the d^jeüner atCravenCottage, LordMonta- 
cute called on Lady Charmouth. She was at home, and receiyed 
bim with great cordiality, looking up from her frame of worsted 
work with a benign maternal eipression; while Lady Constance, 
who was writing an urgent reply to a note that had just arrived, 
Said rapidly some agreeable words of welcome, and continued 
her task. Tancred seated himself by the mother , made an essay 
in that small talk in which he was by no means practised, but 
Lady Charmouth helped him on without seeming to do so. The 
note was at length dispatched , Tancred of course still remaining 
at the mother's side, and Lady Constance too distant for his 
wishes. He had nothing to say to Lady Charmouth ; he began to 
feel that the pleasure of feminine society consisted in talking 
alone to her daughter. 
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While he was meditating a retreat, and yet had hardly conrage 
to rise and walk alooe down a large long room, a new guest was 
announced. Tancred rose^ and murmuredgoodmorniog; and 
yet, somehow or other, instead of quitting the apartment, he 
went and seated himself by Lady Constance. It really was as 
mach the Impulse ofshyness, whichsonghtanookof refnge, as 
any other feeling that 'actuated him ; butLady Constance seemed 
pleased, and said, ina lowvoieeand ina carelesstone, '^'Tis 
Lady Brancepeth; do you know her? Mamma's great friend;" 
which meant, you need gWe yourself no trouble to taik to any 
one but myself. 

After'making herseif very agreeable, Lady Constance took up 
abook which was at band, andsaid, ^'Doyouknowthis?" And 
Tancred, opening a Yolame which he had never seen, and then 
turning to its title-page, found it was ^'The Revelations of 
Chaos/' a startlingwork justpnblished, and of which a rumour 
had reached him. 

*«No," hereplied; "Ihavenotseenit." 

*^1 will lend it yoa if yoa like; it is one of those books one 
must read. It explains everything, and is written in a very 
agreeable style." 

'^It explains everything!" saidTancred; ^Mt must, indeed, 
be a very remarkable book! '* 

'^I think it will just snit you/' said Lady Constance. '^Do 
you know, I thought so several times while I was reading it." 

<<To judge from the title, the subject is rather obscure/' 
said Tancred. 

^^No longer so/' said Lady Constance. ^^It is treated scienti- 
fieally; eyerything is eiplained by geology andastronomy, and 
in that way. It shows you exactly how a star is formed ; nothing 
can be so pretty ! A düster of Tapour — the cream of the milky 
way — a sort of celestial cheese — churned into light — you must 
feadit, 't is charming." 
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^^ Nobody ever saw a star formed ," said Tancred . 

'^Perhaps not. You must read the ^Revelations;' it is all 
explained. But ^hat is most ioteresting, is the way in -which 
man has been developed. You know , all is development. The 
principle is perpetually going on. First, there ^as nothing, theo 
there was something ; then — I forget the next — I think there 
-were Shells, then fishes; then we came — let me see — did \k'e 
come next? Never mind that; we came at last. And the next 
change there will be something very superior to us — something 
with livings. Ah! that 's it: yae were fishes, and I believe we 
shall be crows. But you must read it." 

^^I do not believe I ever was a fish," said Tancred. 

''Oh! but it is all proved: you must not argue on my rapid 
Sketch ; read the book. It is impossible to contradict anything 
in it. You understand, it is all science; it is not like those 
books in which one says one thing and another the contrary , and 
both may be wrong. Evcrything is proyed — by geology, you 
know. You see exactly how everything is made ; ^ how many 
worlds there haye been ; how long they lasted ; what went before, 
what comes next. We are a link in the chain, as inferior ani- 
mals were that preceded us : we in turn shall be inferior ; all that 
will remain of us will be some relics in a new red sandstone. 
This is development. We had fins — we may have wings." 

Tancred grew silent and very thoughtful; Lady Brancepeth 
moved, and he rose at the same time. Lady Charmouth looked 
as if it were by no means necessary for him to depart, but he 
bowed very low, and then bade farewell to Lady Constance, who 
said, "We shall meetto-night." 

''I was a ,fish, and I shall be a crow ," said Tancred to him- 
seif, when the hall door closed on him. '^What a Spiritual 
mistress! And yesterday, for a moment, I almost dreamed of 
kneeling with her at the Holy Spepulchre ! I must get out of this 
city as quickly as possible — I cannot cope with its corruptiod. 
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The acqaaintaDce , bowever, has been of use to me, for I think 
I bave got a yacht by it. I believe it was provideotial, and a trial. 
I will go home and write instantly toFitzheron, and accepthis 
offer. One huodred and eighty tons — it will do — it must." 

At tbis moment he met Lord Eskdale, who bad obsened 
Tancred , from the end of Grosvenor Square , on the Steps of 
Lord Cbarmouth's door. This circamstance 111 prepared Lord 
Eskdale for Tancred's salutation. 

^'My dear lord^ you are just the person I wanted to meet. 
Tou pronaised to recommend me a senrant who had trayelled in 
the East.'' 

'^ Well 9 are you in a hurry?" said Lord Eskdale, gaioiog 
time, andpumpiog. 

<^I should like to get off as soon as practicable." 

'' Humph ! '' said Lord Eskdale. '^ Have you got a yacht? " 

"Ihave." 

<'0h! So you want aservant?'" headded, after a moment's 
pause. 

<^I mentioned that, because you were so kind as to say you 
could belp me in that respect/' 

''Ah! Idid," said Lord Eskdale, thoughtfully. 

''ButI want a greatmany things," continued Tancred. ^'I 
must make arrangements about money ; I suppose I must get 
some letters ; in fact, I want generally your advice." 

'' What are you going to do about the Colonel and the rest? " 

''I have promised my father to take them," said Tancred, 
''though I feel they will only embarrass me. They have engaged 
to be ready at a week's notice ; I shall write to them immediately. 
If they do not fulfil their engagement, I am absolved from 
mine." 

''So you have got a yacht, eh?'' said Lord Eskdale. "I 
suppose you have bought the 'Basilisk? ' " 

"Ewctly." 
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"ShQ wants a good deal doiog to her.' 

^'Something, but chiefly for show, which I do not care afoout; 
batimeantogetaway, andrefit, ifnecessary, at Gibraltar. I 
must go." 

^' Well 9 if yoa must go/' said bis lordship» and theo he 
added, '^ and in such a hnrry — Let me see. You waut a first^ 
rate managing man, used to theEast, and letters, andmoney, 
andadvice. Hern! Youdon'tknowSidonia?" 

«Not at all." 

'^He is the man to get hold of, but that is so difficaltnow. 
He never goes anywhere. Let me see — this is Monday; to- 
morrow is postr-day, and I dine with bim alone in the City. Well, 
you shall hear from me on Wednesday moming early, about 
everything; buti vould not write to the colonel and bis friends 
just yet. 



*> 



CIIAPTER X. 

What is most strikiog in London is its vastness. It is the 
illimitable feeling that gives it a special character. London is 
not grand. It possesses only one of the qualifications of a grand 
city, size; bat itvants the equally important one, beauty. It 
is the Union of these two qualities that produced the grand cities 
— the Romes, the Babylons, the handred portals of the Pha» 
raohs; maltitudesand magnificence; the millions influenced by 
art. Grand cities are unknown since the beaatifal has ceased to 
be the principie of invention. Paris, of modern capitals, has 
aspired to this character; bat, if Paris be a beautiful city, it 
certainly isnota grand one; its popalation is too limited, and, 
from the nature of their dwellings, they cover a comparatively 
small Space. Constantinople is picturesqae; nature has fur- 
nished a sublime site, but ithas little architectural splendour, 
and you reach the environs with a fatal facility. London over- 
powers US with its vastness. 

Place a Forum or an Acropolis in its centre, and the effect of 
the metropolitan mass, which now has neither head nor heart, 
instead of being stupifying, would be ennobling. Nothing more 
eompletely represents a nation than a public building. A mem- 
ber of Parliament only represents at the most the united oon- 
stituencies: bot the Palace of the Sovereign, a National Gallery, 
or a Museum baptized with the name of the country, these are 
monuments to vhich all should be able to look up with pride, 
and which should eiercise an elevating influence upon the spirit 
of the humblest. What is their influence in London? Let us 
not criticise what all condemn. ButhowremedytheevU? What 
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is waated ia architecture, as in so many things, is — a man. 
Shall we find a refage in a Committee of Taste? Escape from 
the mediocrity of one to the mediocrity of many? We only 
multiply our feebleness., and aggravate our deficiencies. Bat 
one Suggestion might be made. No profession in England has 
done its duty until it has furnished its yictim. The pure ad- 
ministration of justice dates from the deposition of Macclesfield. 
Even our boasted navy never achieved a great \ictory until vfe 
shot an admiral. Suppose an architect were hanged? Terror 
has its Inspiration as well as competition. 

Though London is vast, it is yery monotonous. AU those 
new districts that have sprung up within th£ last half-centnry, 
the creatures of our commercial and colonial wealth — it is 
impossible to conceive anything more tarne, more insipid, more 
uniform. Pancras is üke Mary-le-bone» Mary-le-bone is like 
Paddington; all the streets resemble each other, youmustread 
the names of the Squares before you venture to knock at a door. 
This amount of building capital ought to have producei^a great 
city. What ad opportunity for Architecture suddenly summoned 
to furnish habitations for a population equal to that of the city of 
Bruxelles, and a population, too, of great weallh. Mary-ie-bone 
alone ought to have produced a revolution in our domestic archi- 
tecture. It did nothing. It was built by Act of Parliament. 
Parliament prescribed even a fagade. It is Parliament to vvhom 
we are indebted for your GloucesterPlaces, and Baker Streets, 
and Harley Streets, and Wimpole Streets, and all those flat, 
duU, spiritless streets, all resembling each other, likeaiarge 
family of piain children, with Portland Place and Portman 
Square for their respectable parents. The influence of our par- 
liamentary government npon the fine arts is a subject worth 
pursuing. The power that produced Baker Street as a model for 
Street architecture in its celebrated Building Act, is the power 
that prevented Whitehall from being completed, and which seid 
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to foreigners all the pktares which the King of England had col- 
leeted to civiiize his people. 

In our own days we have witness«d the rapid creatlon of a 
n«w metropolitan quarter, boilt solely for the aristocracy by an 
aristocrat. The Belgrave district is as monotonone as Mary-le- 
bone ; and is so eontrived as to be at the same time insipid and 
tawdry. 

Where London becomes more interesting is Chariog Gross. 
Looking to Nonthamberland House, and Inming your back upon 
Trafalgar Square , the Strand is perhaps the fioest str««t io 
Europe, blending the architecture of many periods ; and Hs river 
ways are a pecniiar feature and rieh with associations. Fleet 
Street, with its Tenople, is not unworthy of being cootlgaous to 
the Strand. The fire of London has depfived hs of the dellgbt of 
a real old quarter of the City; but some bils remain, and every- 
vhere there is a stirring multitude, and a great crush and erasb 
of carts and wains. The Inns of Court, and the quarters in the 
vicinity of the port, Thames Street, Towef Hill, Billingsgate» 
Wappipg, Rotherhithe, are the best partsof London; they are 
füll of character : the buildings bear a n«arer relation to what the 
people are doiog than in the more polished qoarters. 

The old m^rchants of the tjmes of the first Georges were a &m 
race. They knew their position, aod boilt up to it. WJule the 
territorial artstoeracy, pulling down their faajly hoteis, were 
raising vulgär streets and Squares upon tkeir site, and oecapying 
thamselves ooe «f the new tenements, the old merchants fiJJed 
the straggling lanes, which connected tbe Boyal Exchaoge with 
the port of London, with aiansioos which , if not ejtafCUy eqnal to 
the palaces of statdy Veoice , might at least vie wiAh many of the 
hoteis of old Paris. Some of these, though the great majority 
have been brokeii np into Chambers and counüng-houses, still 
remain intact. 

Ina long, dark, narrow, crooked street, which is still called 

Tancred. h 9 
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a lane , and whicb runs from tbe south side of the street of the 
Lombards tovards the riyer, tbere is ooe of these cid houses of 
a Century past, and which, both in its original design and pre- 
sent condition^ is a noble specimen of its order. A pair of 
massy iron gates of elaborate vorkmanship separate tbe street 
from its spacioas and airy court-yard , vbicb is formed on either 
side by a wing of the mansion, itself a building of deep red brick, 
m\h a pediment, and pilasters, and copings of stone. A flight 
of Steps leads to the lofty and central doorway ; in the middle of 
the coortthere is a small garden plot, inclosinga fountain, and 
a Yery fine plane tree.' 

The stiliness, doubly effective after the tamnlt just qnitted, 
the luiling voice of the water, the soothing aspect of the quivering 
foliage, the noble building, and tbe cool and capacious 
quadrangle — the aspect even ofthose who enter, and frequently 
enter, the precinct, and who are generally youngmen, gliding 
in and out, earnest and füll of thought — all contribute to give to 
this locdlity something of the classic repose of a College , instead 
of a place agitated vith the most urgent interests of the current 
bour; a place that deals with the fortunes of kings and empires 
and regnlates the most important affairs of nations, for it is the 
counting-house in the greatest of modern eitles of the most 
celebrated of modern financiers. 

It was the visit of Tancred to the City, on tbe Wedoesday 
morning after he had met Lord Eskdale, that occasions me to 
touch on some of tbe characteristics of our capital. Itwas tbe 
first time that TanCred had ever been in the City proper, and it 
greatly interested bim. His Yisit was prompted by receiving, 
early on Wednesday morning, the following letter: — 

^^Dear Tancred, — I sawSidonia yesterday, and spoke to 
bim of wbat you waot. He is very much occupied just now, as 
hisuncle, wbo attended to affairs here, isdead, and, until he 
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can Import another uncle or cousin, he muststeertheship, as 
times are critical. Bat he bade me say you inight call apon him 
in the City to-day, at two o'clock. He lives in Sequin Coart, 
near the Bank. You will have no difficulty in fioding it. I recom- 
mend yoa to go, as he is the sort of man who will really ander- 
stand what yoa mean, which neither your father nor myself do 
exactly; and besides^ he is a person to know. 

^^I inclose a line which yoa will send in, that there may be 
no mistake. I should teil you, as yoa are very fresh, that he is 
of the Hebrew race ; so don't go on too mach afoout the Holy 
Sepulchre. 

''Yoarsfaithfally, 

^^ESKOALB. 
''* Spring Gardens, 
Wednesday morniog/^ 

It was jast where the street is most crowded, where it 
narrows, and losing the name of Cheapside, takes that of the 
Poultry, that the last of a series of stoppages occurred *, a stop- 
page which, at the end of ten minates , lost its inert character of 
mere obstraction, and deteloped into the livelier qaalities of the 
row. There were oaths, contradictions, menaees; ^'No, yoa 
sha'n't — Yes, I will — No, I didn't — Yes, you did — No, 
you hav'n't — Yes, I have-/' the lashing of a whip, the inter- 
ference of a policeman, a crash, a scream. Tancred looked oat 
of the Window of bis broagham. He saw a chariot in distress — 
a chariot such as would have become an Ondine by the waters of 
the Serpentine, and the very last sort of equipage that yoa coald 
expect to See smashed in the Poultry. It was really breaking a 
butterfly apon awheel: to crash itsdelicate Springs, and crack 
its dark brown panels, soil its dainty hammercloth, and endanger 
the lives of its young coachman in a flaxen wig, and its two tall 
footmen in short coats, worthy of Cinderella. 

9" 
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The scream, too, came from a fair owner, who was sar- 
ronnded by elamorous Carmen and city marshals, and who, in 
an anknown land , was afraid she might be put in a city Compter, 
because the people io the city had destroyed her beautiful 
chariot. Tancred let himself out of his brougbam, aud not 
withont diffieuUy'coDtrived, through the narrow and crowded 
passage formed by the two liues, to reach the chariot, which was 
Coming the contrary way to bim. Some rathless ofßcials were 
persuading a most beantifu] woman to leave her carriage, the 
wheel of which was broken. ^'Bntwhereaml to go?" she ex- 
claimed. '* I cannot walk. I will not leave my carriage untii you 
bring me some conveyanee. You ought to punish these people, 
who have quite ruined my chariot/' 

^'They say it was your coachmaa's fault: we have uothing to 
do with that; besides, you kuow who they are. Their employer's 
name is on the cart, Brown, Bugsby and Co., Limehouse. 
Tou can have your redress against Brown, Bugsby and Co., Lime- 
house, if your coachman is not in fault; butyou cannot stop np 
the way, and you had better get out, and let the carriage be 
removed to the Steel-yard." 

• ^'What am I to do!" exclaimed the lady, withatearful eye 
and agitaled face. 

''I have a carriage at band," said Tancred, who at this mo- 
ment reachcd her, "and it is quite at your ser^ice." 

The lady cast her beautiful eyes, with an expression of 
astonishment she could not conceal, at the distinguished youth 
who thus suddenly appeared in the midst of insolent Carmen, 
brutal policemen, and all the cynical amateurs of a mob. Public 
opinion in the Ponltry was against her; her coachman's wig had 
excited derision; the footmen had given themselves airs; there 
was a strong feeling against the shortcoats. As for the lady, 
though at first awed by her beauty and magni6cence, they 
rebelled against the authority of her manner. Besides, she was 
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not alone. There was a genüeman with her, ^ho wore mous- 
taches, and had taken a part in the proceedings at first, by ad- 
dressing the Carmen in French. This was too mach, and the 
mob declared he was Don Carlos. 

'^Yooaretoo good/' said the lady, with a sweet expression. 

Tancred opened the door of the chariot, the policemen pulled 
down the Steps, the servants were told to do the best they conld 
with the wrecked equipage ; in a second the lady and her com* 
panionwereinTancred's brongham, who, desiring bis servants 
toobeyall their Orders, disappeared, for the stoppage at this 
moment began to move, and there was no time for bandying com« 
pliments. 

He had galned the pavement, and had made bis way as far as 
the Mansion Honse, when, finding a group of public buildings, 
he thought it prudent to inquire]which was the Bank. 

'^Thatis the Bank," said a good-natured man, in a bastle, 
but taken byTancred's nnusual appearance. — * "What do you 
want? I am going there." 

" I do not want exactly the Bank ,** replied Tancred , "but a 
place somewhere near it. Do you happen to know, Sir, a place 
called Sequin Court?" 

"I should think I did," said the man, smiling. "So you 
are going to Sidonia's?" 



CHAPTER XL 

Tancrbd entered Seqnin Court; a chariot with a Foreign 
Coronet was at the foot of the great steps which he ascended. He 
was received by a fat hall porter, who would not have disgraced 
bis father's establishment, and who, rlsing with lazy insolence 
from bis hooded chair, when he observed that Tancred did not 
advance, asked the new comer what he waoted. 

*<I want MoDsiear de Sidonia." 

*^ Can't See him now ; he is engaged." 

'^I have a note for him." 

*^ Very well, give it me ; it will be sent in. Yoa can sit here.*' 
And the porter opened the door of a waiting room, which Tancred 
declined to enter. ^^I will wait bere, thank yoa," said Tancred, 
and he looked round at the old oak hall , on the walls of which 
were buug several portraits, and from which ascended one of 
those noble staircases never foand in a modern London mansion. 
At the end of the ball, on a slab of porphyry, was a marble bust, 
with this inscription on it, '^ Fundator." It was the first Sido- 
nia, byChantrey. 

" I will wait bere, thank you," said Tancred , looking round ; 
andthen, with some hesitation , beadded, ^'Ibavean appoint- 
ment bere at two o'clock." 

As he spoke, that bour sounded from the belfry of an old city 
church that was at band, and then was taken up by the chimes of 
a large German clock in the hall. 

<at may be," said the porter, ^'but I can't disturb master 
now; (he Spanish ambassador is with him, and others are 
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waiÜDg. When he is gone, a clerk will take in your letter vith 
some others that are here/' 

At this moment, and while Tancred remained in tfae hall, 
varioas persoos entered, and, without noticiog the porter, 
parsued their way across the apartmeat. 

'^And where are those persons going?'' inquired Tancred. 

The porter looked at the inquirer with a blended gaze of 
carlosity and' contempt, and then negligently answered him 
without looking in Tancred's face, and while he was brushiog up 
thehearth, '^ Some are going to the counting-house, and some 
are going to the Bank, I shoaid think." 

'^ I wonder if our halt porter is such aa infernal bully as Mon- 
sieur de Sldonia's ! " thought Tancred. 

There was a stir. ''The ambassador is Coming out," said 
the hall porter; ''you must oot stand in the way." 

The well-trained ear of this gnardian of the gate was conver- 
sant with every combination of sound which the apartments of 
Sequin Court could produce. Close as the doors might be shut, 
you could not rise from your chair without his being aware of it ; 
and in the present instance he was correct. A door at the end of 
the hall opened , and the Spanish minister came forth. 

''Stand aside," said the hall porter to Tancred; and, sum- 
moning the servants without, he ushered his excellency with some 
reverence to his carriage. 

"Now your letter will go in with the others," he said to 
Tancred, whom for a few moments he left alone, and thenre- 
tamed, taking no notice of our young friend, but, depositing 
his bulky form in his hooded chair, he resumed the city article of 
the "Times." 

The letter ran thus : — 

"De AR SiDONiA, — This will be given you by my consin 
Montacute, of whom I spoke to you yesterday. Hewantstogo 
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to Jerusalem, which very mach perplexes his family, for he is 
an only child. I don't sappose the danger is what they imagine. 
Bat still there is nothiag like experieace, and there is no one vho 
knovs so mach of these things as yoarself. I have promised his 
father and mother — very innocent people, ^hom» of all my re- 
latives , I most affect , — to do what I can for him. If, therefore, 
yoa can aid Montacate, yoa will really serve me. He seems to 
have character, though I can't well make him out. I fear I in- 
dalged in the hock yesterday, for I feel a twinge. 

<<Yoarsfaithfally, 

<<ESKDALB. 

"WedMsday Morning." 

The hall clock had commenced the qaarter chimes, when a 
young man 9 fair and intelligent, and wearingspectacles, came 
into the hall, and , opening the door of the waiting room , looked 
as if he expected to find some one there; then, turning to the 
porter, he said, " Where is Lord Montacute?" 

The porter rose from his booded chair, and put down the 
newspaper, butTancred had advanced when he heard his name, 
and howed, and foUowed theyoungmanin spectacles, who invited 
Tancred to accompany him. 

Tancred was ushered into a spacious and rather long apart- 
ment, panelled with old oak up to the white coved ceiling, which 
was richly ornamented. Four Windows looked upon the fountain 
and the plane tree. A portrait by Lawrence, evidently of the 
same individual who had furnished the model to Chantrey, was 
over the high, old-fashioned, but very handsome marble mantel- 
piece. A Tarkey carpet, curtains of crimson damask, some 
large tables covered wilh papers', several easy chairs, against 
the wall some iron cabinets — these were the furniture of the 
room, at one corner of which was ä glass door, which led to a 
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yista of apartments fitted np as couDting-houses, filled with 
Clerks, and wbich, if eipedient, mightbe covered by a baize 
screen, -whicb was now unclosed. 

A gentlemaa writing at a table rose as he came in , and ei- 
tending bis band said, as be polnted to aseat, ^^lamafraidl 
haye made yoa come out at an anusaal hoar." 

Tbe young man in spectacles in tbe mean wbile retired; 
Tancred bad bowed and murmured bis compliments ; and bis 
bost, drawing bis chair a little from tbe table , continued : ^<Lord 
Eskdale teils me tbat you have some tbougbts of going to Jera- 
salem/' 

"I bave for some time bad tbat Intention." 

'<It is a pity tbat you did not set out earlier in tbe year» and 
tben you migbt bave been tbere during tbe Easter pilgrimage. It 
is a fine sigbt." 

<'It is a pity/' said Tancred ; '^but to reacb Jerusalem is witb 
me an object of so mueb moment, tbat I sball be content to find 
myself tbere at any time , and under any circumstances. ** 

^*It IS no longer difficult to reacb Jerusalem; tbe real diffi- 
culty is tbe one experienced by tbe crusaders — to know wbat to 
do wben you bave arrived tbere." 

^<It is tbe land of inspfration," said Tancred, slightly blusb- 
ing ; *^and wben I am tbere, I would bumbly^ray tbat my course 
may be indicated to me." 

*<And you think tbat no prayers, bowever humble, would 
obtain for you tbat indication before your departure?" 

<<Tbis is not tbe land of Inspiration," replied Tancred, 
timidly. 

'^Bat you bave your Cburcb," said Sidonia. 

^'Wbicb I bold of divine Institution, and wbicb sbould be 
under tbe immediate influence of tbe Holy Spirit," said Tancred, 
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droppiDg his ey es and colouring still more as he fouod himself 
already trespassing on that delicäte provioce of theology, which 
always fascinated him, bat "which it had been intimated to him by 
Lord Eskdale that he should ayoid. 

^'Is it wantiag to you, then^ Id this conjunctare?" inqaired 
his compaQioD. 

^'I find Its opinions cooflicting, its decrees contradictory, its 
conduct iDConsistent/' replied Tancred. *^ I have conferred with 
one y/lko Is esteemed its most eminent prelate, and I have left him 
with a conviction, of vhat I had for some time sospected, that 
Inspiration is not only a divine bat a local quality." 

''You and I have some reason to believeso," said Sidonia. 
"l believe that God spoke to Moses on MonntHoreb, andyou 
believe that he was cnicified, inthe person of Jesus, on Monnt 
Calvary. Bothwere, atteastcarnally, children of Israel : they 
spoke Hebrew to the Ifebrews. The prophets were only He- 
brews ; the apostles were only Hebrews. The churches of Asia, 
which have vanished, were foanded by a native Hebrew ; and the 
church of Rome, which says it shall last for ever, and which con- 
verted this island tothe faith of Moses and of Christ, vanqaish- 
ing the Druids, Japiter Olympias, and Woden, who had sac- 
cessively invaded it, was also foanded by a native Hebrew. 
Therefore I say, yoar suspicion or your conviction is, atleast, 
not a fantastic one." 

Tancred listened to Sidonia as he spoke with great interest, 
and with an earnest and now quite unembarrassed manner. The 
height of the argament had immediately surmounted all his 
social reserve. His intelligence responded to the great theme 
that had so long occapied his musing hours; and the unex- 
pected character of a conversation which, ashe had supposed, 
would have mainly treated of letters of credit, the more exclted 
him. 
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^'Then/' said Tancred, with aDimation, ^'seeinghowthings 
are% that I am born in an age and in a country diyided between 
infidelity on one side, and an anarchy of creeds on the otber; 
with none competent to guideme» yet feeling that I mast beliebe, 
for I hold that duty cannot exist without faith ; is it so wild as 
soaie would think it, I wouid say is it anreasonable, that I should 
msh to do that which, six centuries ago, was done by my an- 
cestor whose name I bear, and that I shoald cross the seas, and 
— " Hehesitated. 

^^ And Visit the Holy Sepulchre,*' said Sidonia. 

'^And \isit the Holy Sepulchre/' saidTancred, solemnly; 
^'for that I confess is my sovereign thought." 

*^We\\y the Crusades were of vast advantage to Earope/' 
said Sidonia, ^^and renovated the spiritual hold which Asia 
has always had upon the North. It seems to wane at pre- 
sent, but it is only the decrease that precedes the new de- 
velopment." 

^'It most be so/* said Tancred ; ^'for who can belieTe, that a 
country once sanctified by the divine presence, can ever be as 
other lands? Some celestial quality, distingaishing it from all 
other climes, must for ever linger aboutit. I would ask those 
mountains,thatwere reachedbyangels, whythey no longer receive 
heavenly visitants? I would appeal to that Comforter promised 
to man on the sacred spot on which the assurance of solace was 
made. I require a Comforter. I have appealed to the holy in^ 
flnence in vain in England. It has not visited me ; I know none 
here on whom it has descended. laminduced, therefore, to 
believe that it is part of the divine scheme that its influence 
should be local ; that it should be approached with reverence, 
not thoughtlessly and hurriedly, but with such difOculties and 
such an interval of time, as a pilgrimage to a spot sanctified can 
alone secare." 
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Sidonia lisfened to Tancred with deep attention. Lord Moo- 
f acute was seated opposite the Windows» so that there was a fall 
light upon the play of the coantenance, the eipression of which 
Sidonia watched, while bis keen and far-reaching yision traced 
at the same time the formation and development of the head of 
his visitor. He recognised in this youth not a vain and vagae 
\isionary, bat a being in whom the faculties of reason and Ima- 
gination were both of the highest class> and both equally de- 
yeloped. He observed that he was of a nature passionately affec- 
tionate» and that he was of a Singular audacity. He perceived 
that, though» at this moment, Tancred was as Ignorant of the 
World as a young monk, he possessed all the latent qualities 
which in future would qualify him to control society. When 
Tancred had finished speaking, there was a pause of a few se- 
conds, during which Sidonia seemed lost in thought; then, 
lookingup, he said, ^'Itapperas to me, Lord Montacute, that 
what you want is to penetrate the great Asian mystery." 

'^You have touched my inmost thought," said Tancred, 
eagerly. 

At this moment there entered the room, from the glass door,^ 
the same young man who had ushered Tancred into the apartment. 
He brought a letter to Sidonia. Lord Montacute feit confused ; 
his shyness returned to him; he deplored the unfortunate Inter- 
ruption, but he feit he was in the way. He rose, and began to 
say good morning, when Sidonia, without taking his eyes off the 
letter, saw him, and waving bis band, stopped him, saying, 
^' I settled with Lord Eskdale that you were not to go away if any- 
thing occurred which required my momentary attention. So 
pray sit down, unless you have engagements." And Tancred 
again seated himself. 

^^ Write," continued Sidonia to the cl'erk, ^Hhat my letters 
are twelve bours later than the despatches, and that the city con- 
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tinoed qaite traoqail. Let the extract Crom the Berlin letter be 
left at the same time at the Treasary. The last balleün?'* 

" Consols droopin^ at half-past two ; all the foreign fands 

lover ; shares very actiye." 

They vere oace more alooe. 

*<When do yoa propose going?'* 

^^Ihopeinaiveek." 

"Alonc?" 

'' I fear I sball have many attendants." 

'^Tbat 's a pity. Well, irhen yoa arrive at Jerusalem , you 
ivill natnrally go to the convent of Terra Santa. You ivill make 
there the acqaaintance of the Spanish prior, Aloazo Lara. He 
calls me cousin ; he is a Nueyo of the fourteeenth ceotary. Yery 
orthodox ; bot the loye of the old land and the old language have 
€0iBe ont in him , as they yrill , thoagh bis blood is no loDger 
clear, but has been modiGed by many Gothic intermarriages, 
y^bich vas never our case. We are pure Sephardim. Lara 
thoronghly comprebeDdsPalestioe and all that pertains to it. He 
has been there a qaarter of a centary, and might have been 
Arcbbishop of Seville. Ton see, he is master of the old as well 
as the new learning; this is Tery.important; they often explain 
each other. Tonr bishops here know notbingabout these things. 
How can they? A few centaries back they were tattooed savages. 
This is the advantage vhich Rome has over you, and vhich 
youneyer can UDderstand. That Church was founded by a He- 
brew, and the magnetic influence lingers. But you will go to 
the fouDtain head. Theology requires an apprenticeship of some 
thousand years at least; to say nothingof climeandrace. You 
cannot get on vith theology as you do with chemistry and meeba- 
nics. Trust me , there is something deeper in it. I shall give 
you a DOte to Lara — cultivate bim ; he is the man you want. 
You will want others; they will come; but Lara has the Orsl 
key.' 
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^'I am sorry to trouble yoa about such things," said Tancred, 
in a hesitating voice^ ^^but perhaps I may not bave tbe great plea- 
sure to See you again, and Lord Eskdale said that I was to speak 
to you about some letters of credit/' 

''Ob! Vit shall meet before you go. But what you say re- 
minds me of sometbingi As for money, tbere is only one banker 
in Syria; be is everywbere < — at Aleppo, Damascus, Beiroot, 
Jerusalem. It is Besso. Before tbe eipulsion of tbe Egyptians, 
be really ruied Syria , but be is still powerful, tbougb tbey bave 
endeavoured to crush bim at Constantinople. I applied to Met- 
ternicb aboutbim, and, besidestbat, beismine. Isballgive 
you a letter to bim , but not merely for your money affairs. I wish 
you to know bim. He lives in splendour atDamascus, moderately 
at Jerusalem, wbere tbere islittletodo, but wbicb be loves as a 
residence, beingaHebrew. I wisb you to know bim. Touwill, 
I am sure, agree witb me, tbat he Is, witbout exception, tbe 
most splendid specimen of tbe animal man you ever beeame ac- 
quainted witb. His name is Adam, and verily he looks as if be 
were in tbe garden of Eden before tbe fall. But bis soul is as 
grand and as fine as his body. You will lean upon tbis man as 
you would on a faithful charger. His divan is charming ; you 
will always find tbere tbe most intelligent people. Tou must learn 
to smoke. Tbere is nothing that Besso cannot do ; make bim do 
everything you want; bave no scniples; be will be gratified. 
Besides, be is one of those who kiss my signet. These two let- 
ters will open Syria to you, and any other land, if you care to 
proceed. * Give yonrself no trouble about any other prepa- 
rations." 

'^And how am I to thank you?" said Tancred, rising ; '^and 
how am I to express to you all my gratitude ? " 

"What are you going to do witb yourself to-morrow?" said 
Sidonia. ^'I never go anywhere; but I bave a veryfew friends 
who are so kind as to come sometimes to me. Tbere are two 
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or three persons dioing with me to-morrow, irhoin yoa might 
like to meet. Will you do so?" 

^'I shall be most prond and pleased/' 

^^That 's well. It is not here; it is in Carlton Gardens; at 
sunset." Abd Sidonia cootinued the letter which he was writiog 
when Tancred entered. 



CHAPTER XII. 

When Tancred returned home, musing, from bis visit to 
Sidonia , he foand the following Dote : — 

''Lady Bertie andBellair returns LordMontacute bis carriage 
^ith a tbousand compliments and tbanks. Sbe fears sbe greatly 
iacommoded Lord Mootacute , bat begs to assure bim bow very 
sensible sbe is of bis considerate courtesy. 

"Upper Brook Street, 
Wednesday.*' 

Tbe bandwriting was oftbat form of scripfare wbicb attracts; 
refined yet eoergetic ; füll of cbaracter. Tancred recognised tbe 
titles of Bertie aod Bellair as tbose of two Dot iDConsiderable 
earldoms, dow centred in tbe same individual. Lady Bertie and 
Bellair was berself a lady of tbe bigh nobility; a daugbter of the 
present Duke of Fitz-Aquitaine ; the son of that dake wbo was 
tbe fatber-in-iaw of Lord de Mowbray, and whom Lady Fire- 
brace, the present Lady Bardolf, and Tadpole, bad dexteronsly 
converted to conservatism by persuading bim that he was to be 
Sir Robertos Irisb viceroy. Lady Bertie and Bellair, tberefore, 
was first-cousin to Lady Joan Mountchesney, and her sister, 
wbo is still Lady Maud Fitz-Warene. Tancred was surprised 
that be never recollected to have met before one so distinguished 
and so beautiful. His conversation with Sidonia, bowever, bad 
driven the little adventure of the morning from his memory , and 
now that it was thus recalled to bim , he did not dwell upon it. 
His being was absorbed in his paramoant purpose. The sym- 
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pathyof Sidonia^ socomplele, and as instractive as it ^as ani- 
mating, was a sustaiDing power which we ofteo need when we 
are meditating great deeds. Hqw often, when all seems dark, 
and hopelessy and spiritless, and tarne , when slight obstades 
figure in the cloudy landscape as Alps» and the rushing cataracts 
of oar invention have sabsided into drizzle» a Single phrase of a 
great man instantaneously flings sanshine on the intellectaal 
landscape, and the habitaal features of power aftd beauty, o\er 
which we ha\e so long mused in secret confidence and Ioyc, re- 
snme all their energy and lustre. 

The haunting thought that occasionally, notwithstanding bis 
strong will 9 would perplex the sonl and agitate the heart of Tan- 
cred — the haunting thoaght that, all this time» he was perhaps 
the dupe of boyish fantasies, was laid to-day. Sometimes he 
had feit, Why does no one sympathise with my yiews; why, 
though they treat them with conventional respect, is it clear that 
all I have addressed hold them to be absurd? My parents are 
pious and instrueted ; they are predispos^d to view everything I 
say, ordo, orthink, with an even excessiye favour. Theythink 
me moonstruck. Lord Eskdale is a perfect man of the world ; 
proyerbially shrewd , and celebrated for hisjudgment; helooks 
upon me as a raw boy, and believes that, if my father had kept 
me at Eton and sent me to Paris, I should by tbis time have ex- 
hausted my crudities. The bishop is what the world calls a great 
Scholar; he isastatesmanwho, alooffrom facti on, oughttobe 
accustomed to take just and comprehensif e views ; and a priest 
who ought to be under the immediate influence of the Holy Spirit. 
He says I am a yisionary. All this might well be disheartening ; 
bot now comes one whom no circumstances impel to jndge my 
project with indulgence ; who would, at thefirstglance, appear 
to haye many prejudices arrayed against it, who knows more of 
the world than Lord Eskdale, and who appears to me to be more 
leamed than the wfaole bench of bishops — tnd he welcomes my 
Tanered, /. 10 
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ideas, approves myeonclasions, sympathises with my sagges« 
tlons; develops, illustrates, enforces them; plainly intiraates 
that 1 am only on the threshold of initiAÜoD» and woald aid me to 
advance to the inDermost mysteries, . 

There was this night a greatball atLadyBardolf's, inBel- 
graTe Square. One should generally mention localities, because 
very often they Indieate character. Lady Bardolf lived next door 
to Mrs. Gay FlouDcey. Both had risen in the world, thongh it 
reqaires some esoteric knowledge to recognise the patrician par- 
venoe ; and both had finally settled themselves down in the only 
quarter which Lady Bardolf thought worthy of her new Coronet, 
and Mrs. Guy Flouncey of her new visiting list. 

Lady Bardolf had given up the old famüy mansioo of the Fire- 
braces in Hanover Square, at the saoae time that she had resigued 
tbeir old title« Politics being dead, inconsequenceofthemajo- 
rity of 1841, who, after a little kicking for the million, satisfac- 
torily assured the minister that there was no vice in them» Lady 
Bardolf had chalked out a new eareer> and one of & still more 
eminent and euitiog character than her previous pursuit. Lady 
Bardolf was ooe of those ladies — there are several — who enter- 
tain the curioits idea that they need only to be known in certain 
high qnarters, to be immediately selected as the principal objeets 
of court favour. Lady Bardolf was always putting herseif in the 
way of it-, she never lost an opportunity; she never missed a 
drawing-room , contrived to be at all the court balls, plottedto 
be invited to a costume f^te, and expended the tactics of a cam- 
paign to get asked to some grand chAteaa honoured by august 
presence. Still her Majesty had not yet sent for Lady Bardolf. 
She was still very good friends with Lord Masque» for he had 
social inlluenee, and could assisther; bat as for poor Xadpole, 
she had sadly negleeied him, hb sphere being merely political, 
wid that belog no longer tuterestiog. The honest gentleman still 
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oecasioDally bazzed about her, slaveriog portentoas stories 
aboutmalcontentcouDtrygentlemeD, mumblingMaynooth, and 
shakiDg bis head at Young England. Tadpole was wonl to say in 
confidence, that for bis p^rt he wished Sir Robert had left alone 
religion and commerce, and conGned himself to finance, whicb 
was bis forte as long as he had a majority to carry the projects 
wbich be foond in tbe pigeon-holes of theTreasury, andwhicb 
are always at the Service of every minister. 

Well, it was at Lady Bardolfs ball, close npon midnight, 
tbat Tancred, who had not long entered, and bad not \ery far 
advanced in tbe crowded saloons, turning bis bead, reeognised 
bis beroine of tbe morning, bis still more recent correspondent, 
Lady Bertie and Bellair. She was speaking to Lord Valentine. 
Itwas impossible to mistake her; rapid as had been bis former 
Observation of her face, it was too remarkable to be forgotten, 
though the captivatiog details were only the resultof hispresent 
more advantageoos inspection. A very small head and very large 
dark eyes, dark as her rieb hairwhich was quite unadorned, a 
pale but delicate complexion, smail pearly teelh, were charms 
tbat crowned a figure rather too mucb above tbe raiddle height, 
yet undulating and not without grace. Her conntenance was calm 
witbout being grave ; she smiied with her eyes. 

She was for a moment alone; she looked round, and re- 
eognised Tancred ; she bowed to bim with a beaming glance. In- 
stantly he was at her side. 

"Our second meeting to-day,'' she said, in a low, sweet 
voice. 

"How camc it that we never met before?" he replied. 

^'I have just returned from Paris; the first time I ha^e been 
out; and, bad it not been for you," she added, "Ishould not 
haye been here to-nigbt. I think tbey would have put me in 
prison." 

10» 
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«Lady Bardolf ought to be yery much obliged to me, and so 
oughtthe World." 

<a am/' Said Lady.Bertie and Bellair. 

"That is worth everythiog eise," aaid Tancred. 

'^What a pretty carriage you have! 1 do not thiok I shall 
ever get into mioe agaio. I am almost glad they have destroyed 
ray chariot. I am sure I shall De\er be able to drive in anything 
eise now except a brougbam." 

<< Why did you not keep mine?" 

^<You are magnificent; too gorgeous and oriental for tfaese 
cold climes. Tou shower your presents as if you were in tbe East, 
which Lord Valentine teils me you are about to visit. When do 
youleavens?" 

" I tbink of going immediately." 

««iDdeed!" said Lady Bertie and Bellair, and her counte- 
nance changed. There was a pause, and then sbe continued 
playfully , yet as it were half in sadness , *' I almost wish you had 
not come to my rescue this morning/' 

"Andwhy?" 

^'Becanse I do not like to make agreeable acquaintances only 
to lose them«*' 

'*I tbink tbat I am most to be pitied," said Tancred. 

'*You are wearied of tbe world yery soon. Before you can 
knowus, youleaveus." 

"I am not wearied of tbe world, for ipdeed, as you say, I 
know nothing of it. I am here by accident, as you were in the 
stoppage to-day. It will disperse, and then I shall get on." 

^'Lord Valentine teils me tbat you are going to realize my 
dream of dreams — tbat you are going to Jerusalem." 

««Ahl" said Tancred, kindling, ^^you too have feit that 
want?" 
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But I Dever can pardoD myself for not haviog satisfiedit/' 
Said Lady Bertie and Bellair, inamoarnfultone, andlookingia 
his face vith her beautiful dark eyes. << It is the mistake of my 
life , and now can never be remedied. But I have no energy. I 
onght, as a girl, vhen Ihey opposed my parpose , to havetaken 
ap my palmer's staff, and never have rested content tili I had 
gathered my shell on the Strand of Joppa." 

<'It is the rigbt feeling," said Tancred. '*! am persnaded ire 
oaght all to go." 

''Bat we remain here," said the lady, in a tone of snppressed 
and elegant anguish — ''here, "where we all complain of oar 
hopelesslives; withnota thought beyond the passing hour, yet 
all bewailing its wearisome and insipid moments." 

''Our lot is cast in a material age/' said Tancred. 

''The spiritaal can alone satisfy me/' said LadyBertie and 
Bellair. 

"Becanse you have a sonl,'* continued Tancred , with ani- 
mation, "still of a celestial hue. They are rare in the nine- 
teenth Century. Nobody now thinks about hcaven. They never 
dream of angels. All their existence is concentred in steam- 
boats and railways." 

"You are right/' said the lady, eamestly; "and you fly 
from it." 

"I go for other purposes; I wonld say even higher ones/' 
said Tancred. 

"I can understand you; your feelings are my own. Jerasa*- 
lern has been the dream of my life. I have always beeo en- 
deavouriag to reach it, but somehow or other I never got farther 
than Paris." 

"And yet it is very easy now to get to Jerusalem /' said Tan- 
cred ; " the great difficulty , as a very remarkable man said to me 
this morning, is to know what to do when you are there." 
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«^ Who Said that to you?" iDqaired Lady Bertle andBclIair, 
bendiag her head. 

*<It was the persoD I was going to call upon wheo I met you — 
Monsieur de Sidonia." 

^'Monsieur de Sidonia t" said the lady, with animation. 
"Ah! youknowhim?*' 

" Not as much as I coald wish, I saw him to~day for the first 
time. My cousin, Lord Eskdale, gave me a letter of introduction 
to him , for his advice and assistance about my joarney. Sidonia 
has been a great traveller." 

^'There is no person I -wish to know so much as M. de Sido- 
nia," said Lady Bertie and Bellair. " He is a great friend of Lord 
Eskdale's, I think? 1 must get Lord Eskdale/' she added, 
musingly, <'to give me a little dinner^ and ask M. de Sidonia to 
meet me." 

"He never goes anywhere; at least I have heard so," said 
Tancred. 

*' He once used to do, and to give us great f^tes. I remember 
hearing of them hefore I was out. Wc must make him resume 
them. He is immensely rieh." 

" I dare say he may be," said Tancred. "I wonder how a man 
with his intellect and ideas can think of the accumulation of 
wealth." 

"'T is his destiny," said Lady Bertie. "He can no more 
äisemharrass himself of his hereditary millions than a dynasty of 
ihe cares of empire. I wonder if he will get the Great Northern. 
They talked of nothing eise at Paris." ^ 

"Ofwhat?" said Tancred. 

"Oh ! let US talk of Jerusalem ! " said Lady Bertie and Bellair. 
"Ah, here is Augustus! Let me make you and my husbaad 
acquainted." 

Tancred almost expected to see the moustached companion of 
the morning, but it was not so. Lord Bertie and Bellair wasa 
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tall, thiD, distinguished, witbered-looking yoong man, who 
thanked Tancred for his courtesy of the morning with a sort of 
gracious negligence, and, after some easy talk, asked Tancred to 
dine vith tbem on the morrow. He was engaged, bat be pro- 
mised to call on Ladie Bertie and Bellair immediately, andsee 
some drawings of the Holy Land. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

PASinfa through a marble aotechamber,TaDcred was ashered 
into an apartment half saloon and half library; the choicely- 
bound volumes, which were not toonumerous, wererangedon 
shelves inlaid in the walis^ so that they ornameDted^ withoat 
dimioishing, the apartment. These walls were painted in es- 
caustiCy corresponding with the coved ceilingy which was richly 
adorned in the same fashion. A curtain of \iolet \elYet coyering 
if necessary the large wIndow, which looked upon a balcony fall 
of flowers, and the umbrageoas Park; an Axminster carpet, 
manafactured to harmonise both in colour and design with the 
rest of the Chamber; a profusion of laxorious seats ; a large table 
of ivory marqaetry^ beariDg a carved silyer bell which once be- 
longed to a pope; a Naiad^ whose golden um served as an ink- 
stand; some daggers that acted as paper cutters, and some 
French books just arrived ; a group of beautiful vases recently 
released from an Egyptian tomb and ranged on a tripod of 
malachite; the portraitof a statesman, and the hast of an em- 
peror^ and a sparkling fire — were all circumstances which made 
the room both interesting and comfortable in which Sidonia wel- 
comed Tancred, and introdoced him to a guest who had preceded 
him^ Lord Henry Sidney. 

It was a name that touched Tancred , as it has all the youth of 
England^ significant of a career that would rescae public life 
from that stränge union of lax principles and contracted sym- 
pathies which now form the special and degrading features an 
British politics. It was born by one whose boyhood we h^ve 
painted amid the fields and schools of Eton, and the springt^^me 
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of ikjiose earliest youth we traced by the sedgy vaters of the Cani. 
We left him od the threshold of public life ; and in fonr years, 
I^rd Henry bad created that repntation which now made him a 
soarce of hope and solace to miliions of bis countrymen. Bat 
they were four years of laboar which outweighed the ttsual exer- 
tions of public men in double that space. His regulär attendance 
in the House of Commons aloue had given him as much parlia- 
mentary eiperience as feil to the lot of many of those who had 
been first returned in 1837 , and had been therefore twice as long 
in the House. He was not only a vigilant member of public aod 
private committees, but had succeeded in appointiug and con- 
ducting several on topics which he esteemed of high importance. 
Add to this, that he took an habitual part in debate, and was 
a frequentand eifective public writer, aud we are furnished with 
an additional testimony » if that indeed were wantlug, that thera 
is no incentive to exertion like the passion for a noble reoown. 
Nor sboulditbeforgotten, that, inaliheaccomplished, he had 
but one final pnrpose, and that the highest. The debate, the 
committee, the article in the Journal ortheRevieWy the public 
meetingy the private research — these were all means to advance 
that which he had proposed as the object of his public life, 
namely, to elevate the condition of the people. 

Althougb there was no public man whose powers bad more 
rapidly ripened, still it was interesting to observe that their 
maturity had been faithful to the healthy sympathies of his earlier 
years. The boy, whom we have traced intent upon the revival 
of the pastimes of the people > had expanded into the statesman, 
who, in a profound and comprehensive investigation of the 
Clements of public wealtb, had shown that a jaded population is 
jpot a source of national prosperity. What had been a picturesque 
^motion had now become a Statistical argument. The material 
{ ystem that proposes the supply of constant toil to a people as the 
perfection of polity, had received a staggering blow from the 
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exertions of a young patrician, inrho announced bis belief tbat 
laboar bad its rights as well as its daties. What was excellent 
about Lord Henry was, tbat be was not a mere pbilantbropi^t, 
satisfied to rouse public attention to a great social evil , or in- 
stantly to snggest for it some crude remedy. 

A Scholar and a man of the world, learned in bistory and not 
ineiperienced in buman nature , be was sensible tbat we most 
look to the constituent principles of Society for the causes and the 
eures of great national disorders. He therefore went deeply into 
the question ; nor shrank from iuTestigating bow far those dis- 
orders were produced by the Operation or the desuetude of ancient 
institntions, and bow far it might be necessary to call new in- 
fluences into political eiistence for their remedy. Ricbly in- 
formed, still stndious, fond of iabour and indefaligable, of a 
gentle disposition thougb of an ardent mind, calm yet energetie, 
very open to conviction, but possessing an inflexibiiity amount- 
ing even to obstinacy wben bis course wasoncetaken, aready 
and improYing Speaker, an apt and attractive writer, affabfe and 
sincere, and with the undesigning facnity of making friends, 
Lord Henry seemed to possess all the qualities of a populär 
leader, if we add to them the golden ones — high lineage, an 
engaging appearance, youth, and a temperament in wbich the 
reason bad bad not been developed to the prejudice of the 
beart. 

^^And wben dö you Start for the Holy Land?" said Lord 
Henry to Tancred, in a tone and with a countenance wbich 
proved bis sympathy. 

^'I have clutched my staff, but the Caravan lingers." 
"lenvyyou!" I 

" Wby do you not go?" f 

Lord Henry slightly shrugged (lis Shoulders, and said, *MU 
istoolate. Ihavebegunmy work, and I cannot leave lt.' 
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^'If a parliamentary career could save this coaotry/* said 
Tancred, ''I am sure you would be a public benefactor. I have 
observed wbat you and Mr. Coningsby aud some of your friends 
have done and said^ with great interest. But Parliament seems 
to me to be the \ery place ^hich a man of action should avoid. 
A parliamentary career — that old superstitioo of the eighteenth 
Century — was important when there were no other sources o£ 
power and fame. An aristocracy at the head of a people whom 
they had plundered of their means of education, required some 
cultivated tribunal whose sympathy might stimulate their fn- 
telligence and satisfy their vaoity. Parliament was never so 
great as when they debated with closed doors. The public 
opinion, of whichthey neyerdreamed, has superseded the rhe- 
torical club of our great-grandfathers. They know this well 
enough, and try to maintain their unnecessary position byaf- 
fecting the character of men of business^ but amateur men of 
business are very costly conveniences. In this age it is not 
Parliament that does the real work. It does not go\ern Ireland 
for example. If the manufactarers want to change a tariff, they 
l'orm a commercial league, and theyeffect their purpose. Itis 
the same with the abolition of slavery, and all our great revolu- 
tions. Parliament has become as really insignificant as for 
two centuries it has kept the monarch. O'Connell has taken 
a good share of its power; Cobden has taken another; and 
I am inclined to believe/' said Tancred, 'Uhough I care little 
aboat-it, that, if our order had any spirit or prescience, they 
would put themselves at the head of the people, and take the 
rest." 

"Coningsby dines here to-day," said Sidonia, who un- 
observed had watched Tancred as he spoke with a searching 
glance. 

««Notwithstandiog what you say /' said Lord Henry, smiling, 
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*'I wish I coald induce yoa to remain and help us. You would 
be a great aily." 

'^1 go to a land/' saidTancred, ^'that has never been blessed 
by tbat fatal drollery called a representative goyernmeDt, though 
Omoiscience once deigned to trace out tbe polity vhich should 
rule it." 

At tbis moment tbe senrant announced Lord and Lady 
Marney. 

Political sympatby bad created a close intimacy between Lord 
Marney and Coningsby. Tbey ivere necessary to eacb otber. 
They were botb men entirely devoted to public affairs, and 
sitting in different bouses, botb young, and botb masters of 
fortunes of tbe first class, tbey i^ere indicated as individuals 
wbo bereafler migbt take a lead , and> far from clasbiog, would 
co-operate mih eacb otber. Tbrougb Coningsby tbe Marneys 
bad beeome acquainted ^itb Sidonia, wbo liked tbem botb, par- 
ticularly Sybil. Altbongb received by society witb open arms, 
especially by tbe bigb nobility, ^bo affected to look upon Sybil 
quite as one of tbemselves, Lady Marney, notwitbstanding tbe 
boraage tbat everyivbere aivaited ber, bad aiready sbown a dis- 
position to retire as mucb as possible within tbe precinct of a 
cbosen circle. 

Tbis was ber second season, and Sybil ventured to think tbat 
sbe bad made, in tbe general gaieties of ber first, a sufficient 
oblation to tbe genius of fasbion, and tbe immediate require- 
ments of ber social position. Her life was faitbful to its first 
Impulse. Devoted to tbe improvement of tbe condition of tbe 
people, sbe was tbe moving spring of tbe cbaritable development 
oftbisgreatcity. Herbouse, witbont any pedantic effort, bad 
beeome tbe focus of a refined society, wbo, tbougb obliged to 
show tbemselves for tbe moment in tbe great carnival , wear tbeir 
masks, blow tbeir trumpets, and pelt tbe multitude witb sugar- 
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plamsy vere glad to flad a place where they could at all times 
diTestthemselyesoftheirmuininerj, and return to their accus- 
tomed garb of propriety and good taste. 

Sybil too feit alone in the world. Without a relation, without 
an acquaintance of early and other days, she clung toherhus- 
band with a devotion which was peculiar as ivell as profound. 
Egremont was to her more than a husband and alover; he ivas 
her only friend ; it seemed to Sybil that he coald be her only 
friend. The disposition of Lord Mamey ^as not opposed to the 
habits of bis vife. Men, when they are married, often shrink 
from the glare and bastle of those social multitudes which are 
entered by bachelors with the excitement of knight-errants in 
a fairy wilderness, because they are supposed to be rife with ad- 
ventureSy and^ perhaps, frnitful of a heroine. The adventure 
sometimes turos out to be a catastrophe, and the heroine a copy 
instead of an original ; but let that pass. 

LordMaroey liked to be surrounded by those who sympathised 
with bis pursuit; and bis pursuit was politics, and polltics on a 
great scale. The common-place career of official distinction was 
at bis command. A great peer, with abilities and ambition, a 
good Speaker, supposed to be a conservative, he might soon have 
found bis way into the cabinct, and, liketherest, haveassisted 
in registering the decrees of one too powerful individual. But 
Lord Marney had been taught to think at a period of life when he 
little dreamed of the responsibility which fortune had in störe 
for bim. 

The change in bis position had not aitered the conclusions at 
which he had previously arrived. He held that the State of Eng- 
land, notwithstanding the superGcies of a material prosperity, 
was one of impending doom, unless it were timely arrested by 
those who were in high places. A man of fine mind rather than 
of brilliant talents, Lord Marney found, in the more \ivid and 
impassioned inteliigence of Coningsby» the directing sympathy 
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which he reqaired. Tadpole looked upon his lordship as little 
Short of insane. ''Do you see that man?" he woald say, a» 
Lord Marney rode by. ''He might be Privy Seal , and he throws 
it all away for the nonsense of Young England ! " 

Mrs. Goningsby entered the room almost on the footsteps of 
the Marneys. 

"I am in despair about Harry/' she said as she ga\e a finger 
to Sidonia, "but he told me not to vait for him later than eight. . 
I suppose he is kept at the House. Do you know anything of 
him, Lord Henry?" 

"You may make yourself quite easy about him/' said Lord 
Henry. "He promised Vavasour to support a motion which he 
has to-day, and perhaps speak on it. I ought to be there too, 
but Charles Buller told me there would certainly be no division, 
and so I ventured to pair off with him." 

"He will come with Vavasour," said Sidonia, "who 
makes up our party. They will be here before we have seated. 
ourselves." 

The gentlemen had exchanged the asual inquiry, whether 
there was anything new to-day , without waiting for the answer. 
Sidonia introduced Tancred and Lord Marney. 

"And what have you been doing to-day?" said Edith to 
Sybil, by whose side she had seated herseif. "Lady Bardolf 
did nothing last night but gronder me , beeaase you never go to 
her parties. In vain I said that you looked upon her as the most 
odious of her sex and her balls the pest of society. She was not 
in the least satisfied. And how is Gerard? " 

" Why, we really have been very uneasy about him," said 
Lady Marney, " but the last bulletin," she added, with a smile, 
"announces a tooth." 

"Next year you must give him a pony, and let him ride with 
my Harry; I mean my little Harry, Harry of Monraouth I call 
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bim; he is so like a portrait Mr. Goniogsby has of bis grand- 
falber — the same debauched iook." 

'^Yourdiooerisserved, Sir!" 

Sidonia offered bis band to Lady Marney ; Editb was attended 
by Tancred. A door at the end of the room opened into a marble 
corridor, which led to the diniDg-room , decorated in the same 
style as the library. It was a saite of apartments which Sidonia 
used for an iotimate cirele like the present. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Thbt seated themselyes at a round table, on which everythiog 
seemedbrilliantandsparkliDg; nothiog heayy, nothing oppres- 
8ive. There was scarcely aaythmg that Sidonia disliked so much 
as a small table, groaDing, as it is aptly termed, with plate. 
He sbrunk from great masses of gold and silver ; gigantic groups, 
colossal shields, and mobs of tankards and flagons ; and never 
used them eicept on great occasions, when the banqnet assumes 
an Egyptian character, and becomes too vast for reßnement. At 
present, tbe dinner was served on Sevres porcelain of Rose du 
Barry, raised on airy golden Stands of arabesque workman- 
ship ; a mule bore your panniers of salt, or o sea-nymph prof- 
fered it you on a sbell just fresh from the ocean, or yoa found it 
in a bird's nest ; by every guest a different pattern. In the centre 
of the table, mounted on a pedestal, was a group of pages in 
Dresden china. Nothing could be more gay tban their bright 
cloaks and flowing plumes, more elaborately exquisite than 
their laced Shirts and rosettes, or more fantastieally saucy 
than their pretty aifected faces, as each, with extended arm, 
held a light to a guest. The room was otherwise illumined 
from the sides. 

The guests had scarcely seated themselves, when the two 
absent ones arrived. 

''Well, youdidnotdivide, Yavasoiir,'^ said Lord Henry. 

''Did I not?" said YaTasour; ''and nearly beat the govera- 
ment. You are a pretty fellow t " 

"I was paired." 

"With some one who could not sUy. Your brother, Mrs. 
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ConiDgsby, behaved like a man, sacrificed his dianer, and 
made a capital speech/' 

<<0h! Oswald, didhespeak? Didyouspeak, Harry?" 

'^No; I YOted. There was too much speakiog as itwas: if 
Vavasoar had not replied, 1 believe we should have won." 

'^Bat then, nay dear fellow, think of my points; think how 
they laid themselves open?" 

'^A aiajority is always the best repartee," Said Goningsby. 

*^I have been talking with Montacute/' whispered Lord Henry 
to Coningsby, who was seated next to him. << Wonderful fellow ! 
You can conceive notbing rieber! Yeryjwild, bat all the right 
ideas ; exaggerated of course. You must get bold of him after 
dinner." 

''Bat they say he is going to Jerasaiem." 

''Bat he will retarn." 

"I do not know that; even Napoleon regretted that he had 
ever re-crossed the Mediterranean. The East is a career." 

Mr. Vavasour was a social favourite ; a poet and a real poet, 
quite a troabadour, as well as a member of Parliament ; tra- 
velled, sweet-tempered , and good-hearted ; veryamusing, and 
very clever. With catholic sympathies and an eclectic tarn of 
mind, Mr. Vavasour saw something good in everybody and every- 
thing, which is certainly amiable, and perhaps just, but dis- 
qualifies a man in some degree for the business of life, which 
requires for its conduct a certain degree of prejadice. Mr. Ya- 
vasour's breakfasts were renowned. Whatever your creed, class, 
or country, one might almost addyour character, you were a 
welcome gaest at his matutinal meal, provided you were cele- 
brated. That qualification , howeyer, was rigldly enforced. 

It not rarely happened that never were men more incon- 
gruously grouped. Individuals met at his hospitable honr who 
had never met before, but who for years had been cherishing in 
solitade mutual detestation^ with all the irritable exaggeration of 
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the literary character. Vavasour liked to be the Amphitryon of a 
claster of personal enemies. He prided himself on figuring as 
the social medium by which rival repatations became acquainted, 
and paid each other ia bis presence the compliments which veiled 
their ineffable disgast. Ali this was very well at bis rooms in the 
Aibany> and ooly funny; but wben he oollected bis menageries 
at bis ancestral hall in a distant county, the sport sometimes 
became tragic. A real pbilosopber, alike from bis genial dis- 
position aüd from the ipfluence of bis rieh and varions Informa- 
tion » Vavasour moted' amid the strife sympathiziog with every 
one; and perbaps»' after äW, the philäntbropy whidi was bis 
boast was not untinged by a dash of humoUr> of which rar* and 
charming quality he possessed no inconsiderable portion. 

Vavasour liked to know everybody wbo was known , and to see 
every thing which ought to be seen. He also was of opinion that 
everybody wbo was known ought to know bim; and that tbe 
spectacle^ however splendid or exciting, was not quite perfeet 
witbout bis presence. His life was a gyration of energetic corio- 
sity ; an insatiable whirl of social celebrity. There was not a 
congregation of sages and philosophers in any part of Europe 
which be did not attend as a brother. He was present at tbe camp 
of Kaiisch in his yeomanry uniform , and assisted at the festivals 
of Barcelona in an Andalusian jacket« He was everywhere and 
at everything; he had gone down in a diving-bell and gone up 
in a balloon. As for his acquaintances, he was welcomed in 
every land; his universal sympathies seemed omnipotent. £m- 
perotand king^ jacobin and carbonaro, alike cherished bim. 
Her was the Steward of Polisb balls and the vindicator of Russian 
humanity; be dined with Louis Philippe and gave dinners to 
Louis Blanc. 

This was a dinner of which the guests came to partake. 
Though they delighted in each otber's society, tbeir meetings 
were not so rare that they need sacrifice the elegant pleasures of 
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a refined meal for the opportunity of conyersation. They let that 
take its chance, and ate and draok vithoat affectation. Nothing 
so rare as a female dinner where people eat, and few things more 
delightfal. On the present occasüon, some time elapsed, while 
the admirable Performances of Sidonia's cook were discussed, 
with little interraption ; a burst now and then from the ringing 
voice of Mrs. Coningsby crossing a lance with her habitual op* 
ponent, Mr. Yavasoar, who however generally withdrev from 
the skirmish when a fresh dish was handed to him. 

At length, the second conrse being served , Mrs. Coningsby 
Said, '^I think yoa have all eaten enough: I ha ve a piece of In- 
formation for you. There is going to be a costume ball at the 
palace." 

This announcement prodaced a number of simultaneoos re- 
marks and exclamations. '^ When was it to be? What was it to 
be? An age, or a country j or an olio of all ages and all coun- 
tries?" 

'^An age is a masqnerade/' said Sidonia. '*The more con- 
tracted the circle, the more perfect the illasion." 

*'0h, no!" saidYavasoary shaking bis head. ''Anageis 
the thing; it is a much higher thing. What can be flner than to 
represent the spirit of an age? " 

''And Mr. VaYasoar to perform the principal part," said 
Mrs. Coningsby. "I know eiactly what he means. He wants to 
dance the Polka as Petrarch, and find a Laura in every partner." 

" Yon have no poetical feeliog," saidMr. Vavasour, waving 
bis band. "I have often told you so." 

"You will easily find Lauras, Mr. Vavasour, if you often 
write such beautifnl verses as I have been reading to-day ," said 
Lady Marney. 

"You, onthecontrary,*' said Mr. Yavasour, bowing, "have 
a great deal of poetic feeling, Lady Marney — I have always 
said so.*' 

11* 



164 



"But ghe US your news, Edith," said Coningsby. ^'Imagine 
our SQspense, when it is a question, whether ve are all to look 
picturesque or quizzical." 

"Ah, you ^ant to know whether you can go as Cardinal Ma- 
zarin, or the Büke of Ripperda, Harry. I know eiactly what 
you all are now thinking of ; whether you will draw the prize in 
the forthcoming lottery, and get eiactiy the epoch and the cha- 
racter which suit you. Is it not|so, Lord Montacute? Would 
not you like to practise a little with your crusados at the Queen's 
ball, before you go to the Holy Sepulchre?" 

*'I would rather hear your description of it," said Taocred. 

"Lord Henry, I see, is half inclioed to be your companion 
as a Redcross Knight," continued Edith. "As for Lady Marney, 
sheisthesuccessorofMrs. Fry, and would wish , I am sure, to 
go to the ball as her representative." 

*' And pray what are you thinking of being?" said Mr. VaVa- 
sour. "We should like very much to be favoured with Mrs. 
Coningsby's ideal of herseif." 

^'Mrs. Coningsby leaves the ideal to poets. She is quite 
satisfied to remain what she is, and it is her Intention to do so, 
though she means to go to her majesty's ball." 
t "I See that you are in the secret," said Lord Marney. 

"If I could only keep secrets, I might turn out something," 
said Mrs. Coningsby. "I am the depositary of so much that is 
occult — joys, sorrows, plots, and scrapes; but I always teil 
Harry, and he always betrays me. Well, you must guess a 
little. Lady Marney begins." 

"Well, we were atone at Turin," said Lady Marney, "and 
it was oriental — Lalla Rookh. Are you to be a sultana? " 

Mrs. Coningsby shook her head. 

"Come, Edith," said her husband ; "if you know, which I 
doubt — " 
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«Oh! youdoubt--" 

*' Valentine told me yesterday," said Mr. Vavasour, in a 
mock peremptory tone^ «that there ^ould not be a ball." 

«And Lord Valentine told me yesterday that there would be 
a ball^ and vhat the ball ^ould be; and ^hat is more, I have 
fixed on my dress/' said Mrs. Goningsby. 

«Such a rapid decision proves that mach antiquarian re- 
search is not necessary/' said Sidonia. «Yoiir period is 
modern.*' 

«Ah!" said Edith^ looking at Sidonia, «he always finds 
me out. Well, Mr. Vavasour, you i^ill not be able to crown 
yourself \vith a laurel wreath, for the gentlemen will wear 
wigs." 

«Louis Quatorze?" said her husband. "Peel asLouvois." 

«No, Sir Robert would be content with nothing less than 
Le Grand Colbert, Rue Richelieu, No. 15, grand magazin de 
nouteaut^s irhs anciennes : prii fixe avec quelques rabais.'^ 

«A description of Conservatism," said Coningsby. 

The secretwas soon reyealed: every one had a conjecture 
and a commentary. Gentlemen in wigs, and ladies powdered, 
patched, and sacked. Vavasour pondered somewhat dolefully on 
the anti-poetic spirit of the age ; Coningsby hailed him as the 
author of Leonidas. 

"And you, I suppose, will figure as one of the *boys' ar- 
rayed against the great Sir Robert?" said Mr. Vavasour, with a 
countenance of mock veneration for that eminent personage. 

"The 'boys' beat him atlast," said Coningsby; and then, 
with a rapid precision and a richness of colouring which were pe- 
culiar to him, he threw out a sketch which placed the period 
before them; and they began to tear it totatters, select the in- 
cidents^ and upportion the characters. 
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Two things irhich are very necessary to a perfect dinner are 
noiseless atteodaats and a precision in serving the \arioas dishes 
of each course, so that they may all be placed apon the table'at 
the same moment. A deficiency in these respects produces that 
bustle and delay which distract many an agreeabie con^ersation 
and spoil many a pleasant dish. These two excellent character- 
istics were neyer wanting at the dinners of Sidonia. At no house 
was there less parade. The appearance of the table changed as if 
by the waving of a wand, and siiently as a dream. And , at this 
tnoment, thedessert beingarranged, fruits and their beantifal 
companioDSy flowers, reposed in alabaster baskets raised on 
silver Stands of filagree work. 

There was half an hour of merry talk, graceful and gay: a 
good Story, a bon mot fresh from the mint, some raillery like 
Summer lightning, yivid but not scorching. 

^'Andnow/' Said Edith, as the ladies rose to retarn tothe 
library — "and now, we Icave you to Maynooth/' 

"By the bye» what do they say to it in your l(oase, Lord 
Marney?" inquired Henry Sidney, Alling bis glass. 

"It will go down/' said Lord Marney. "A strong dose for 
some, but they are used to potent potions." 

"The bishops, they say, have not made up their minds." 

"Fancy bishops not having made up their minds," exelaimed 
Tancred : "the only persons who ought never to doubt/' 

"Except when they are offered a bishopric," said Lord 
Marney. 

^'Whyl like this Maynoothproject,'' said Tancred, "though 
otherwise it little interests me» is, that all the shopkeepers are 
against it." 

"Don't teil that to the minister," said Coningsby, "or he 
will give up the measure." 

"Well, that is the very reason," said Vayasour, «why. 
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though otherwise inclined to the grant, I hesitate as to my yote. 
I have the highest opinion of the shopkeepers ; I sympathize even 
^th their prejudices. They are the class of the age ; they re- 
presentits Order, itsdecency, its indastry." 

<^ And you represent themV* said Coningsby. '^Vavasour is 
the quintessence of Order, decency, aodindaMry." 

<^You may jest," said Vavasour, shaking his head with a 
spiee of solemn droUery; ^'but public opinion must and ought 
tobe'respected, right ori^rong." 

<^ What do you mean by public opinion? " said Tancred. 
<'The opinion of the reflecting majority," said Yayasour. 
. ^'Thosewhodon'treadyourpoems/' said Coningsby. 

^'Boy, boy ! " said Va^asour, who couid endure raillery from 
one he had been at College with , but who was not over>pleased 
at Coningsby selecting the present occasion toclaim his franchise, 
when a new man was present like Lord Montacute on whom Vava- 
sour naturally wished to produce an Impression. It must be 
owned that it was not, as they say , \ery good taste in the husband 
of Edith , but prosperity had developed in Coningsby a native 
vein of sauciness which itrequired all the solemnity of the Senate 
to repress. Indeed, even there, upon the benches, with a grave 
face, he often indulged in quips and cranks, that convnlsed his 
neighbouring audience, who often, amid the long dreary nights 
of Statistical imposture, sought refuge in his gay sarcasms, his 
airy personalitles, and happy quotations. 

**1 don't See how there can be opinion wiUiout thought," 
said Tancred ; '< and I don't belieye the public eyer think. How 
can they? They have no time. Certainly we live at present under 
the empire of general ideas, which are eitremely powerful. But 
the public have not invented those ideas. They have adopted 
them from convenience. No one has confidence in himself ; on 
the contrary, every one has a mean idea of his own strength and 
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has no reiiance on bis own jadgment. Men obey a general Im- 
pulse , they bow before iin external necessity, whetber for 
resistance or action. lodividuaiity is dead ; there is a want of 
inward and personal energy in man ; and that is wbat people feel 
and mean when they go about'complaining there is no faith." 

'^YovL woold hold, then/' said Henry Sidney, "that the 
progress of public liberty marches with the decay of personal 
greatness?" 

"Itwouldseemso/* 

"But the majority will always prefer public liberty to per- 
sonal greatnessy" said Lord Marney. 

"But without personal greatness, you never would have had 
public liberty," said Coningsby. 

"After all, itis civilization that you are kicking against," 
said Yavasaur. 

"I don't understand what you mean by civilization," said 
Tancred. 

"The progressive development of the faculties of man," said 
Vavasour. 

" Yes , but what is progressive development? " said Sidonia ; 
"and what are the faculties of man? If development be progres- 
sive , how do you account for the State of Italy ? One will teil you 
it is superstition , indulgences, and the Lady of Loretto; yet 
three centuries ago, when all these influences were much more 
powerful, Italy was the soul of Europe. The less prejudiced — 
a Puseyite for example, like our friend Vavasour — will assure 
US that the State of Italy has nothing to do with the spirit of its 
religion, but that it is entirely an affairof commerce; arevolu- 
tion of commerce has convulsed its destinies. I cannot forget 
that the world was once conquered by Italians who had no com- 
merce. Has the development of Western Asia been progressive? 
It is a land of tombs and ruins. Is China progressive, the most 
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ancient and numerons of existing societies? Is Earope itself pro- 
gressive? Is Spain a tithe as great as she -was? Is Germany as 
great as when she invented printing ; as she was under the rale of 
Charles the Fifth? France herseif laments her relative inferiority 
to the past. Bat England flourishes. Is it what yon call civil i- 
zation that makes England flourish? Is itthe universal develop- 
ment of the faculties of man that has rendered an island y almost 
unknown to the ancients, the arhiter of the world? Clearly not. 
It is her inhabitants that have done this ; it is an affair of race. A 
Saxon race, protected by an insolar position, has stamped its 
diligent and methodic character on the Century. And when a 
superior race, with a superior idea to Work and Order, ad- 
vances, its State will be progressive, and we shall perhaps follow 
the example of the desolate countries. All is race ; there is no 
other truth." 

^^ Because it includes all others ? " said Lord Henry. 
<'You have Said it." 

"As forVavasour's definitionof civilization," saidConings- 
by, '^civilization was more advanced in ancient than modern 
tlmes ; then what becomes of the progressive principle? Look at 
the great centuries of the Roman empire ! Tou had two hundred 
millions of human beings governed by a jurisprudence so philo- 
sophical that we have been obliged to adopt its laws and living in 
perpetual peace. The means of communication, of which we 
now make such a boast, were far more vast and extensive in 
those days. What were the Great Western and the London and 
Birmingham to the Appian and Flaminian roads? After two 
thoasand five hundred years, parts of these are still used. A 
man under the Antonines might travel from Paris to Antioch -with 
as much ease and security as we go from London to York. As for 
free trade, there never was a really unshackled commerce ex- 
cept in the days when the whole of the Mediterranean coasts be- 
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longed to one power. What a chatter there is now abom the 
towns, and how their development is cited as the pecoliarity of 
the age, and the great security for public improvement. Why, 
the Roman empire was the empire of great cities. Man was then 
essentially mnnicipal." 

<^ What an empire ! " said Sidonia. ^' AU the snperior raees 
in all the superior climes." 

<*Bnt how does all this accord with yonr and Goningsby's fa- 
vonrite theory of the influence of individual character/' said 
Vayasoar to Sidonia, *^which I hold, by the bye," he added 
rather pompously, **to be entirely futile?" 

*^What is individual character but the personification of 
race/' said Sidonia, 'Mts perfection and choice exemplar? In- 
stead of being an inconsistency, the belief in the influence of the 
individual is a coroUary of the original proposition." 

*^l look upon a belief in the influence of individual character 
as a barbarous superstition/' said Vavasour. 

'^Vavasour believes that there would be no heroes if there 
were a police/' said Coningsby; ^^butlbelievethatcivilization 
is only fatal to minstrels, and that is the reason now we have 
no poets." 

^^How do you account for the Polish failure in 1831?" said 
Lord Marney. ^^They had a capital army, they were backed by 
ihe population — but they failed. They had everything but 
a man/' 

<^Why were the Whigs smashed in 1834/' said Coningsby, 
'' but because they had not a man? *' 

'*What is the real explanation of the State of Mexico?" said 
Sidonia. ^^ It has not a man." 

<<So much for progress since the days of Charles the Fifth," 
said itenry Sidney. <<The Spaniards then conquered Mexico, and 
now they cannot govem it.' 



*» 



171 



** So mnch for race/' said YaTasonr. '^The race is the same ; 
vhy are not the results the same? " 

<<Because it is 'wora ont/' said Sidonia. ''Why do not the 
Ethiopians build another Thebes^ or excavate the colossal temples 
of the cataracts? The decay of a race is an inevitable necessity, 
uDless it lives in deserts and never mixes its blood." 



CHAPTER XV. 

*'I AM sorry , my dear mother, that I cannot accompany yon ; 
but I must go down to my yacht this morniDg, and on my retarn 
from Greenwich I have an engagement/' 

This was said about a week after tbe dinner at Sidonia's, by 
Lord Montacute to the ducbess. 

*^ Tbat terrible yacht ! " thought the dachess. 

Her grace, a year ago, had she been aware of it, would have 
deemed Tancred's engagement as fearfui an affair. The idea 
that her son should have called every day for a week on a married 
lady, beautiful and attractive, would have fiUed herwith alarm 
amounting almost to horror. Yet such was the innocent case. 
It might at the first glance seem difßcult to reconcile the rival 
charms of the Basilisk and Lady Bertie and Bellafr, and to un- 
derstand how Tancred could be so interested in the preparations 
for a voyage which was to bear him from the individual in whose 
Society he found a daily gratification. But the truth is, that 
Lady Bertie and Bellair was the only person who sympathized 
with bis adventure. 

She listened with the Hveliest concern to bis account of all bis 
progress; she even made many admirable snggestions, for Lady 
Bertie and Bellair had been a frequent visitor at Cowes, and was 
quite initiated in the mysteries of the dilettante Service of the 
Yacht Club. She was a capital sailor; at least she always told 
Tancred so. But this was not the chief source of sympathy or 
the principal bond of union between them. It was not the 
voyage 9 so muchas the objectof the voyage» that touched all the 
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passion of Lady Bertie and Bellair. Her heart was at Jerusalem. 
The sacred city was the dream of her life; and, amid thc dissi- 
pations of May Fair and the dlstraclions of Belgravia, she had in 
fact all this time only been thinking of Jehosaphat and Sion. 
Strange coincidence of sentiment — stränge and sweet ! 

The enamoured Montacute hung over her with pious raptnre, 
as tfaey examined together Mr. Boberts's Syrian drawings, and she 
alike charmed and astonished him by her familiarity with every 
locality and each detail. She looked like a beautiful prophetess 
as she dilated with solemn enthusiasm on the sacred scene. 
Tancred called on her every day , because when he called the first 
time, he had announced bis immediate departure, and so had 
been authorised to promise that he would pay bis respects to her 
every day tili he went. It was caiculated that by these means, 
that is to say'three or four Visits, they might perhaps travel 
through Mr. Boberts's views together before he left England, 
which would facilitate their correspondence , for Tancred had 
engaged to write to the only person in the world worthy of re- 
ceiving bis letters. But, though separated, Lady Bertie and 
Bellair would be with him in spirit; and once she sighed and 
seemed to murmur, that if bis voyage could only be postponed 
awhile, she might in a manner become bis fellow-pilgrim, for 
Lord Bertie, a great sportsman, had a desire to kill antelopes, 
and, wearied with the monotonous slaughter of Englisb pre- 
senes, tired even of the eternal moors, had vague thoughts of 
seeking new sources of eicitement amid the snipes of the Grecian 
marshes and the deer and wild boars of the desert and the Syrian 
bills. 

While bis captain was repeating bis inquiries for Instructions 
on the deck of the Basilisk at Greenwich, moored off the Tra- 
falgar Hotel, Tancred feil into reveries of female pilgrims kneel- 
ing at the Holy Sepulchre by bis side; then started, gave a 
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hnrried reply, and droye back quickly to town, to pass the 
remaiader «f the morning in Brook Street. 

The two or three days had expanded into two or three weeks, 
and Tancred continued to call daily on Lady Bertie and Beliair 
— to say farewell. It was npt wonderfal: she was the only 
persoa in London who understood him; so she delicately ioti- 
matedy so he profoundly feit. They had the same ideas; they 
must have the same idiosyncracy. The lady asked with a sigh 
why they had not met before; Tancred found some solace in the 
thought that they had at least become acquainted. There was 
something about this lady yery interesting besides her beauty, 
her bright intelligence» and her seraphic thoughts. She was 
evidently the creature of Impulse ; to a certain degree perhaps 
the \ictim of her imagination. She seemed misplaced in iife. 
The tone o^f the Century hardly sulted her refined and romantic 
spirit. Her ethereal natare seemed to shrink from the coarse 
reality which invades in our days even the boudoirs of May Fair. 
There was something in her appearance and the temper of her 
being which rebuked the material, sordid» calcnlating genius of 
our reign of Mammon. 

Her presence in this world was a triumphant yindicaion of 
the Claims of beauty and of sentiment. It was evident that she 
was not happy ; for^ though her fair brow always lighted up when 
she met the glance of Tancred, it was impossible not to observe 
that she was sometimes strangely depressed, often anxious and 
excited, frequently absorbed in reyerie. Yet her vivid intelli- 
gence, the clearness and precision of her thought and fancy 
never faltered. In the unknown yet painful contest, the Intel- 
lectnal always triumphed. It was impossible to deny that she 
was a woman of great ability. 

Nor could it for a moment be imagined that these fitful moods 
were merely the routine intimations that her domestic hearth was 
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not as happy as it deserved to be. Onthe contrary, Lord and 
Lady Bertie and fiellair were the very best friends; she aiways 
spoke of her husband ^th interest and kindness; they vere 
much together, and there evidently existed between them mntual 
confidence. His lordship's heart indeed was not at Jerusalem ; 
and perhaps this want of sympathy od a subject of such rare and 
absorbing interest might account for the occasional musings of 
his yfihy taking refuge in her own solitary aud deTOutiy pas- 
sionate soul. But this deficiency on the part of his lordship 
could scarcely be alleged against him as a very heinous fault; 
it is far from usuai to find a British noble vho on such a topic 
entertains the notions and seutiments of Lord Montacute; almost 
a6 MH^e to find a British peeress who could respond to them with 
the saifte fervour aud facility as the beautifui Lady Bertie and 
Bellair. The life of a British peer is mainly regulated by Ära* 
bian laws and Syrian customs at this moment, but, while he 
sabbatically abstains from the debate or the rubber, or regulates 
the quarterly Performance of his judiciai duties in his proyince 
by the advent of the sacred festivals, he thinks little of the land 
and the race vho, under the immediate superintendence of the 
Deity, have by their sublime legislatton established the prin- 
ciple of periodic rest to man, or by their deeds and their 
dogmas, commemorated by their holy anniversaries, have 
elevated the condition and softened the lot of every nation except 
their own. 

"And how doesTancred get on?" asked Lord Eskdale one 
morningoftheDuchessofBellamont, with a dry smile. "lun- 
derstand that, instead of going to Jerusalem, be is going to give 
US a fish dinner." 

TheDuchess ofBellamont had made the aequaintance of Lady 
Bertie and Bellair, and was delighted with her, although her 
grace had been told that Lord Montacute called upon her every 
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day. The proud, iotendsely proper, and highly prejadiced 
Duchess of Bellamont, took the most charitable view of this 
sudden and ferveot friendship. A female friend, iirho talked 
about Jerusalem, but kept her son in London, was in the present 
estimation of the duchess a real treasure, the most interesting 
and admirable of her sei. Their intimacy was satisfactorily ac- 
counted for by the invaluabie information which she imparted to 
Tancred; what he was to see, do, eat, drink; how he was to 
avoid being poisoned andassassinated, escape fatal fevers, re- 
gularly attend the Service of the church of England in countries 
where there were no churches, and converse in languages of 
which he had no knowledge. He could not have a better coun- 
sellor than Lady Bertie, who had herseif travelled — at least to 
the Faubourg St. Honorö — and , as Horace Wal pole says, after 
Calais nothing astonishes. Certainly Lady Bertie had not beea 
herseif to Jerusalem , but she had read about it, and every other 
place. The duchess was delighted that Tancred had a companion 
who interested bim. With all the impulse of her sanguine tem- 
perament, she had already accustomed herseif to look upon the 
long-dreaded yacht as a toy, and rather an amnsing one, and 
was daily more convinced of the prescient shrewdness of her 
Cousin, LordEskdale. 

Tancred was going to give them a 6sh dinner! A what? A 
sort of banquet which might have served for the marriage feast of 
Neptune and Amphitrite and be commemorated by a constella- 
tion ; and which ought to have been administered by the Nereids 
and the Naiads; terrines of turtle, pools of water souchee, 
flounders of everyhue, and eels in everyshape, cutlets of sal- 
mon, salmis of carp, ortolans represented by whitebait, and 
huge roasts carved out of the sturgeon. The appetite is distracted 
by the variety of objects, and tantalized by the restlessness of 
perpetual solicitation ; not a moment of repose — no pause for 
enjoyment; eventually, a feeling of satiety without satisfaction 
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and of repletion wilhout susteoance; till^ at night, gradually 
recoyeriog from the whirl of the anomalous repast, famished yet 
incapable of flavour, the tortured memory can only recall with au 
efforty that it has dined off pink Champagne and bro^n bread and 
batter. 

What a ceremony to be presided over byTancred ofMonta- 
cate; who, if he deigned to dine at all, ooght to have dined at 
no less a round fable than that of King Arthur. What a consum- 
mation of a sublime project! What a catastrophe of a spiritual 
career ! A Greenwich party and a tavern bill ! 

All the World now is philosophical, and therefore they can 
aecount for this disaster. Without doubt we are the creatures of 
circumstances ; and, if circumstances take the shape of a charm- 
ing woman, who insists upon sailing in your yacht, which hap- 
penstobe at Blackwall or Greenwich, it is not easy to discover 
how the inevitable consequcnces can be avoided. It would hardly 
do, off the Nore, to present your mistress with a sea-pie, or 
abruptly remind your farewell friends and sorrowing parents of 
their impending loss, by suddenly serving up soup hermetically 
sealed, and roasting the embalmed Joint, which ought only to 
have smoked amid the ruins of Thebes or by the cataracts of 
Nubia. 

There are however two sides of every picture ; a party may 
be pleasant, and even a fish dinner pot merely a whirl of 
dishes and a clash of plates. The guests may be not too nu- 
merous, and well assorted; the attendance not too devoted , yet 
regardful; the weather may be charming, which is a great 
thing, and the giver of the dinner may be charmed, and that is 
everything. 

The party to see the Basilisk was not only the most agreeable 
of the season, but the most agreeable ever known. They all said 
so when they came back. Mr. Vavasour, who was there, went 

Tancred, I, \% 
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to all his etening parties ; to the assembly by the wife of a minis- 
ter in Cariton Terrace ; to a rout by the wife of the leader of Op-^ 
Position in Whitehall; to a literary soir^e in Westminster, and 
a brace of balls in Portman and Belgraye Squares; and told them 
all that they were none of them to be compared to the party of the 
morning, to vhich^ it must be owned, he had greatly contri- 
boted by his good humoar and merry vit. Mrs. Coningsby de- 
clared to every one , that» if Lord Montacute would take her, she 
was quite ready to go to Jerusalem ; such a perfect vessel was the 
Basilisk, and such an admirable sailor was Mrs. Coningsby, 
which, considering that the river was like a mill-pond, according 
toTancred'scaptain, or like a mirror, according to Lady Bertie 
and Bellair, was not surprising. The duke protested that he 
was quite glad that Montacute had taken to yachting, it seemed 
to agree with him so well ; and spoke of his son's future move- 
ments, as if there were no such place as Palestine in the world. 
The sanguine duchess dreamed of Cowes regattas, and resolved 
to agree to any arrangement to meet her son's fancy , provided he 
would stay at home , which she convinced herseif he had now re- 
solved to do. 

^<Our Cousin is sowise," she said to herhusband, as they 
were returning. *^ What could the bishop mean by saying that 
Tancred was a visionary? I agree with you, George, there is 
no counsellor like a man of the world." 

^'I wish M. de Sidonia had come," said Lady Bertie and 
Bellair, gazing from the window of the Trafalgar on the moonlit 
river with an expression of abstraction, and speaking in a tone 
almost of melancholy. 

"I also wish it, since you do," said Tancred. "But they 
say he goes nowhere. It was almost presumptuous in me to ask 
him , yet I did so because you wished it." 

"I never shall know him ," said Lady Bertie and Bellair, with 
some vexation. 
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^'Heinterestsyou/' said Tancred , a little piqued. 

'^I had so maQy things to say to him," said her ladyship. 

^'Indeed!" said Tancred; and then he continoed, ^^I offered 
him every indacement to come, for I told him it was to meet you ; 
bot perhaps if he had known that you had so maoy things to say to 
him 9 he might have relented." 

^*So maDy things! Oh! yes. You know he has been a 
great travelier; he has been everywhere; he has been at Jeru- 
salem." 

'^Fortunate man!" exclaimed Tancred, half to himself. 
"Wouldiwerethere!" 

"Would wewere there, you mean/' said Lady Bertie, in a 
tone of exquisite melody , and lookiog at Tancred with her rieh 
charged eyes. 

His heart trembled : he iRras about to give utterance to some 
wild words, but they died upon his lips. Two great convictions 
shared his being — the absolute necessity of at once commencing 
his pilgrimage, and the persuasion that life, without the constant 
presence of this sympathizing companion, must be Intolerable. 
What was to be done? In his long reveries, where he had 
brooded over so many thoughts, some only of which he had as 
yet expressed to mortal ear, Tancred had calculated, as hebe- 
lieved, every combination of obstacle which his projects might 
have to encounter; but one, it now seemed, he had entirely 
omitted — the iofluence of woman. Why was he here? Why 
was he not away? Why had he not departed? The reflectioa 
was intolerable; it seemed to him even disgraceful. The 
being who would be content with nothing less than com- 
muning with celestial powers in sacred climes, Standing at 
a tavera window> gazing on the moonlit mud-banks of the 
barbarous Thames — a river which neither angel nor prophet 
bad ever \isited! Before him> softened by the hour, was 
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Ü^e Isle of Dogs. The Isle of Dogs! II should at least be 
Cyprus ! 

The carriages were announced; Lady Bertie and fiellair 
placed her arm in his. 






CHAPTER XVI. 

Tancrbd passed a night of great disqniet. His mind vas 
agitated, his purposes indefinite; his confidence in himself 
seemed to falter. Where vas that strong will that had always 
sustained him? that facultyof instant decision, vhich had given 
such Tigour to his imaginary deeds? A shadowy haze had suf- 
fused his heroic idol^ duty, and he could notclearly distinguish 
either its form or its proportions. Did he wish to go to the Holy 
Land or not? What a question ! Had it come to that? Was it 
possibie that he could whisper such an inquiry, even to his mid- 
night soui? He did wish to go to the Holy Land ; his purpose 
was not in the least faltering; he most decidedly wished to go to 
the Holy Land, but he wished also to go thither in the Company 
of Lady Bertie and Bellair. 

Tancred could not bring himself to desert the only being per- 
faaps in England, excepting himself, whose heart was at Jerusa- 
lem ; and that being a woman ! There seemed something about 
itunknightly, unkindand cowardly, almostbase. Lady Bertie 
was a heroine worthy of ancient Christendom rather than of 
enlightened Europe. In the old days, truly the good old days, 
when the magnetic power of Western Asia on the Gothic races 
had been more puissant, her noble yet delicate spirit might have 
been found beneath the walls of Ascalon orbythe purple waters 
of Tyre. When Tancred first met her, she was dreaming of 
Palestine amid her frequent sadness ; he could not, utterlyyoid 
of all self-conceit as he was, be insensible to the fact, that his 
sympathy, founded on such a divine congeniality, had often 
ehased the clond from her brow and lightened the burthen of her. 
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drooping spirit. If she ^were sad before , what would she be now, 
deprived of tbe society of tbe only being to whom she could un- 
fold the Spiritual raysteries of her romantic soul? Was such a 
character to be left alpne in this vorld of slang and scrip ; of 
coarse motives and coarser words? Then too she was so in- 
telligent and so gentle ; the only person yi/ho understood him^ 
and aever grated for an instant on his high ideal. Her temper 
also ivas the sweetest in the world, eminent as her generous 
spirit. She spoke of others with so much kindness, and neifer 
indulged in that spirit of detraction or that love of personal 
gossip 9 which Tancred had frankly told her he abhorred. Some- 
how or other y it seemed that their tastes agreed on everything. 

The agitated Tancred rose from the bed iirhere the hope of 
slumber was vain. The fire in his dressing-room was nearly 
extinguished ; vrapped in his Chamber rohe , he threw himself 
into a chair vhich he drew near the expiring embers , and sighed. 

Unhappy youth ! For you commences that great hallucination, 
which all must prove, but which fortunately can never be 
repeated, and which, in mockery, we call first love. The 
physical frame has its infantile disorders; the cough which it 
must not escape , the burning skin which it must encounter. The 
heart has also its childish and cradle malady, which may be fatal, 
but which, if once surmounted, enables the patient to meet with 
becoming power all the real convulsions and fevers of passion 
that are the heir-loom of our after life. They too may bring 
destruction; but, in their case, the cause and the effect are 
more proportioned. The heroine is real, the sympathy iswild 
but at least genuine , the catastrophe is that of a ship at sea which 
sinks with a rieh cargo in a noble venture. 

In our relations with the softer sex it cannot be maintained that 
jgnorance is bliss. On the contrary, experience is the best se- 
curity for enduring love. Love at first sight is often a genial and 
genuine sentiment, but first love at first sight is ever eventually 



183 



branded as spurious. Stil] more so is that Grst loye vhichsuffuses 
less rapidiy the spirit of the ecstatic votary, vhen he fiods that by 
degreeshisfeelings, asthe phrase roDS, havebecome engaged. 
Fondoess is so nev to him that he has repaid it with exaggerated 
idolatry, and become intoxicated by the novel gratification of bis 
vanity. Little does he snspect that all this time bis seventh heayen 
is but the crapulence of self-love. In these cases, it is not 
merely that everythingis exaggerated, bot everythiQg is factitious. 
Simaltaneoasly^the imaginaryattribates of the idol disappearing, 
and vanity being satiated, all eods in a crash of iconoclastic 
surfeit. 

The embers became black, the night air had cooled the tur- 
balent blood of Lord Montacate, he shivered, returned to bis 
couch, and found a deep and invigorating repose. 

The next morntng, abont two hours after noon, Tancred 
called on Lady Bertie. As he drove up to the door, there came 
forth from it the foreigner who was her companion in the city fray, 
when Tancred first saw her and wentto her rescue. He recognised 
LordMontacute, and bowed vith much ceremony, thougb with 
a certain grace and bearing. He was a man whose wrinkled visage 
strangely contrasted with bis still gallant figure, scrnpulously 
attired; a blue frock coat with a ribboned bntton-hole, a well- 
turned boot, hat a little too hidalgoish, bat quite new. There 
was something respectable and snbstantial aboat him, notwith- 
Standing bis moustaches, and a carriage a degree too debonair 
for his years. He did not look like a carbonaro or a refugee. 
Whocouldhebe? 

Tancred had asked himself this question before. This was 
not the first time that he had encountered this distinguished 
foreigner since their first meeting. Tancred had seen him before 
this , quitting the door of Lord Bertie and Bellair ; had stumbled 
over him before this, more than once, on the staircase; once, 
to his surprise, had met him as he entered the personal saloon of 
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LadyBertie. As it was evident, on that occasion , thathisvisit 
had been to the lady, it was thought necessary to say something, 
and he had been called the Baron, and described, thoughin a 
somewhat flurried and excited manner, as a particularfriend, a 
person in whom they had the most entire confidence, who had 
been most kind to them at Paris, patting them in the way of 
buying the rarest china for nothing, and who wasnow over here 
en some private business of bis own , of great importance. The 
Bertie and Bellairs feit immense interest in bis eiertions^ and 
wished him every success ; Lord Bertie particularly. It was not 
atall surprising, considering the innumerable kindnesses they 
had experienced at bis hands — was it? 

''Nothing more natural," replied Tancred; and he tarned the 
conversation. 

Lady Bertie was much depressed this roorning, so mach so, 
that it was impossible for Tancred notto notice her uneqnal de- 
meanour. Her band trembled as he touched it; her face, flushed 
when he entered, became deadly pale. 

''You are not well," he said. ''I fear the open carriage 
last night has made you already repent our expedition/' 

She shook her bead. It was not the open carriage, which 
wasdelightful, northe expedition, which was enchanting, that 
had affected her. Would that life consisted only of such incidents, 
of barouches and whitebait banquets! Alas! no, it was not 
these. But she was nervous, her slumbers had been disquieted, 
she had encountered alarming dreams ; she had a profound con- 
viction that somethiog terrible was impending over her. And 
Tancred took her band, to prevent, if possible, what appeared 
to be inevitable hysterics. But Lady Bertie and Bellair was a 
stroog-minded woman, and she commanded herseif. 

"I can bear anything," said Tancred, in a trembling voice, 
"but to see you unhappy." And he drew bis chair nearer to 
hers. 
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Her face vas hid, her beautiful face in her beautifui hand. 
Ther<e was silence and theo a sigh. 

<<l)earlady," said Lord Montacute. 

'< What is it? '' marmured Lady Bertie and Bellair. 

"Whydoyousigh?" 

'^Be cause I am miserable/' 

"'So, HO, 00, doo't use such words/' said the distracted 
Tancred. '' You must not be miserable ; you shall not be." 

" Can I help it? Are we not about to part? '' 

^'Weneednotpart/' he said, in a lotv voice. 

^'Xhen you will remain?" shesaid, looking up, and her dark 
browneyeswerefixedwithall theirfascinationon the torturedXan- 
cred. 

''Till we all go," he said, in a soothing voice. 

''That can never be," said Lady Bertie; ''Augustus will 
never hear of it; he never could be absent more than six weeks 
from London, he misses his club so. If Jerusalem were only a 
place one could get at, something mlght be done ; if there were a 
railroad to it for eiample." 

''A railroad!" exclaimed Tancred, with a look of horror. 
'' A railroad to Jerusalem ! " 

''No, I suppose there ne\er can be one," continued Lady 
Bertie, in a musing tone. ''There is no traffic. And t am the 
victim," she added, in a thrilling voice ; "I am left here among 
people who donotcomprehendme, and among circumstan,ces with 
which I can have no sympathy. But go, Lord Montacute, go, and 
be happy — alone. lought to have been prepared for all this ; you 
have not deceived me. You told me from the first you were a pil- 
grim, but I indulged in a dream. Ibelieved that I should not 
only Visit Palestine, but even visit it with you.'' And she leant 
back in her chair and covered her face with her hands. 

Tancred rose from his seat, and paced the Chamber. His 
heart seemed to hurst. 
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<<What is all this?" he thought. "Hoyf canie all tts to 
occur? How has arisen this Singular combiDation of uoforiBeen 
causes and undreamed of circamstances^ vhich baffles tl my 
plans and resolations, and seems^ as it vere, mthcflt my 
sanction and my agency, to be taking possession of my lestiny 
andlife? I am bewi Idered , confounded^ incapable of thought 
or dced." 

His tumultuous reverie was broken by the sobs of Lady 
Bertie. 

'^By heaven, I cannot endure this!" said Tancred, ad- 
vancing. " Death seems to me preferable to her nnhappiness. 
Dearest of women ! " 

^*Do not call me that/' she murmured. ^*I can bear any- 
thing from your lips but words of fondness. And pardon all this ; 
I am not myself to-day, I had thought that I had steeled myself 
to all , to our inevitable Separation ; but I have mistaken myself, 
at least miscaiculated my strengtb. It is weak ; it is yery weak 
and Tery foolish , but you must pardon it. I am too much inter- 
ested in your career to wish you to delay yonr departure amoment 
for my sake. I can bear our Separation , at least I think I can. 
I shall quit the world — for ever. I should hate done so had we 
not met. I was on the point of doing so when we did meet — 
when — when my dream was at length realized. Go, go ; do not 
stay. Bless you, and write to me, if Ibe aliyeto receiveyour 
lelters." 

''I cannot leave her," thought the harrowed Tancred. ^'It 
never shali be said of me that I could blight a woman's life or 
break her heart." But, just as he was advancing, the door 
opened, and a servant brought inanote, and, without looklng 
at Tancred, who had turnedto the window, disappeared. The 
desolation and despair which had been impressed on the counte- 
nance of Lady Bertie and Bellair vanished in an instant, as she 
recognised the handwritiog of her correspondent. They vere 
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succeeded by an expression of Singular excitement. She ^^^ 
open the note ; a Stupor seemed to spread over her featares, an^J 
giving a faint shriek, she feil into a swoon. 

Tancred rushed to her side; she was quite insensihle> and 
pale as alabaster. The note, which was only two lines, was 
open and extended in her hands. It was from no idle cnriosity, 
bnt it was impossible for Tancred not to read it. He had one of 
those eagle visions that nothing could escape, and, himself ex- 
tremely alarmed, it was the first object at which he uncon- 
sciously glanced in his agitation to disco\er the cause and the 
remedy for this crisis. The note ran thus — 

^^The Narrow Gange has won. We are utterly done; and 
Smeks teils me you boughtfive hundred mare yesterday , at ten. 
Itüpouiblel 

"F." 

^'Is ili^possible ! " echoed Tancred , as, entrnsting Lady Ber- 
tie to her maid, he rapidly descended the staircase of her man- 
sion. He almost ran to Davies Street, where he jumped into a 
cab , not permitting the driver to descend to let him in. 

« Where to?" asked the driver. 

«The City." 

"Whatpart?" 

^^NeYermind; near the Bank." 

Alighting from the cab, Tancred hurried to Sequin Court, 
and sent in his card to Sidonia, who in a few moments received 
him. As he entered the great financier's room, there came out 
of it the man called in Brook Street the Baron. 

^^Well, how did your dinner go off ? " said Sidonia, looking 
with some surprise at the distnrbed countenance of Tancred. 

<'It seems yery ridicalous, very impertinent 1 fear you will 
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<<fiit," saidTancred, iaahesitatmgcoDfasedmanner, ^^but 
o(;^at persoD — that persoo vho has just left the room -^ I have a 
particular reason < — I have the greatest desire — to know who 
thatperson is." 

''That is a French capitalist/' replied Sidonia , with a slight 
smile, ''an eminent French eapitalist — the Baron Yillebecque 
de Chateau Neuf. He wants me to support him in a great rail- 
road enterprise in his country — a new line to Strasbourg — and 
looks to a great traffic I suppose in pasties. But this cannot 
mach interest you. What do you want really to know about 
him? I can teil you eyerything. I have been acqnalnted with 
him for years. He was the intendant of LordMonmouth^ who 
left him thirty thousand pounds, and he set up upon this at Pa- 
ris as a millionaire. He is in the way of bccoming one, has 
bought lands, is a deputy and a baron. He is rather a favourite 
ofmine/' added Sidonia, "and I have been able, perhaps, to 
assist him, for I knew him loDgbefore Lord Moomoath did, in 
a very different position from that which he now fills, though 
not one for which I have less respect. He was a fine comic actor 
in the conrtly parts, and the most celebrated manager in Europe ; 
always a fearful speculator , bat he is an honest fellow, and has 
a good heart/' 

"He is a great friend of Lady Bertie and Bellair,*' said Tan- 
cred, rather hesitatingly. 

"Naturally," said Sidonia. 

" She also ," said Tancred , with a becalmed countenance bat 
a palpitating heart, "is, I believe, mach interested in rail- 
roads?" 

. "She is the mostinveterate female gambler in Earope," said 
Sidonia, "whatever shape her speculationa take. Yillebecqae 
is a great ally of hers. He always had a weakness for the Eng- 
lish aristocracy, and remembers that he owed his fortune to one 
of them. Lady Bertie was in great tribalation this year at Paris : 
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that 'was the reason she did not come over before Easter; and 
Yillebecque eitricated her from a scrape. He would assist her 
now if he could. By the bye, the day thati had the pleasure of 
making yoar acquaintance^ she was here with Yillebecque, an 
hour at my door, but I could not see her; she pesters me too 
with her letters. But I don't like feminine finance. I hope the 
worthy baron will be discreet in bis alliance with her, for her 
affairs, which I know, as I am obliged to know every one's, 
hap^pen to be at this momentmost critical." 

*'I am trespassing on you," said Tancred, after a painful 
pause ; ^^but I am about to set sail." 

"When?" 

"To-morrow; to-day, if I could; and you were so kind as to 
promise me — " 

^'A letter of introduction and a letter of credit: I haye not 
forgotten , and I will write them for you at once/' And Sidonia 
took up bis pen and wrote — 

A LETTER OF INTRODUCTIOX 

To Alormo Lara, Spanish Prior, at the Convent of Terra Santa 

at Jerusalem, 

'^MosT HOLT Father, — The youth ^who will delivertoyou 
this is a pilgrim who aspires to penetrate the great Asian 
mystery. Be to bim what you were to me; and may the God of 
Sinai, in whom we all belleve, guard over you, and prosper bis 

enterprise ! 

Sidonia. 
*' London, May, 1845." 

^'You can read Spanish," said Sidonia, givinghim the let> 
ter. ^'The other I shall ^rrite in Hebrew, which you will so«n 
read." 
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A LETTER OF CREDIT. 
To Adam BessOy at Jerusalem. 

^^ London, May, 1845. ^ 
Mt 600D Adam > — If the yonth vho bears this require ad- 
vances, let him have as mach gold as would make the rightr-haod 
lion OD the first step of the throne of Solomon the king ; and if he 
want more , let him have as mach as woald form the lion that is 
OD the left; and so on, throagh eyery stair of the royal seat. 
For all which will be responsible to yoa the child of Israel^ vho 
among the Gentiles is called 
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CHAPTER I. 

The broad moon liDgers on the summit of Mount OlWet, 
bat its beam has long left the garden of Gethsemane and the 
tomb of Absalom , the waters of Kedron and the dark abyss of 
Jfehoshaphat. Füll falls its splendour however on the opposite 
city, vivid and defined in its silver blaze. A lofty wall, with 
turrets and towers and frequent gates» undulates with the un- 
equal ground which it Covers, as it encircles the lost capital of 
Jehovah. It is a city of hills, far more famons than those of 
Rome: for all Europe has heard of Sion and of Calvary, while 
the Arab and the Assyrian, and the tribes and nations beyond, 
are as Ignorant of the Capitolian and Aventine Moants as they are 
of the Malvern or the Chiltern Hills. 

The broad steep of Sion, crowned with the tover of David; 
nearer still, Mount Moriah, with the gorgeous temple of the God 
of Abraham, but built, alas! by the childof Hagar, and not by 
Sarah's chosen one; close to its cedars and its cypresses> its 
lofty spires and airy arches, the moonlight falls apon Bethesda's 
pool; further on, entered by the gate of St. Stepben, the eye, 
thongh 't is the noon of night, traces with ease the Street of Grief, 
a long winding ascent to a vast eapolaed pile that now Covers 
Gaivary , called the Street of Grief, becanse there the most illus- 
trious of the human, as well as of the hebrew, race, the de- 
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«cendaDiafKiDg David, lodihe dlvioe 8i>nof Ihemost favoured 
or warnen, tnicesank ander Ihal bardeo ot sufferiag and shame 
vhich is no« Ibroughout iM Cbrisiendom the emblem of triamph 
■Dd or hoDonr; passiog over grotipe and roassesof hoasesbailt 

ofstone, nilh terraced roofs or surmounted wilh small domes, 
ve Ttacb the bill of Salem, wbere Melcbisedek buill bis mysljc 
ciladel; and sliU remains Ihe bill ofScapaa, wbere TilUB gaied 
upoD Jerusalem 011 (he eve of bis final assault. Titus dcslroyed 
the (emple. The religioQ of Judca has in tum subierted the 
fanes which were ralsed 10 bis falber aad to bimself in their im- 
perial capilal; and Ibe God of Abraham, aflsaac, aodorJacob, 
is now worshipped before every altar !□ Rome. 

Jerusalem bv moonlighl ! 'T is a Goe spectacle, apirl from all 
iis iNili-' - ofave and beauly. The mitigating 

hour ><<i' [' a mounlain landscape magniBceal 

in oulliii. ;'i ^ ij, -ii ,md severe in detail; and, wbile It 
reiaios alil^>ub1'ujj|^ icmoves mach of the savage stemness 
of the si ii^lfflSti:^^ r i v,n I i ed sceoe. A fortifled cily, almost 
surraunde<r aj ra\iiics , nnd risiog in the cenlre of chaina of far- 
spreadiu ■ -tiisioii.illvoffering, throu^ their rock; glens, 

lbegl*nig%a woinni and rieber land! 

TbrflXWbas 'äunk hciniid the Hount of Olltes, and the atars 
ja tbff^Hhqf^')' ^liim' düiiblf bn'ght over the sacred cit;. The 
jill-ppn.urMi^' ■.iiiir]!'-.-. i~ hii.kenbj a breeze, that seems to have 
travelled over the plain of SbaroD from the sea. It vails among 
(he lombs and sighs amoog the cypress groves. The palm-iree 
trembles as it passes, asifitvere a spiritofwoe. Is it ihe breeie 
Ifaat has Iravelled over the piain of Sharon from the sea? 

Or is it the bannliDg voico of pmphels mourning over the citj 
tliat Ihejr could not save? Their spirits surelj wonid lingM on 
tbe laod wbere ÜieirCreatorhaddeigned lodwell, and over whose 
impeodiag fate Oninipolence hid she human tearg. From this 
HouDt! Whocanbatbelievettaai, a( the midnight hour, from 
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the sDimnit or the Asceosion, Uie greal departed of Israel u> 
semble to gaie upoD Ihe batilemenla of iheir mystic eil;? There 
mighi be coanted hcroes and sages, wbo need sbrink trom no 
rivalrf vith Ibe brighlest aod the wisest of other landg ; bat ihe 
lawgiverorihelimeorihcPharaobs, wboae Iswsare still obejed; 
the Dionarch, whose reign has ceased for three (bonsaad jearg, 
but wbose viadom ia a proverb in all natioos of the earth; the 
teacher, wbose doclrioea bave modelied civitized Earope; — 
Ibe greatest of legislators, ihe greatest of administrators, aod 
Ihe greatest of retormers — »hat race, eiliact or liviog, can 
prodnee Ibree such raen as these! 

The last light is eiliDgnished Id the lillage of Bethaay. 
The wtiling breeie bas become a moaniDg wind; a white film 
spreads Dver ihe pnrple tHij; the aiars a 
hjd; all becomes as dark as Ihe waierg oi 
of Jeboshaphal. The tower of David ir 
loDger glitter ihe minareO of the iiiosqii£ 
aogelic walers, Ihe galeof Stephen, ihes 
Ihe hill of Salem aod the Ifff^hts of Scopa^ 
diseemed. Alone in the increasii)}; ilarkne 
line of Ihe walls gradnally elndesthe evi? , llic 
Sepuicbre is a beacoo ligbi. 

And why isthe churchof IbeHolySpinilcliro 
Wfay, wbeD itis alreadf pastlhe nonii uT iJarkne 
sonl slumbers ia Jerusalem , and oot a soand disturhs the deep 
repose> eicept the hoirl ofthe wild dogcrjingto the wilder wind 
— wbj is Ibe cupolaoftbesaDCiuarjillDmined, ihoagh ihebour 
has long sioce been numbered, when pilgrims there hoeel and 
monlis pray? 

An armed Turkish guard are bivoaacked in Ibe court of Ihe 
ehnreh; within ihe chnrcb itself, twobrethreDoftbecoDTeolof 
Terra Santa keep boly watch and ward; wbile, al the lomb 
beoeetb, iberekDcelsaaolitarjjonlh, who proatrated bimaelf at 
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suDset, aqd who will there pass unnioYed the whole of the sacred 
night. 

Yet the pügrim is not Id communion with the Latin Chnrch ; 
neither is he of the Church Armenian, or the Church Greek; 
MaroDite, Coptic> or Abyssinian; these also are Christian 
churches which cannot call him child. 

He comes from a distant and a northern isle to bow before the 
tomb of a descendant of the kings of Israel, because he, in 
common with all the people ofthat isle, recognises in that sab- 
lime Hebrew incarnation the presence of a Divine Redeemer. 
Then why does he come alone? It is not that he has availed 
himself of the inventions of modern science , to repair first to a 
Spot, which all bis countrymen may equally desireto\isit, and 
thas anticipate their hurrjing arrival. Before the inventions of 
modern science, all bis countrymen used to flock hither. Then 
why do they not now ? Is the Holy Land no longer hallowed? Is 
it not the land of sacred and mysterious truths? The land of 
heavenly messages and earthly miracles? The land of prophets 
and apostles? Is it not the land upon whose mountains the 
Creator of the Universe parleyed with man, and the flesh of 
whose anointed race He'mystically assumed, when He strack the 
last blow at the powers of evil? Is it to be believed, that there 
are no peculiar and eternal qualities in a land thas visited , which 
distingaish it from all others? That Palestine is like Normandy 
orYorkshire, or eyen Attica or Rome? 

There may be some who maintain this *, there have been some, 
and those too among the wisest and the wlttiest of the northern 
and westernraces, who, touched by apresamptuoasjealousy of 
the long predominance of that oriental intellect to which they 
owed their civilization ^ woald have persuaded themselves and 
the World that the traditions of Sinai and Calvary were fahles. 
Half a Century ago^ Europe made a violent and apparently sac- 
cessful effort to disembarrass itself of its Asian faith. The most 
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powerful and the most civilized of its kingdoms^ about to cod- 
quer the rest, shut ap its churches» desecrated its altars, mas- 
sacred and persecated their sacred servaats, aod anoouQced that 
the Hebrew creeds which Simon Peter brought from Palestine, 
and vhich his successors revealed to Clovis, were a mockery and 
a fiction. What has been the resull? In every city, town, vil- 
läge, and hamlet, of that great kingdom, the di vi ne Image of the 
most iliastrious of Hebrews has been again raised amid the 
homage of kneeling millions; vhile, in the heart of its bright 
and witty capital, the nation has erected the most gorgeous of 
modern temples , and consecrated its marble and golden walls 
to the name and memory and celestial efficacy of a Hebrew 
woman. 

The country of which the solitary pilgrim, kneeling at this 
moment at the Holy Sepulchre, was a native, had not activeiy 
shared in that insurrection against the first and second Testa- 
ment ^ which distingaished the end of the eighteenth Century. 
But more than six hundred years before, ithad sentits king, and . 
the fiower of its peers and people, to rescue Jerusalem from 
those whom they considered iofidels; and now, instead of the 
third Crusade, they expend their superfluous energies in the con- 
struction of raiiroads« 

The failure of the European kingdom of Jerusalem, on which 
such vast treasure, such prodigies of valour and such ardent 
belief had been wasted , has been one of those circumstances 
which have tended to disturb the faith of Europe, although it 
should have carried couTictions of a very different charaeter. The 
Crusaders looked upon the Saracens as infideTs, whereas the 
children of the Desert bore a much nearer affinity to the sacred 
corpse that had, for a brief space, consecrated the Holy Sepnl ehre, 
than any of the invading host of Europe. The same blood flowed 
in their veins, and they recognised the divine missions both of 
Moses and of his greater suecessor» In an age so deficient in 
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physiologieal learning as the twelfth Century the mysteries of race 
wereunkDowD. Jerasaiem^ itcannotbedoubted^ willeyerre- 
maiir the appanage either of Israel or of Ishmael; and if, in the 
course ofthose great yicissitudes^ vhich are no doabt impendiog 
for the East^ there be any attempt to place upon the throne of 
David a prince of the Hoase of Coburg or Deuxponts , the same 
fate will doubtless await him as> with all their brilliant qaalities 
and all the sympathy of Europe, was the flnal doom of the God- 
freys, theBaldwins, and the Lusiguans. 

Like them , the ancestor of the kneeliog pilgrim had come to 
Jerusalem with bis tall lance and bis burnished armour ; but his 
descendant, thoogh not less dariog aod not less füll of faith, 
could profit by the splendid but fruitless achievements of the first 
Tancred de liontacute. Our hero came on this new Crusade with 
in humhle and contrite spirit to ponr forth his perpleiities and 
Borrows on the tomb of his Redeemery and to ask couusel of the 
sacred scenes which the presence ofthat Redeemer and his great 
predecessors had consecrated. 



CHAPTER II. 

Nbar the gate of Sion, there is a small, still > killystreel, 
the hoosefi of whieh, as is general ia the East, present to the 
passenger» with the exception of an occasional portal, only blank 
wallsy built, astheyare atJerasalem, ofstone, and yery lofty« 
These walls eommonly endose a coort, and, thongh their ex- 
terior offers always a sombre and often squalid appearance» U by 
no means follows that within yoa may not be welcomed with 
cheerfalness and even laxary« 

At this moment a man in the Syrian dress, tnrban and flowing 
robe, is passing through one of the gateways of this street, and 
entering the large quadrangle to which it leads. It is sarrounded 
by arcades; on one side indications of commerce, piles of 
chests, cases, and barreis; the other ser\ing for such simple^ 
Stahles as are sufficient in the East. Crossing this qaadrangle» 
the two companions passed by a corridor into a Square garden of 
orange and lemon trees and fountains. This garden court was 
surroundedbyinhabited Chambers, and, attheendofit, pass* 
ing through a low arch at the side, and then mounting a f<iw 
Steps, he was at once admitted into a spacious and stately 
Chamber. Its lofty ceiliog was vaulted and ligthly painted in ara- 
besqne; its floor was of white marble varied with mosaics of 
fruit and flowers ; itwas panelled with cedar, and in six of the 
principal panels were Arabic inscriptions emblazoned in blue 
and gold. At the top of this hall, and ranging down its two 
sides, was a divan or seat raised about one foot from the ground, 
and covered with silken cushions ; and the marble floor before 
this divan was spread at intervals with small bright Persian 
carpets. 
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In this Chamber some half dozen persons were seated in the 
Eastern fashion, and smoking either the choice tobaccoes of 
Syria through the cherry-wood or Jasmine tube of a Turkish or 
Egyptian chibouque, or inhaling through rosewater the more 
artificial flavour of the nargilly, which is the hookah of the Le- 
vant. If a gnest found his pipe exhausted, he clapped his hands, 
and immediately a negro page appeared , dressed in scarlet or In 
white ^ and, leaming his pleasure, returned in a few moments, 
and bowing presented him with a fresh and iilumined chibouque. 
At intenrals these attendants appeared withouta summons, and 
oifered caps of Bfocha cofTee or vases of sherbet. 

The lord of this divan, who was seated at the Upper end of the 
room, reclining on embroidered cushions of various colonrs, 
and using a nargilly of fine workmanship, was a man mnch above 
the common height, being at least six feet two withoat his red 
cap of Fez, though so well proportioned, that yoQ wonld notat 
the first glance give him credit for such a stature. He was ex- 
tremely handsome, retaining ample remains of one of those 
coantenances of biended regnlarity and lustre which are found 
only in the cradle of the human race. Though he was fifty years 
of age, time had scarcely brought a wrinkle to bis still brilliant 
€omp1exion, while his large , soft, dark eyes, his arched brow, 
his well-proportioned nose, his small month and oval cheek 
presented altogether one ofthose faces which, in spite of long 
centuries of physlcal sutfering and moral degradation, still haunt 
the eitles of Asia Minor, the isles of Greece, and the Syrian 
coasts. It is the archetype of manly beauty , the tradition of 
those races who have wandered the least from Paradise, and 
who, notwithstanding many vicissitudes and much misery, are 
still acted upon by the same elemental agencies as influenced the 
Patriarchs; are warmedby the same sun, freshened by the same 
air, and nourished by the same earth as cheered, and invigorated 
and sustained the earlier generations. The costume of the East 
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certainly does not exaggerate the fatal progress of time; if a 
Ggure becomes too portly, the flowiog robe conceals the incum- 
braoce ^thich is aggravated by a ivestern dress ; he too who wears 
a turban has litlle dread of grey hairs ; a grizzly beard indeed has 
few chariDS^ but whether it were the lenity of time or the skill of 
bis barber in those arts in which Asia is as experienced as 
Europe, the beard of the master of the divan became the restof 
hisappearance, and flowed to his waist in rieh dark curls, lend- 
iog additional dignity to a countenance of -which the eipression 
vfas at the same time grand and benignant. 

lipon the right of the master of the divan was, smoking a 
Jasmine pipe, Scheriif EiTendi an Egyptian merchant, ofArab 
race, a dark face in a white turban, mild and imperturbable, 
and seated as erect on his crossed legs as if he were administer- 
ing justice, a remarkable contrast to the individual who was on 
the left of the host, who mighthave been mistakeo for a mass of 
brilliant garments huddled togcther, had not the gurgling sound 
of the nargilly occasionally assured the spectator that it was 
animated by human breath. This person was apparently lying 
on his back, his face hid, his form not to be traced, a wild con- 
fasion of shawls and cushions , out of which« like some wily and 
dangerous reptile, glided the Spiral involutions of his pipe. 
Neit to the Invisible sate a little wiry man with a red nose, 
sparkling eyes, and a white beard. His black turban intimated 
that he was a Hebrew, and indeed he was well known as Barizy 
of the Tower, a descriplion which he had obtained from his re- 
sidence near the Tower of David, and which distinguished him 
from his cousin who was called Barizy of the Gate. Furlher on 
an Armenian fromStamboul, in his dark robes and black pro- 
tuberant head-dress, resembling a colossal truffle, solaced him- 
sielf with a cherry-stick which reminded him of the Bosphorus, 
and he found a companion in this fashion in the young officer of 
a French brig of war anchored at Beiroot, and who had obtained 
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leave to visit the Holy Land^ as he was anxioas to see the women 
of Bethlehem > of whose beaaty he had heard much. 

As the new comer entered the hall^ he shaffled off his Slippers 
at the threshold^ and theo advanciDg, aod pressing a hand to 
his brow, his mouth and his heart, a salatation which signifies, 
that in thought, speech^ and feeliog, he was faithfal to his host, 
and which salutation was immediately retumed , he took his seat 
upon the divan, and the master of the house letting the flexible 
tnbe of his nargilly fall on one of the cashions, and clapping his 
hands j a page immediately bronght a pipe to the new gaest. This 
was Signor Pasqualigo, one of those noble Venetian names that 
every now and theo turn up in the Levant, and borne in the pre- 
sent case by a descendant of a family who for centnries had 
enjoyed a monopoly of some of the smaller consular Offices of the 
Syrian coast. Signor Pasqualigo had installed his son as depnty 
in the ambiguous agency at Jaffa which he described as a vice- 
consulate, and himself principally resided at Jerusalem, of 
which he was the prime gossip, or second only to his rival, Barizy 
of the Tower. He had only taken a preliminary puff of his chi- 
bouque , to be conviuced that there was no fear of its being ex- 
tinguished, beforehesaid — 

^'So there was a fine pilgrimage last night; the church of the 
Holy Sepulchre lighted up from sunset to suorise, an extra guard 
in the court, and only the Spanish prior and two brethren per- 
mitted to enter. It must be 10,000 piastres at least in the coffers 
of the Terra Santa. Well, they want something! It is a long 
time since we haye had a Latin pilgrim in El Khuds." 

^^And theysay, after all, that this was not a Latin pilgrim," 
Said Barizy of the Tower. 

^'He cottld not have been one of my people," said the Ar- 
menian, "or he never would have gone to the Holy Sepulchre 
with the Spanish prior." 
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<<Had he.been one of yoar people/' said Pasqnaligo, ^'he 
coald not have paid 10,000 piastres for a pilgrimage." 

<M am sare aGreekneveriroald/' saidBarizy, "anlesshe 
were a Rassian prioce.*' 

''And a Russian does not care much for rosaries unless they 
aremadeofdiamonds/' said Pasqualigo. ^ 

''As far as I can make oat this morniag," said Barizy of the 
Tower, "itis abrotherof the Queen of England." 

"I iras thinking itmight bethat/' saidPasqaaligo, nettled 
at bis rivars earlyinformation, "the moment I heard he was an 
Engiishman." 

"The Englisb do not believe in the Holy Sepnlchre/' said 
the Armenian, calmly. 

"They do not believe in our blessed SaTioar/' said Pasqaa- 
ligo, "bat they do believe in the Holy Sepulchre." 

Pasqnallgo's strong point was theology, and there were few 
persons in Jemsalem who on this head ventured to maintain an 
argament with bim. 

"How do you know that the pilgrim is an Englishman?" 
asked their host. 

"fiecaase bis servants told me so," said Pasquallgo. 

"He bas got an Englisb general for the prinipal officer of his 
bonsehold/' said Barizy, "which looks like blood royal — a 
very fine man , who passes the whole day at the English con- 
sulate/' 

"They have taken a house in the Via Dolorosa," saidPasqua- 

ligo. 

"Of Hassan Nejed?" continaed Barizy of the Tower, clatcb* 
ing the words out of his rivars grasp; "Hassan asked five 
tboasand piastres per month, and they gave it ! Wbat think you 
efthat?" 

"He must indeed be an Englishman," saidScheriffEffendi, 
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takiog bis pipe slowly from his mouth. Tbere was a dead silence 
when he spoke ; he was mach respected. 

<<He is very youDg," said Barizy of tbe Tower; ^'younger 
than the queen^ which is one reason why he is Doton the throne, 
for in England the eldest always succeeds, except in moveables^ 
and tl»^ always go to the yonngest." 

Barizy of the Tower, though he gave ap to Pasqualigo in theo- 
logy, partly from deiicacy, beinga Jew, would yield to no man 
in Jerusalem in his knowledge of law. 

^'If he goes on at this rate," said the Armenian, '^he will 
soon spend all his money ; this place is dearer than Stambool." 

^'There is no fear of bisspending all his money," said their 
host, '^for the youDg man has brought me such a letter, that if 
be were to teil me to rebuild the temple, I mast do it." 

''And wbo is this young man, Besso?" exclaimed tbe Invi- 
sible^ starting up, and himself exhibiting a youtbful counte- 
nance; fair, almost effeminate, no beard, a slight moustache, 
his featares too delicate, but his brow finely arched, and his 
blue eye glittering with fire. 

''He is an English lord," said Besso, '*.and one of the 
grcatest; that is all I know." 

''Aod why does hecomehere?" inquired the yoüth. ''The 
English do not make pilgrimages." 

" Yet yon have heard what he has done." 

"And why is this silent Frenchman smoking your Latakia," 
be continued in a low voice. "He comes to Jerusalem at the 
same time as this Englishman. There is more in this than meets 
our eye.- You do not know the northern nations. They exist 
only in political combinations. You are not a poltician, roy 
Besso. Depend upon it, we shall hear more of this Englishman^ 
and of his doing something eise than praying at the Holy Se-^ 
pulchre." 
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^'Itmay beso, most noble Emir, bat, asyousay, I am no 
politician." 

** Would that you were, my Besso ! It i^oold be well for you 
and for all of us. See now," hc added in a whisper, 'Hhat ap- 
parently iDaninaate mass, Scheriff Effendi , that man has a poli> 
tical head, he understands a Gombination, he is going to smuggle 
me Gve thoasand English muskets into the Desert, he will de- 
liver them to aBedoucen tribe, who have engaged to convey them 
safely to the Mountain. There, what do you tbink ofthat, my 
Besso ! Do you know now what are politics? Teil the Rose of 
Sharon of it. She will say it is beautiful. Ask the Rose what 
shethinksof it, my Besso." 

" Well, I shall see her to-morrow." 

" I have done well ; have I not?" 

"You are satisfied ; that is well." 

"Notqaite, my Besso; buticanbe satisßed, ifyouplease. 
You see that Scheriff Effendi there, sitting like an Afrite — he 
will not give me the muskets unless I pay him for lliem — and 
the Bedoueen chief , he will not carry the arms unless I give him 
10,000 piastres. Now, if you will pay these people for me, my 
Besso, and deduct the expenses from my Lebaoon Loan when it 
is ncgotiated, that would be a great Service. Now, now, my 
Besso, shall it be done?" he continued with the coaxing voice 
and with the wheedling manner of a girl. "You shall have any 
terms you like, and Iwill always love you so, my Besso. Let 
it be done, let it be done ! I will go down on my knees , and kiss 
your band before the Frenchman, which will spread yourfame 
throughout Europa, and make Louis Philippe take you for^the first 
man in Syria, if you will do it for me. Dear, dearBeSso, you 
will pay that old camel Scheriff Effendi for me — will you not? 
— and please the Rose of Sharon as much as me!" 
^ "My prince," said Besso, "have a fresh pipe; Inevercan 
tiransact business after sunset." 
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The reader will remember that Sidonia had givea Tancred a 
letter of credit on Besso. He is the same Besso who was the 
frieod at Jerusalem of Contaiini Flemingj and this Is the same 
Chamber in which CoDtarlni, his host, and others who were pre- 
sent, inscribed one night, before their final Separation, certain 
senlences in the panels of the walls« The original writing re* 
maiDs, but Besso, as we have ajready seen, has had the senten- 
ces emblazoned in a manner more permanent and more striking 
to the eye. Xhey may however he both seen by all those who 
\isit Jerasalem, and who enjoy the flowing hospitality and ex- 
perience the boundless benevolence of this prince of Hebrew 
merchants. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The Christian convents form one of the most remarkable 
featores of modern Jerusalem. Xhere are three principal ones: 
tbe Latin Convent of Terra Santa ^ founded it is belleved during 
the last Crusade 9 and richly endowed by the kings of Christen* 
dorn ; the Armenian and the Greek convents, whose revenues are 
also considerable, but derived from the namerous pilgrims of 
their diiferent churches, who annuaily visit the Uoly Sepulchre, 
and generally during their sojourn reside uritbin the walls of their 
respective religious houses. To be competent to supply such 
accommodation, it will easily be apprehended that they are of 
considerable size. They are in troth monastic establishments of 
the first class : as large as citadels , and almost as strong. Lofty 
stone walls enclose an area of acres, in the centre of which rises 
an irregulär mass of buildings and enclosures; courts of all 
shapes, galleriesof cells, roofs, terraces, gardeus, corridors^ 
churches, houses, and even streets. Sometimes as many as 
five thousand pilgrims have been lodged, fed^ and tended during 
Easter in one of these convents. 

Not' in that of Terra Santa, of which a Protestant traveller, 
passing for a pilgrim , is oflen the only annual guest ; as Taocred 
at present. In a white-washed cell , clean , and sufficiently airy 
and spacious, Tancredwas lying on an ironbedstead, the only 
permanent furniture of the Chamber, with tbe exception of a 
crucifix, but well suited to the fervent and procreative clime. He 
was Smoking aTurkish pipe, which stretch^d nearlyacross the 
apartment, and bis Italian attendant, Baroni, on one knee, 
was arranging the bowl« 
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*'I begin rather to like it/' said Tancred. 

"I am sure you would, my lord. In this country it is like 
mother's milk , nor is it possible to make way iivithout it. 'T is 
the flnesttobacco of Latakia, the choicest in the world, and I have 
smokedall. I beggeditmyself from SignorBesso, \^'hosedivan 
is renowned, the day I called on him with your lordship's 
letter. 

Saying this, Baroni quickly rose — a man from thirty-t^o to 
thirty-five — rather under the middle height, slender, lithe, and 
pliant; a long black beard, cleared off bis chin when in Europe, 
and concealed under bis cravat, but always ready for tbe Orient, 
whiskers closely sha\ed bat strongly marked, sallow, an aqailine 
nose, white teeth, a sparkling black eye. His costume entirely 
>^hite, fashion Mamlouk — that is to say, trowsers of a prodigious 
width and a light jacket; a white shawl wound round bis waist, 
enclosing his dagger; another forming bis spreading turban. 
Temperament, remarkable vivacity modilied by eitraordinary 
experience. 

Availing himself of tbe previous permission of bis master, 
Baroni, having arranged tbe pipe, seated himself cross-legged 
on the floor. 

^'And what are they doing about the house?" inquired 
Tancred. 

"They will be all stowed to-day," replied Baroni. 

"I shall not quit this place," said Tancred; "I wish to be 
quite undisturbed." 

"Be not alarmed, my lord; they are amused. The colonel 
never quits tbe consulate ; dines there every day, and teils stories 
about the Peninsular war and the Bellamont caTalry^ just as he 
did on board ; Mr. Bernard is always with the Englisb bishop, 
who is delighted to have an addition to his congregation , whlch 
is not too much, consisting of his own family, tbe Englisb and 
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Prussian consuls, and five Jews, inrhoin they have converted at 
twenty piastres a-week ; but I know they are going to strike for 
-wages. Asforthedoctor, he has not a minnte tohimself.' The 
governor's wife has aiready sent for him; he has been admitted 
to the harem ; has feit all their pulses without seeing any of their 
faces^ and his medicine ehest is in danger of being exhausted 
before your lordship requires its aid." 

<*Take care that they are comfortable /' said Tancred. 

** And what does your lordship -wish to do to-day? " 

** I must go to Gethsemane." 

'^'T Is the shot of an arrow; go out by the gate of Sion, pass 
through the Turkish cemetery, cross the Kedron , which is so dry 
thls weather that you may do so in your Slippers, and you -will find 
the remnant of an oh've grove at the base of the mount." 

'^ You talk as if you were giving a direction in London." 

^^1 wish I knew London as well as I know Jerusalem! This 
is not a very great place, and I think I have been here twenty 
times. Why, I made eightvisits here in '40 and '4J *, twicc from 
England, and six times from Egypt.'* 

^^Active work!" 

'^Ah! those were times! If the Pacha had taken M. de Si- 
donia's advice> in '41 ^ something would have happened in this 
city — " And here Baroni pulled up: ^'Your lordship's pipe 
drawseasy?" 

" Yery well. And when was your first visit here, Baroni? " 

<<When M. de Sidonia travelled. I came in his suite from 
Naples, eighteen years ago, the next Annunciation of our blessed 
Lady," and he crossed himself. 

** You must have been very young then? '* 

^'Young enough; but it was thought, I suppose, that I could 
light a pipe. We were seven when we left Naples, all picked 
men ; but I was the only one who was in Paraguay with M. de Si- 
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dooia, and that was nearly the end of oartravels, vhichlasted 
five years." 

''And irhat became of tbe rest?" 

''Ctoi ill or got stapid ; do mercy in either case with M. de Si- 
tioDia, packed off iostantly, wherever yoa may foe; vbateTer 
money yoa like, but go you mast. If yoa irere in tbe middle of 
the desert and the least grombÜDg, you wonld be spliced on a 
camd and a Bedoueen tribe vould be hired to take you to the 
nearest city^ Damascus or Jerasalem, or anywhere^ "with an 
Order on Signor Besso, or some other signor to pay theni."^ 

''And you were ncver invalided?" 

''Never; I was young and used to tamble aboat as long as I 
can remember day ; but it was sharp practice sometimes ; five 
years of such work as few men have been through. It educated 
me and opened my mlnd amaziogly." 

''Itseems tohaye done so/' saidXancred, quietly. 

Shortlyafterthis, Tancred, attended by Baroni , passed the 
gate of Sion. Not a human being was visible , except the Turkish 
sentries. It was midsummer, but no words and no experience 
of other places, can conyey an idea of the canicular heat of Jeru- 
salem. Bengal, ^fifYP^ evenXubia, are nothing toit; intbese 
conotries there arerivers, trees^ shade, and breezes; but Jeru- 
salem at mid-day in midsummer is a city of stone in a land of 
iron with a sky of brass. The wild glare and savage lustre of the 
landscape are themselves awful. We have all read of the man 
who had lost bis shadow — this is a shadowless world. Every- 
thing is so flaming and so clear, that it would remind one of a 
Chinese painting, but that the scene is4>ne too bold and wild for 
the Imagination of the Mongol race. 

''There/' said Baroni^ poioting to a group of most ancient 
olive trees atthe base of the opposite hill, and speaking as if he 
were showing the way to Kensington — ''there is Gethsemane; 
the path to the right leads to Bethany." 
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^'Leaye me now/' saidXancred. 

There are moments when we mast be alone, and Tancred had 
fixed npon this hoar for visiting Gethsemane , because he feit as- 
sured that do one woold be stirring. Descending Moaot Sion, 
and Crossing Kedron^ he entered the sacred grove. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The san had been declioiDg for some honrs, the glare of the 
earth had subsided , the fervoar of the air was allayed. A caravan 
came winding round the hüls, with maoy camels and persons in 
rieh 9 bright Syrian dresses ; a congregation that had assembled 
at the charch of the Ascension on Moant Olivet had broken up^ 
and the side of the hill was studded with brilliant and pictaresqne 
groaps; the Standard of the Crescent floated on the tower of Da- 
vid; there was the clang of Turkish muslc, and the governor of 
the city, with a numerous cavalcade, naight be discerned on 
Mount Moriah, caracoliog without the walls; a procession of 
women bearing classic vases on their heads, who had been fetch- 
ing the waters of Siloah from the well of Job y came up the valley 
of Jehoshaphat, to wind their way to the gate of Stephen and enter 
Jerusalem by the street of Calvary. 

Tancred came forth from the garden of Gethsemane , bis face 
was flashed with the rapt stillness of pious ecstacy ; hours had 
vanished dnring bis passionate reverie^ and he stared upon the 
decliningsun. 

'<The path to the rightleadstoBethany." The force of as- 
sociation brought back the last words that he had heard from a 
human Yoice. And can he sleep witholit seeing Bethany? He 
mounts the path. What a landscape surrounds him as he moves! 
What need for nature to be fair in a scene like this , where not a 
spot is visible that is not heroic or sacred, consecrated or me- 
morable ; not a rock that is not the cave of prophets ; not a valley 
that is not the yalley of heaven-anointed kings; not a mountain 
that is not the mountain of God ! 

Before him is a living, a yet breathing and eiisting city, which 
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Assyrian monarchs came down to besiege, which the chariots of 
Pfaaraohs encompassed, which Roman Emperors have personally 
assailed, for which Saladin and Ccsur de Lion, the Desert and 
Christendoni, AitjaandEarope, straggled in rival chivalry — a 
City which Mahoipet sighed to rale, and over which the Creator 
alike of Assyrian kings and Egyptian Pharaohs and Roman C«- 
sars , the framer alike of the Desert and of Christendom , ponred 
foTth the fall effusion of his divinely human sorrow. 

What need of cascade and of cataract, the deep green tnrf, 
tb« foliage of 4he fairest trees, the impenetrable forest, the 
aboonding ri\er, mountains of glaciered crest, the voice of 
birds, the boundiog forms of beanteous animals, — all sights 
and Sounds of material loTeliness that might become the delicate 
ruins of some archaic theatre, or the liogering fanes of some 
forgotten faith! They would not be observed as the eye seized on 
Sion and Calvary; the gates of Rethiehem and Damascus; the 
bin of Titas; the mosque of Mahomet and the tomb of Christ. 
The view of Jerusalem is the history of the world ; it is more, it 
ts tire history of earth and of heaven. 

The path winding round the southem side of the Mount of 
Olives at length brought Tancred in sight of a secluded yillage, 
sitoate among the hüls on a sunny slope , and shut out from all 
objects excepting the wide landscape which immediately faced it; 
the first glimp^e of Arabia through the ravines of the Judean 
htlls; th€ rapid Jordan quitting its green and happy valley for th« 
bitter waters of Asphaltites, and, in the extreme distance, the 
blue mountains of Moab. 

Ere he turned his reluctant Steps towards the city, he was at- 
tracted by a garden, which issued as it were from a gorge in the 
hüls, sothatitslimitwasnotperceptible, and then spread over 
a coosiderable space , comparatively with the inclosures in its 
vicinity, until it reached the Tillage. It was surronnded by high 
stone wails, which every now and then the dark spiral forms of a 
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cypress or a cedar would oyertop , and in the more distant and 
elevated part rose a tall palm tree, bending its gracefal and 
langaid head on which the sunbeam glittered. It was th« first 
palm that Tancred had ever seen, and bis beart tbrobbed asbe 
bebeld tbat fair and sacred tree. 

As be approacbed tbe garden, Tancred observed that its portal 
was open: he stopped before it, and gazed npon its walks of 
lemon trees with delight and curiosity. Tancred had ioherited 
from bis motber a passion for gardens; and an eastern garden, 
a garden in the Holy Land, snch as Getbsemane might have been 
in those days of political justice when Jerusalem belonged to the 
Jews, — the occasion was irresistibie ; he could not withstand 
the temptation of bebolding more nearly a palm tree ; and he 
entered. 

Like a prince in a fairy tale, wbo has broken the mystie 
boundary of some enchanted pleasannce, Tancred trayersed the 
alleys which were formed by the lemon and pomegranate tree, 
and sometimes by the myrtle and the rose. His earcaugbtthe 
sound of falling water, bubbling with a gentle noise ; more dis- 
tinct and more forcible eyery Step that he advanced. The walk in 
which he now found bimself ended in an open space covered with 
roses; beyondtbema gentle aoclivity, clothed so thiekly with a 
small bright blue flower that it seemed a bank of turquoise , and 
on its top was a kiosk of white marble, gilt and painted; by its 
side, rising from a group of rieh shrubs, was the palm, whose 
distant crest had charmed Tancred withoutthe gate. 

In the centre of the kiosk was the fountain, whose allaring 
voice had tempted Tancred to proceed furtber than he had at first 
dared to project. He must not retire without visiting the waters 
which had been speaking to him so long. Following the path 
round tbe area of roses, he was conducted to the height of the 
acclivity, and entered the kiosk; some small beautiful mats were 
spread upon its floor, and, reposingupononeofthem, Tancred 
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watched the bright clear water as it danced and sparkled in its 
marble basin. 

The reader has perhaps experienced the effect of falling vater. 
Its lulling iDflaence is proyerbial. In the presentinstance, we 
mast remember, that Tanered had been eiposed to the meridian 
fervour of a Syrian snn, that he had been the whole day under 
the inflaence of that excitement which neeessarily ends in ex- 
hauation; and that, in addition to this, he had recently walked 
some distaAce ; it will not, therefore, be looked nponas an in- 
cident improbabie or astonishing, that Lord Montacute, after 
parsaing for sometime that train of meditation which was bis 
castom, shottld haye fallen asieep. 

His hat had dropped from bis head ; bis rieh carls feil on bis 
outstretched >mi that served as a pillow for a countenance which 
in the sweet dignity of its blended beauty and stillness might 
have become an archangel ; and, lying on one of the mats, in an 
attitude of nnconscions gracefulness which a painter might have 
transferred to his portfolio, Tanered sank into a deep and dream- 
less repose. 

He woke refreshed and renovated , bnt quite insensible of all 
that had recently occnrred. He stretched his limbs ; somethiDg 
seemed to embarrass bim ; he found himself covered with a rieb 
robe. Hewasaboatto rise, resting on his arm, whenturning 
his head he beheid — the form ofawoman. ^ . 

She was young, eyen for theEast; her stature rather above 
the ordinary height, and clothed in the rieh dress usual among 
the Syrian ladies. She wore an amber vest of gold-embroidered 
silk, fitting closely to her shape and fastening with buttons of 
precions stones from the bosom to the waist, there opening like 
a tunic, so that her limbs were free to ränge in her huge Mamlouk 
trowsers» made of that white Cashmere, a shawl of which can be 
drawn throngh a ring. These, fastened round her ancles with 
clasps of robies, feil again over her small slippered feet. Over 
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her amber Test she had an embroidered pelisse of violet silk, 
Yfiih long hanging sleeves, ^hich shoved occasionally an arm 
rarer than the costly jewels which embraced it; a many-coloared 
Tarkish scarf inelosed her vaist; and then, worn loosely over 
all 5 was an onter pelisse of amber Cashmere, lined with the far 
of the white fox. At the back of her head was a cap, qnile onlike 
the Greek and Turkish caps which we are accastomed to see in 
England , but somewhat resembling the head-dress of a Man- 
darin; round, not flexible, almostflat; and »o thickly incrusted 
with pearls, that it was impossible to detect the coloor of the 
Telvet which covered it. Beneath it descended two broad braids 
of dark brown hair , which would have swept the ground had they 
not been turned ha1f>way up , and there fastened with banches of 
precious stones; thesetoorestrained the hair which feil, in rieh 
braids. on each side of her face. 

That face presented the perfeclion of oriental beanty ; such 
as it existed in Eden, such as it may-yet occasionally be found 
among the favoured races in the favoured climes, and such as it 
might have been found abundantly and for ever, had not the folly 
and malignity of man been equal to the wisdom and beneficence 
ofJehoyah. The countenance was oval, yet the head was small. 
The complexion was neither fair nor dark, yet it possessed the 
brilliancy of the north without its dryness, and the softness 
peculiar to the children of the sun without its moisture. A rieh 
subdued and equable tint overspread this Yisage, though the 
skin was so transparent that yon occasionally caught the streaky 
splendour of some vein like the dappled shades in the fine peel of 
beantiful fruit. 

But it was in the eye and its overspreading arch that all the 
Orient spake, and you read at once of the starry vaults of Araby 
and the splendour of Chaldean skies. Dark, brilliant, with pupil 
of great size and prominent from its socket, its expression and 
effect, notwithstanding the long eyelid of the Desert, would haye 
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beea those of a terrible fasciaation, had not the depth of the 
Gurve in wbich it reposed softened Üie spell and modified irre- 
sistible power by ineffable tendemess. Tbis sqpreme Organiza- 
tion is always accompanied, as in the present instance^ by a 
noble forehead^ and by an eyebrow of perfect form, spanning its 
Space withundeviatingbeauty; Yerynarrow» tbougb its roots are 
iavisible. 

The nose was small, slightly elevated, with long oval nostrils 
folly developed. The small mouth, the short upper Up, the 
teeth like the neighbouring pearls of Ormuz, the round chin» 
polished as astatue, wefe in perfect harmony with the delicate 
ears, and the hands with nails shaped like almonds. 

Such was the form that caaght the eye of Tanered. She was 
on the opposile side of the fountain, and stood gaxing on him 
with calmness, and with a kind of benignant euriosity. The 
garden, thekiosk, the falling waters, recalled the past, wbich 
flashedjover bis mind almost at the moment that he beheld the 
beautiful apparition. Half risen, yet not willing to remain un- 
til he was on bis legs to apologize for bis presence, Tanered, 
still leaning on bis arm and looking up at bis unknown com- 
panion, said, ''Lady, I am an intruder." 

The lady, seating herseif on the brinkof the fountain, and 
motioning at the same time with her band to Tanered not to rise, 
replied, '' We are so near the desert that you must not doubt our 
hospitality." 

''I was tempted by the first sight of a palm tree to a Step too 
bold; and then sitting by tbis fountain, I know not how it 
was — " 

'«You yielded to our Syrian sun," said the lady. ''It has 
been the doom of many; but you, I trust, will not find it fatal. 
Walking in the garden with my maidens, we observed you, and 
one of US covered your head. If you remain in tbis land you 
should wear the turban." 
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"This garden seems a Paradise/' said Tanered. ^'I had 
not thought that anything so fair could be found among these 
awfal moantains. It is a spot that qaite becomes Bethany/' 

" You Franks love Bethanj? " 

'^Naturally ; a place to us most dear and interesting." 

^'Pray , are you ofthose Franks who vorship a Jewess ; or ol 
those other "who revile her, break her Images , and blaspheme 
berpictares?" 

"l venerate, thongh I do not adore> the mother of God," 
said Tancredy with emotion. 

"Ah! the mother of Jesus!" said bis companion, "He is 
your God. He li^ed much in this village. He iras a great man, 
but he y/as a Jew ; and you worship him." 

^^And you do not vorship him?" said Tanered , lookingup 
to her with an inquiring glance, and with a reddening cheek. 

"It sometimes seems to me that I ought," said the lady; 
"for I am of bis race, and you should sympathize with your race/' 

"You are, then, aHebrew?" 

"I am of the same blood as Mary whom you venerate » bat 
will not adore." 

" You just nowobserved/' said Tanered, after a momentary 
pause, ^'that it sometimes almost seems to you, that you ought 
to acknowledge my Lord and Master. He made many conyerts 
at Bethany, and found here some of bis gentlest disciples. I 
wish that you had read the history of bis life." 

"I ba\e read it. The Englisb Bishop here has given me the 
book. It is a good one, w ritten, I observe, entirely by Jews. 
I find in it many things with which I agree ; and if there be some 
from which I dissent, it may be that I do not comprehend 
them." 

"You are already half a Christian!" said Tanered, with 
animation. 

"But the Christianity which I draw from your book does not 
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agree vith tfae Christianity vhich you practise»" said the lady, 
'^and I fear, therefore, it may be heretical." 

''The Christian Charcb woald be your gnide." 

^^Which?" inquired the lady; 'Uhere are so many in Jeni- 
salem. Xhere is the good bishop ^ho presented me 'with this 
volume» and yfho is himself a Hebrew — he is a Church; there 
is the Latin Church, vhich was foonded by a Hebrew; there is 
the Armenian Charcb, whicb belongs to an eastern nation who, 
like the Hebrews, haye lost their country and are seattered in 
every clime; there is the Abyssinian Charcb, who hold us in 
great honoar, and practise many of our rites and ceremonies; 
and there are the Greek, the Maronite, and the Coptic chorches, 
who do not favoar us, bat who do not treat us as grossly as they 
treat each other. In this perplexity it may be wise to remain 
within the pale of a church older than all of them, the ehurch ia 
whicb Jesas was born and which he never quitted , for he was 
born a Jew, lived a Jew, and died a Jew ; as became a Prince of 
the house of David, which you do and mast acknowledge bim to 
have been. Your sacred genealogies prove the fact ; and if you 
could not establish it, the whoie fabric of your faith falls to the 
ground." 

<< If I had no confidence in any Church ," said Tancred , with 
agitation, '^I would fall down before God and beseech him to 
enlighten me; and, in this land," headded, in a tone of ex~ 
citement, '^ I cannot believe that the appeal to the Mercy-seat 
woald be made in \ain." 

^'But human wit ought to be eihausted, before we presume 
to inVoke divine interposition," said the iady. '^lobservethat 
Jesas was as fond of asking questions as of performing miracles ; 
an inquiring spirit will solve mysteries. Let me ask you — 
you think that the present State of my race is penal and mira- 
culous?" 

Tancred gently bowed assent. 
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<<Wbydoyoa?" asked the lady. 

^<It is the punishment ordained for their rejection and craci- 
fixion of the Messiah." 

«'Whereisil ordained?" 

^^Upon our heads and npon oar children be bis blood." 

^'Thecriminals said that, not the judge. Is it a prineiple 
of your jarispradence to permit the gnilty to assign their own 
punishment? They might deserre a severer one. Why should 
they transfer any of the infliction to their poslerity? What 
evidence have you that Omnipotenee accepted the oifer? It is 
not so announced in your histories. Your OTidence is the re- 
verse. He, Yfbom you acknowledge as omnipotent, prayed to 
Jehoyah to forgive them on account of their ignorance. Bat, 
admit that the offer was accepted, ^hich in my opinion is blas- 
phemy, is the cry of a rabble at a public execution to bind a 
nation? There was a great party in the country not disinclined 
to Jesus at the time, especially in the provinces vhere he had 
laboured for three years and on the vhole with success; are they 
and their children to suffer? But you will say, they became 
Christians. Admit it. We were originally a nation of twehe 
tribes; ten, long before the advent of Jesus, hadbeen carried 
into captivity and scattered o?er the East and the Mediterranean 
World; they are probably the source of the greater portion of the 
existing Hebrews ; for we know that, even in the time of Jesus, 
Hebrews came up to Jerusalem at the Passover from every pro- 
vince of the Roman empire. What had they to do with the cru- 
cifixion or the rejection?" 

^'The fate of the Ten Tribes is a deeply interesting question," 
saidTancred; ^^but involvedin, Ifear, inexplicable obscurity. 
In England, there are many who hold them to be represented by 
the Affghans, who State that their ancestors followed the laws of 
Moses. But perhaps they ceased to exist and were blended with 
their conquerors." 
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*<Tiie Hebrevs ha^e never blended with their coDqaerors," 
stid the lady 9 prondly. <<They vere coaqaered freqaently, like 
all small states sitaate amid mal empires. Syria was the battle- 
field of the great monarchies. Jerasalem has doI been conqaered 
oftener than Athens^ or treated worse; but its people, un- 
happily, fought too bravely aad rebelled too oflen, so at last 
they were eipatriated. I hold that, to believe that the Hebrew 
eommanities are in a principal measure the desceodaDts of the 
Ten Tribes, and of the other captivities precediog Christ, is a 
just aad fair and sensible infereoce, ^rhich explains circant- 
stances that otherwise coald not be explicable. Bat let that pass. 
We mW suppose all the Jevs in all the cities 'of the world to be 
the lineal desccndants of the mob who shouted at the cracifiiion. 
Yet another question ! My grandfather is a Bedoaeen sheikh» 
Chief of one of the most powerful tribes of the desert. My mother 
was bis daughter. He is a Jew — bis whole tribe are Jews — 
they read, and obey the five books, live in tents, have thoasands 
of cameis, ride horses of the Nedjed breed, and care for nothiog 
except JehoYah, Moses, and their mares. Were they at Jero* 
salem at the cracifiiion , and does the shout of the rabble toach 
tbem? Yet my mother marries a Hebrew of the cities, and a 
man, too, fit to sit on the throne of King Solomon; and a little 
Christian Yahoor with*a round hat, who sells figs at Smyrna, will 
cross the street if he see her, lest he should be contaminated by 
the blood of one who crucified bis Savionr ; bis Savioar being, 
by bis own Statement, one of the prioces of oar royal house. 
No; I will never become a Christian, if I am to eat such sand! 
It is not to be fonnd in your books. They were written by Jews, 
men far too well acquainted with Uieir subject to indite such tales 
of the Philistines as these ! " 

Tancred looked at her with deep interest as her eye flashed 
fire , and her beautifol cheek was for a moment suffused with the 
crimson cloud of indignant passion; and then he satd, "You 



220 



speak of things that deeply interest me, or I should not be in 
this Und. But teil me — it cannot be denied that» whateTer the 
cause 9 the miracle eiists; and that the Hebrews, alone of the 
ancient races, remain, and are found in everj countrj — a me- 
m'orial of the mysterious and mighty past." 

'^Their State may be miracalous -without being penal. But 
why miraculons? Is it a miracle that Jehovah shoald goard bis 
people? And can he guard tfaem better than by endowing them 
with faculties superior to those of the nations among whom they 
dwcll?" 

^*I cannot beliebe that merely hnman agencies conld have 
sttstained a career of such duration and such Ticissitudes." 

'^ As for human agencies, ve have a proverb : 'The will ef 
man is the servant of God.' But if you wish to make a race en- 
dure» relyuponitf you should eipatriate them. Conquerthem, 
and they may blend vith their conquerors ; exile them, and they 
will live apart and for ever. To expatriate is purely oriental — 
quite unknown to the modern world. We were speaking of the 
Armenians — they are Christians, and good ones, I believe." 

" I have understood very orthodox." 

^'Go to Armenia, and you will not find an Armenian. They 
too are an expatriated nation, like theHebrews. ThePersians 
conquered their land , and drove out the people. The Armenian 
has a proverb — ' In every city of the East I find a home.' They 
are everywhere; the rivals of my people, for they are one of the 
great races, and little degenerated: with all our industry, and 
much of our energy; I would say, with all our human virtues, 
though it cannot be expected that they should possess our divine 
qualities; they have not prödnced Gods and prophets, and are 
proud that they can trace up their faith to one of the obscurest of 
the Hebrew aposües, and who never knew bis great master.'* 

'^But the Armenians are found only in the East," said 
Tancred. 
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<< Ah ! ** Said the lady, vith a sarcastic smile; ^'it is eiile to 
Eiirope, theDy that is the curse: well^ I think you have some 
reason. I do not know much of yoar qaarter of the globe : Eu- 
rope is to Asia ^vhat America is to Europe. Bat I have feit the 
wiDds of the Eaiine bloving up the Bosphorus; and, yihtn the 
Sultan was once going to cut off our heads for helping the Egyp- 
tians, I passed some months atYienna. Oh! how I sighed for 
my beantiful Damascas ! '' 

"And for your garden at Bethany?** said Tancred. 

*'It did not exist then. This is a recentcreation/* said the 
lady. '^I have bailt a nest in the chink of the hills> that I might 
look npon Arabia ; and the palm tree that invited you to honour 
my domain was the contribution of my Arab grandfather to the 
only garden near Jerusalem. Bat I want to ask you aoother 
«piestion — what, on the whole^ is the thing most Yalned in 
Europa?" 

Tancred pondered ; and after a slight pause , said, "I think 
I know what ought to be most valued in Europe ; it is something 
very different from what, Ifear, I must confess is most valued 
there. My cheek burns while I say it; buti think, in Europe, 
what is most valued is — money." 

<'0n the whole," said the lady, "he that has most money 
there is most honoured?" 

"Practically, I apprehend so." 

'^Which is the greatest city in Europe?" 

^'Withoutdoubt, thecapitalof my couotry, London." 

^'Greater I know it is than Yienna; but is it greater than 
Paris?" 

"Perbaps double the size of Paris." 

" Aod four times that of Stambooi ! What a city ! Why *t is 
Babylon! How rieh the most hoooured man must be there! 
Teil me is he a Christian?" 

"I belleve he is one of your race and faith." 
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<< And in Paris — who is the riebest inao in Paris? 

*<The brother, I beliete, of tbe riebest man in London.' 

^^IknowallaboatVienna/' saidtbelady, smiling. ''C«sar 
makes my countrymen barons of tbe empire , and rigbtiy , for it 
would fall to pieces in a week iivitbont tbeir sapport. Well> you 
must admit that the European part of tbe carse bas not worked 
very fatally." 

"I do not see/' said Tancred tbongbtfully, after a sbort 
pause 9 ^Uhat tbe penal dispersion of tbe Hebrew nation is at all 
essential to tbe great objeet of tbe Christian scbeme. If a Jew 
did not exist, tbat would equally bave been obtained." 

^'And wbat do you bold to be tbe essential objeet of tbe 
Christian scbeme?" 

«The Expiation." 

''Ab ! " Said tbe lady , in a tone of much solemnity, ** tbat is 
a great idea : in barmony with our instincts , with onr traditions, 
onr eustoms. It is deeply impressed upon tbe convictions of 
tbis iand. Shaped as you Christians offer tbe doctrine, it loses 
none of its snblimity ; or its associations füll at tbe same time of 
mystery, power, andsolace. A sacrifictal Mediator with Jebo- 
Tab^ tbat eipiatory intercessor bom from tbe cbosen bouse of 
tbe ehosen people , yet blending in bis inexplicable nature tbe 
divine essence with the human elements, appointed before all 
time, and purifying, by bis atoning blood, tbe myriads tbat 
preceded and the myriads tbat will follow us, wHhont distinction 
of creed or clime — tbis is what you believe. I acknowledge the 
vast conception , dimly as my brain can partially embrace it. I 
understand thus much : the human race is saved; and, without 
the apparent agency of a Hebrew prinee, it could not bave been 
saved. Now teil me: suppose tbe Jews bad not prevailed upon 
tbe Romans to erucify Jesus, what would bave become of the 
Atonement?" 

«I cannot permit myself to contemplate such contingencies/' 
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Said Tancred. ^'l^e sabject is too high for me to touch with 
speculation. I muät not even consider an event that had been 
pre-ordained by the €reator of the vorld for coantless ages." 

"Ah!" Said Ihe lady; "pre-ordaioed by the Creator of the 
^orld for countless ages ! Where then was the ioexpiable crime 
of those who fulfilled the beneficent intention? The holy race 
snpplied the victim and the immolators. What other race could 
have been entrusted with such a consummation? Was not 
Aforabam prepared to sacri6ce even bis son? And with such 
a doctrine, that embraces all Space and time ; nay more, chaos 
and eternity; with divine persoDS for the agents, and the re* 
demption of the whole family of man for the subjecl — you can 
mix up the miserable persecution of a Single race! And this Is 
praetical, not doctrinai Christianity. It is not found in your 
Christian books, which were all written by'Jews; it must have 
been made by some of those Churches to which you have referred 
me. Perseeute us ! Why, if you believed what you profess, yoa 
should kneel to usi You raise statues to the hero who saves 
a eouDtry. We have saved the human race, and you perseeute 
US — for doing it." 

"I amnopersecutor/' Said Tancred, with emotion; ^'and^ 
had I been so, my visit to Bethany would have cleansed my heart 
of such dark thoughts.'' 

'^We have some conclusions in common," said his com* 
panion, rising. "We agree that half Christendom worships 
a Jewess, and the other half a Jew. Now let me ask you one 
m^re question. Which do you think should be the superior race ; 
the worshipped or the worshippers? " 

Tancred looked up to reply, but the lady had disappeared. 



CHAPTER V. 

Bbfore Tancred could recover from hts surprise, thekiosk 
was invaded by a crowd of little grinning negro pages, dressed in 
white tonics, with red caps and Slippers. They bore a ntimber 
of diminutive trays of ebony inlaid with tortoiseshell and the 
mother of pearl of Joppa, and covered with Ti great variety of 
dishes. It was in yain that he would have signified to them , that 
he had no wish to partake of the banqnet, and that he attempted 
to rise from bis mat. They understood nothing that he said , bnt, 
always grinning and moving about him with wonderful quick- 
ness, they fastened a napkin of the finest linen, fringed with 
gold, round bis neck, covered the mats and the border of the 
fountain with their dishes and vases of diflPerently coloured sher- 
bets, and proceeded, notwithstanding all bis attempts at refnsal, 
to band him their dainties in due order. Notwithstanding bis 
present tone of mind, which was ill-adapted to any carnal grati- 
fication^ Tancred had nevertheless been an unnsual number of 
hours without food. He had made during the period no incon- 
siderable exertion, and was still some distance from the city. 
Though he resigned himself perforce to the care of bis little 
attendants> their solicitude therefore was not inappropriate. He 
partook of some of their dishes, and when he had at length suc- 
ceeded in conveying to them bis resolntion to taste no mor«, they 
cleared the kiosk with as marvellous a celerity as they had stored 
it, and then two of them advanced with a nargilly and a chi- 
bouque, to offer their choice to their guest. Tancred placed the 
latter for a moment to bis mouth, and then rising, and making 
sigtts to the pages that he would now return, they danced before 
him in the path tili he had reached the other side of the area of 



225 



roseSy and theo, vith a handred bo^virs bending , they tooktheir 
leave of him. 

The San had jast siink asTancred quitted the garden : a crim- 
son glov» shifting^ as he proceeded^ into rieh tints of parple 
aod of gold, suffased the stero Judean hüls, and lent an almost 
supernatural iastre to the landscape ; lighting np the wild gorges» 
gtlding the distant glens, and still kindling the snperior ele^a- 
tions with its living blaze. The air, yet fervid , was freshened 
by a slight breeze that came over the wilderness from the Jordan» 
und the big round stars that were already floating in the skies 
were the brilliant heralds of the splendour of a Syrian night. 
The beauteoas bour and the sacred scene were alike in unison 
with the heart of Tancred, soften ed and serious. He mused in 
fascihated reverie over the dazzling incident of the day. Who 
was this lady of Bethany^ who seemed not unworthy to have 
foUowed Him who had made her abiding place so memorable? 
Her beauty might have baffled the most ideal painter of the fair 
Hebrew saints. RaffacUe himself could not have designed a brow 
of more delicate sapremaey . Her lofty but graeious bearing , the 
vigonr of her clear, frank mind, her earnestness, free from all 
ecstasy and flimsy enthusiasm , but founded in knowledge and 
deep thonght, and ever sustained by exact expression and ready 
argument, her sweet witty voice» the greatand all-engaging theme 
on which she was so content to discourse, and which seemed by 
right to belong to her — all these were circumstances whteh 
wonderfully affected the Imagination of Tancred. 

He was lost in the empyraan of high abstraction, bis gaz« 
apparently fixed oa the purple mountains and the golden skies 
and the glittering orbs of coming night, which yet in truth he 
never saw , when a repeated shout at length roused him. It bade 
him stand aside on the narrow path that winds round the Meunt 
of Olives from Jerusalem to Bethany , and let a Coming horseman 
pass. The horseman was the young Emir who was a guest the 
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night before in ihe divan of Besso. Thoagh habitcd in the Mam- 
louk dresSj as if only the attendant of some great man, hage 
trowsers and jacket of crimson cloth, a white turban, a shawl 
round bis waist holding bis pistols and sabre» the horse he rode 
was a Kochlani of the highest breed. By bim was a running foot- 
man , holding his nargilly , to which the Emir frequently applied 
bis mouth as he rode along. He shot a keen glance at Tancred 
as he passed by , and then throwing his tabe to his attendant, he 
bonnded on. 

In the mean time, we must not forget the lady of Bethany" 
after she so suddenly disappeared from the kiosk. Proceeding 
uphermountaingarden, which narrowed as sheadvanced, and 
attended by two female slaves, who had been in waiting witboat 
the kiosk, she was soon in that billy chink in which she had built 
her nest; a long, low pavilion, with a shelving roof, andsor- 
rounded by a Saracenic arcade; the whole painted in fresco; a 
golden pattern of flowing fancy on a white ground. If there were 
door or window, they were entirely concealed by the blinds 
which appeared to cover the whole snrface of the building. 
Stepping into the arcade, the lady entered the pavilion by a sidc 
portal, which opened by a secret spring, and which condacted 
her into a small corridor, and tbis again through two Chambers, 
in both of which were many females who mutely saluted her as 
she passed , without rising from their employments. Theo she 
entered a more capacious and ornate apartment. Its ceiling, 
which described the borseshoe arch of the Saracens, was en- 
crusted with that honeycomb work which is peculiar to them, 
and which, in the present instance, was of rose colour and 
silver. Mirrors were inserted in the cedar panels of the walls ; a 
divan of rose-coloured silk surrounded the Chamber , and on the 
thick soft carpet of many colours, which nearly covered the floor, 
were several cushions surrounding an antique marble tripod of 
wreathed serpents. The lady, disembarrassing herseif of her 
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Slippers, seated herseif od the divan^ in the fashion of her 
country; oDe of her attendants brought a large silver lamp, 
which diffased a delicioas odour as we]I as a brilliant light, and 
placed it on the tripod; while the other clapping her hands, a 
band of beaatiful girls eotered the room, beariDg dishes of 
conf ectionary , plates of dioice fruits, and vases of delicious 
sherbets. The lady, partaking of some of these, directed, 
after a short time, that they should be offered to her immediate 
attendants, who thereupon kissed their hands vith a grave face, 
and pressed them to their hearts. Then one of the girls leaviug 
the apartment for a moment, returned with a nargilty of crystal, 
set by the most cunning artists of Damascus in a frame-work of 
golden filagree crusted with precious stones. Sbe presented the 
flexible silver tube, tipped with amber, to the lady, who, waving 
her band that the room shoald be cleared, smoked a confectioa 
of roses and rare nuts, white she listened to a voIume read by 
one of her maidens, who was seated by the siher lamp. 

- While they were thus employed, an opposite curtain to that 
by which they had entered was drawn aside, and a woman ad- 
vanced, and whispered sonw words to the lady, who seemed to 
signify her assent. Immediately, atallnegroof Dongola, richly 
habited in a flowing erimson Test, and with a large silver collar 
round bis neck, entered the hall, and, after the usual saluta- 
tlons of reverence to the lady, spoke earnestly in a low voice. 
The lady listened with great attention, and then, takingauther 
tablets from her girdle, she wrote a few words and gave a leaf to 
the tall negro, who bowed and retired. Then she waved her 
band, and the maiden who was reading dosed her book, rose, 
and, pressing her band tohjerheart, retired. 

It seemed that the young Emir had arrived at the pavilion, 
and prayed that^ without a moment's delay ^ he might speak witb 
theLady of Bethany. 

The curtain was again wiChdrawn, alight Step was heard, 
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the youDg man ^ho had recently passed Tancred on the road to 
Jerusalem boanded iDto the room. 

<<How is the Rose of Sharon?" he exclaimed. He threw 
himself at her feet, and pressed the hem of her garment to his 
Ups with an ecstasy ^hich it would have been difficult for a by- 
Stander to decide \vhether it were mockery or enthnsiasm, or 
genuine feeling which took a sportive air to veil a devotion which 
it could not conceal , and which it cared not too gravely to in- 
timate. 

<<Ah, Fakredeen!" said the lady, ^'andwhen dldyouleave 
the Mountain?" 

<'I arrived at Jerusalem yesterday by sunset; never did I 
vant to see you so much. The foreign consuls have stopped my 
civil war, which cost me a hundred thousand piastres. We went 
down to Beiroot and signed articles of peace ; I thought it best to 
attend to escape suspicion. However, there is more stirring 
than you can conceive: never had I such combinations ! First 
let me shortly teil you what I have done, then what 1 wish you to 
do. I have made immense hits, but I am also in a scrape/' 

<< That I think you always are /' said the lady. 

^'But you will get me out of it, Rose of Sharon! You always 
do, brightest and sweetest of friends ! What an alliance is ours ! 
Mjf invention, yourjudgment — my combinations, your criti- 
cism. It must carry everything before it." 

^<I do not see that it has effected much hitherto," said the 
lady. "However, give me your mountain news. What have 
youdone?" 

"In the irst place," said Fakredeen, "until thisaccursed 
peace intrigue of the foreign consuls, which will not last as long 
as the carnival, the Mountain was more troubled than ever, and 
the Porte, backed up by Sir Canning, is obstinate against any 
prince of our house exercising the rule." 

"Do you call that good ne ws ? " 
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'^It serves. In the first place it keeps my good uncle, the 
Emir Besc^eer and bis sons prisoners at the Seven Towers« 
Now, I will teil yoa what I have done. I have sent to my uncle 
and offered him two hundred thoasand piastres a-year for his lifo 
and that of his sons, if they will represent to the Porte that none 
bat a prince of the House of Shehaab can possibly pacify and ad- 
minister Lebanon, and that, to obtain this necessary end, they 
are ready to resign their rights in favour of any other member of 
the family." 

<< What then? " said the Lady of Bethany, taking her nargilly 
from her mouth. 

<<Whythen/'saidFakredeen, ''I am by anotheragentworking 
apon Riza Pacha to this effect — that of all the princes of the great 
house of Shehaab, there is none so well adapted to supportthe 
interests of the Porte as the Emir Fakredeen , and for these three 
principal reasons: in the first place, because he is a prince of 
great qualities — " 

<'Your proof of them to the vizir would be better than your 
assertion." 

<<£xactly," said Fakredeen, <'I prove them by my second 
reason, which is a guarantee to his excellency of the whole re- 
venue of the first year of my princedom, provided I receive the 
berat/* 

<<I can teil you something,*' said the lady, '^Riza shakes a 
little. He is too fond of first fruits. His nomination will not be 
populär.*' 

<^ Yes it will, when the divan takes into consideration the third 
reason for my appointment,** said the prince. ^'Namely, that 
the Emir Fakredeen is the only prince of the great house of She- 
haab who is a good Mussnlman.*' 

'^ You a good Mussulman ! Why, I thought you had sent two 
months ago Archbishop Murad to Paris, nrging King Louis to 
Support you, because, amongst other reasons, beinga Christiaa 
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prince, you would defend the faith and privileges of the Maro- 
Sites." 

^' And devote myseif to France ,'' said Fakredeen. ^' It is very 
trae, and an eicellent combination it is, if we coald only bring 
it to bear, inrhich I do not despair of , thongh affairs, vhich looked 
promising at Paris, ha\e taken an uafortunate turn oClate." 

**Iani very sorry for ihat," said the iady, "forreally, Fak- 
redeen, of allyourinnumerablecombinations, tbat did seem to 
me to be the most practical. I think it might have been worked. 
The Maronites are very powerful ; the French nation is interested 
inthem; they are the link between France andSyria; and you, 
being a Christian prince as well as an eniir of the most illustrious 
house, wilh your intelligence and such aid as we might give you, 
I think your prospects were, to say the least, fair." 

'^Why, as to being a Christian prince, Eva, you must re- 
mcmber I aspire to a dominion ^Yhere I have to govern the Ma- 
ronites who are Christians, the Metoualis who are Mahometans, 
the Aozareys who are Pagans, and the Druses who are nothing. 
As for myseif, my house, as you well know, is more ancient 
even than tha^ of Othmau. We are Hterally desceuded from the 
standard-bearerof the Prophet, and my own estates, as vreil as 
ofthose of the Emir Bescheer, have been in our registered pos- 
Session for nearly eight huudred years. Our ancestors became 
Christians to conciliate the Maroaites. Now teil mc : in Europe, 
an Euglish or French prince who wauts a throne, never hesitates 
to change bis religion — why should I be more nice? I am ofthat 
religion which gives me a sceptre ; and if a Frank prince adopts a 
new creed when he quits London or Paris, I cannot understand 
why mine may not change according to the part of the mountain 
through which I am passing. What is the use of belonging to an 
old family uoless to have the authority of an ancestor ready for 
any prejudice, religious or political, whicb your coaibinations 
mayrequire?'" 
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''Ah! Fakredeen/' said the lady, shaking her head^ '^you 
have no self-respecl." 

^'No Syrian has ; it woo't do for us. You are an Arabiaa ; it 
will do for the desert. Self-respect too is a superstition of past 
centuries^ an affair of the Crusades. It is not suited to these 
times; it is much too arrogant, too self-conceited , too egotisti- 
cal. No one is importaot enough to have self-respect. Don't you 
see?" 

'<You boast of belog a prince inferior to none in the aotiquity 
of yourlineage, and, as far as the mere fact iscoucerned, you 
are justiiied in your boast. I cannot comprehend how one who 
feels this pride should deign to do anythiog that is not 
princely. " 

**ApriDce!" eiclaimedFakredeen, "Princesgo for nothing 
now — ivithout a loao. Get me a loau, and then you turn the 
prince into a government. That 's the thing." 

'^You will never get a loan tili you are Emir of LebaDon," said 
the lady. <' And you haye shown me to-day that the only chance 
you have is failing you, for, after all, Paris was your hope. 
What has crossed you? '* 

<' In the first place ," said Fakredeen , '^ what can the French 
do? After having let the Egyptians he driven out, fortunately 
for me, for their eipulsion ruined my uncle, the French will 
neyer take the initiative in Syria. All that I wanted of them was, 
that they should not oppose Riza Pacha in bis nomination of me. 
But to secure bis success a finer move was necessary. So I 
instructed Archbishop Murad, whom they received very well at 
Paris, to open secret Communications over the water with the 
English. He did so, and offered to cross and explain in detail to 
their ministers. I wished to assure them in London that I was 
devöted to their interests; and Imeant to oiTer to let the Protestant 
missionaries establish themselves in the mountain, so that Sir 
Canning should have received Instructions to support my nomina- 
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tion by Riza. Then you see , I should ha\e had the Porte y Eng- 
land, and France. Thegame was wod. Can you believe it? 
Lord Aberdeen eoclosed my agent's letter to Guizot. I was 
omshed." 

'^ And disgraced. You deserved it. You never will succeed. 
Intrigue will be your ruia , Fakredeen." 

<< iDtrigoe ! *' exclaimed the prioce , starting from the cushion 
near the tripod, on which he säte, speaking with great animation, 
andasing, as was bis custom, asuperfluity of expression, both 
of Yoice and haods and eyes — 'Mntrigae! Itislifel Itisthe 
only thiDg. How do you thiok Guizot and Aberdeen got to be 
ministers without intrigue? Or Riza Pacha himself? How do 
you think Mehemet Ali got on? Do you believe Sir Canning never 
intrigues? He would be recalled in a week if he did not. Why, 
I have got one of bis spies in my Castle at this momeot, and I 
make him write home for theEnglish all that I wish them not to 
believe. Intrigue! Why, England won India by intrigue. Do 
you think they are not intriguing in the Punjaub at this moment? 
Intrigue has gained half the thrones of Europe : Greece, France, 
Belgium, Portugal, Spain, Russia. If you wish to produce a 
result, you must make combinations ; and you call combinations, 
Eva, intrigue!" 

^' And this is the scrape that you are in," said the lady. '^I 
do not see how I can help you out of it." 

'^Pardon; this is not the scrape: and here comes thepoint 
on which I need your aid, daughter of a thousand sheikhs ! I can 
extricate myself from the Paris disaster , even tum it to account. 
I have made an alliance with the Patriarch of the Lebanon , who 
manages affairs for. the Emir Bescheer. The patriarch hates 
Murad, whom you see I was to have made patriarch. I am to 
declare the Archbishop an unauthorized agent, an adventurer^ 
and my letter to be a forgery. The patriarch is to go to SUm- 
boul, with bis long white beard, and putme right with France, 
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throagh DeBourqueney , with whom he has relations in favoor of 
the Emir Beseheer; my uncle is to bethrownover; alltheMa- 
ronite Chiefs are to sign a declaration supplicating the Porte to 
Institute me ; nay, the declaration is signed — '' 

''And the Drases? Will Dot this Maronite manifestation put 
yoa wroDg with the Droses?" 

<'I live among the Dnises, yon see/' said Fakredeen^ 
shaking his head, and looking with his glittering eye a thousand 
meanings. ^^The Druses love me. They know that I am one cf 
themselves. They mW only think that I have made the Maroaites 
eat sand/' 

<' And what have yoa really done for the Maronites to gaio all 
this?" asked the lady, quietly. 

^'There it is/' said Fakredeen, speaking in an affected 
whisper, '^the greatest stroke of State that ever entered the mind 
of a king withoot a kiogdom^ for I am resolved that the Mountain 
shall be a royalty! You remember when Ibrahim Pacha laid his 
plans for disarming the Lebanon, the Maronites, urged by their 
priests, feil into the snare, while the Druses wisely vent with 
their muskets and scimitars, and lived awhile with the eagle and 
the antelope. This has been sand to the Maronites ever since. 
The Druses put their tongues in their cheek whenever they meet, 
and treat them as so many women. The Porte of course will do 
nothing for the Maronites; they even take back the muskets 
which they lent them for the insurrection. Well, as the Porte will 
not arm them, I have agreed to do it." 

"You!" 

<<'T isdone; at least the caravan is laden; we only want a 
guide. And that is why I am at Jerusalem. Scheriff Effendi, 
who met me here yesterday, has got me flve thousand Engiish 
muskets, and I have arranged with the Bedoueen of Zoalia to 
carry them to the Mountain. 



f> 




234 



<<Yoa have lodeed Solomon's signet, my dear Fakredeen/' 

^'Would tbat I hid; for theo I could pay two hundred 
thousand piastres tothat Egyptiancamel, ScheriffEffendi, and 
he would give me up my moskets, -which now, like a true son of 
Eblis, he ohstinately retains/' 

'^ And this is yoor scrape, Fakredeen, And how much have 
. you towards the sum? " 

''Not a piastre; nor do I suppose I shall ever see, until I 
roake a great financial stroke, so much of the sultan's gold as is 
on one of the gilt balls of roses in yournargilly. My crops are 
sold for neit year, my jewels are gone, my studs are to be broken 
up. There is not a cur in the streetsofBeirootof whom Ihave 
not borrowed money. Riza Pacha is a sponge that would dry the 
sea of Galilee." 

''It is a great thing to ha\e gained the Patriarch of Lebanon/' 
Said the lady; ''I always feit that, as long as that man was 
against you, the Maronites never could be dependedon. And 
yet these arms — after all , they are of no use , for you would not 
think of insurrection ! ** 

''No; but they can quarrel with the Druscs, and cut each 
others' throats, and this will make the mountain more unma- 
nageable than ever, and the English will have no customers for 
their calicoes — don't you see ! Lord Palmerston will arraign the 
minister in the Council — I shall pay off Aberdeen for enclosing 
the Archbishop's letter to Guizot. Combination upon combina- 
tion! The calico merchants will call out for a prince of the 
house of Shehaab! Riza will propose me; Bourqueney will not 
murmur, and Sir Canning, finding he isinamess, will sign a 
fine note of words about the peace of Europe and the prosperity 
ofLebanon, andHisfinished/' 

" And my father — you have seen him ? " 

"I haye seen him/' said the young Emir, and he cast bis 
eyes on the ground. 
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'*He has done so machy" said Eva. 

'^Ask him to do more, Rose of Sharon ," said Fakredeen, 
like a child about to cry for a toy, and he threw himself od his 
knees before Eva, and kept kissing her robe. *^Ask him to do 
more/' he repeated, in a suppressed tone of heart-rendiog 
cajolery, '^he can refuse you nothing. Ask him, ask him, 
Eva! I have do friend in the world but you; I am so desolate. 
You have always beeu my friend, my couosellor, my darling, 
my ruby, my pearl, my rose of Rocnabad! Ask him, Eva*' 
never mind my [faults — you know me by heart — oDly asjd 
him ! " iü 

She shook her head. 

'<Tell him that you are my sister, that I am his son, that I 
love you so, that I love him so ; teil him anythiug. Say that he 
ought to do it because I am a Hebrew.'' 

"Awhat!" said Eva. 

^^AHebrew; yes, aHebrew. I amaHebrewby blood, and 
we all are by faith." 

^' Thou son of a slave ! *' exclaimedthelady, ^^thoumasque- 
rade of humanity! Christian or Mussulman, Pagan or Druse, 
thou mayest ügure as ; but spare my race, Fakredeen — they are 
fallen — " 

^'But not so base as I am. It may be true, but I love you, 
Eva, and you love me, and if I had as many virtues as yourself, 
you could not love me more ; — perhaps less. Women like to 
feel their superiority; you are as clever as I am, and have more 
judgment ; you are generous and I am selfish ; honourable , and 
lamavillain; brave, and I am a coward ; rieh, andlampoor. 
Let that salisfy you, and do not trample on the fallen,'' and 
Fakredeen took her hand and bedewed it with his tears. 

. << Dear Fakredeen/' said Eva, ^'I thought you spoke in jest, 
asidid." 
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^'How can a maD jest^ who hasto go thröngh what I endure ! " 
Said the young Emir, in a despondiog tone, and still iying at her 
feet. '^O, my more than sister, 't is hell ! The ohject I propose 
to myself would, with the greatestresources, be difficult; and 
now I have none." 

"Relinquishit." 

^'When I am young and ruined! When I have the t^^o 

\ greatest stimulants in the world to action — Youth and Debt! 

^0 ; such a combination is never to be thrown away« Any young 

ince ought to vin the Lebanon, but a young prioce in debt 

^ .ught to conquer the world !" and the Emir sprang from the floor, 

and began Walking about the apartment. 

'^I think, Eva," he Said, after a momcnt's pause, and speak- 
ing in his usual tone, ''I think you really might do something 
with your fatherv I look upon myself as his son; he saved my 
life. And I am a Hebrew; I was nourished by your mother's 
breast — her being flows in my veins ; and independent of all 
that, my ancestor was the standard-bearer of the Prophet, and 
the Prophet was the descendant of Ishmael, and Ishmael and Is- 
rael were brothers. I really think, between my undoubted 
Arabian origin and being your foster-brother, that I may be 
looked upon as a Jew , and that your father might do something 
forme." 

^^Whatever my father will do, you and he must decide to- 
gether," said Eva; '^after the result of my iastinterfereoce, I 
promised my father that I never would speak to him on your 
affairs again; and you koow therefore that I cannot. You ought 
not to urge me, Fakredeen." 

"Ah! you are angry with me," hc eiclaimed, and again 
seated himself at her feet. <^ You were saying in your heart he is 
the most seliish of beings. It is true, I am. But I have gloriou9 
aspirations at least. I am not content to live like my fathers in 
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a beautifui palace, aniid my woods and mountains , withCoch- 
laoi steeds, falcons that would pull down an eagle^ and nargil- 
lies of rabies and emeralds. I want something more than troops 
of beautifui slaves , music and dances. I want Europa to talk of 
me. I am wearied of hearing of nothingbutlbrahimPasha, Loitis 
Philippe, and Palmerston. I, too, can make combinations ; and I 
am ofa better family than all three, forlbrahim is a child ofmud, 
a Bourbon is not equal to a Shehaab, and Lord Palmerston only 
sits in the queen's second Chamber of Council, as Iwellknowfrom 
anEnglishman who was at Beiroot, and witb whom Ihaveformed 
some political relations, of which perhaps some day you will 
hear." 

" Well, we have arrived at a stage of your career, Fakredeen, 
in which no combination presents itself ; I am powerless to assist 
you ; my resources, never very great, are quite exhausted." 

" No ," said the Emir , " the game is yet to be won. Listen, 
Rose of Sharon, for this is really the poiot on which I came to 
hold cbunsel. A young English lord has arrived at Jerusalem 
this week or ten days past; he is of the highest dignity, and rieh 
enough to buy the grand bazaar of Damascus ; he has letters of 
credit od your father's house without any limit. No one can dis- 
Cover the object of bis mission. I have some suspicions; there 
is also a French officer here who ncver speaks; I watch them 
both. The Englishman, I learnt this morning, is going to 
Mount Sinai. It is not a pilgrimage, because the English are 
really neither Jews nor Christians, but follow a sort of religion 
of their own, which is made every year by iheir bishops, onc of 
whom they have sent to Jerusalem, in what they call a parlia- 
ment, acollege of muftis — you understand. Nowlend me thatear 
that is like an almond of Aleppo ! I propose that one of the tribes 
that obey your grandfather shall make this Englishman prisoner 
as he traverses the desert. You see? Ah! Rose of Sharon, I 
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am not yet beat; your Fakredeen is not the bafOedboy that, a 
few minutes ago, yoa looked as if you thooghl him. I defy Ibra* 
him, or the King of France, orPalmerston himself, tomakea 
combinatioD superior to this. What a ransom ! The English 
lord-will payScheriffEffendi for bis ten tbousand muskets, and 
for their con\eyance to the mountaia besides." 



CHAPTER VI. 

In one of those chil broils at Damascus "which preceded the 
fall of the Janissaries, ao Emir of the house of Shehaab^ ^ho 
]ost his life in the fray, had^ in the midst of the convulsion, 
placed his Infant son in the Charge of the merchant Besso , a 
ehild most dear to him, not only because the habe was his heir, 
but because his wife, whom he passionately loved, — abeauti- 
ful lady of Antioch and of one of the old families of the country, 
— had just sacrificed her life in giving birth to their son. 

The wife of Besso placed the orphan infant at her own breast, 
and the young Fakredeen was brought up in every respect as a 
child of the house ; sothat, forsome time, he looked upon the 
little Eva, who was three years younger than himself, as his 
sister. When Fakredeen bad attained an age of sufficient intel- 
ligence for the occasion and the circumstances, his real position 
was explained to him ; but he was still too young for the commu- 
nication to effect any change in his feelings, and the idea that 
Eva was not his sister only occasioned him sorrow, until his 
grief was forgotten when he found that the change madeno differ- 
ence in their lives or their love. 

Soon after the violent death of the father of Fakredeen, 
affairs had become more tranquil, and Besso had not neglected 
the interests of his Charge. The infant was heir to a iarge estate 
in the Lebanon; a fine Castle, an illimitable forest, and cuiti- 
vated lands, whose produce, chiefly silk, afforded a revenue 
sufficient to maintain the not inconsiderable State of a mouotaia 
prince. 

When Fakredeen was about ten years of age, his relative the 
Emir Bescheer, who then eiercised a sovereign and ackoow- 
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ledged sway over ailthe tribes of the Lebanon, whatever their 
religion or race, signifiedhis pleasare that bis kinsmao should 
be educated at bis coart, in tbe Company of bis sons. So Fakre- 
deen, vitb many tears, quitted bis bappy home at Damascos, 
and proceeded to Beteddeen, the beautiful palace of bisuncle^ 
sitnate among the mountains in the neighbourhood of Beiroot. 
This was about the time that theEgyptians were effectingthecon- 
quest of Syria, and both the Emir Bescheer, the head of the 
house of Shehaab as well as Prince of the Mountain , and the 
great commercial eonfederation of the brothers Besso , had de- 
clared in favour of the invader, and were mainly instramental to 
the sucoess ofMehemetAli. Politicalsympathy, and the feel- 
ings of mutaal dependence which united the Emir Bescheer and 
themerchantofDamascas, rendered the Communications between 
the families so frequent that it was not difßcalt for the family of 
Besso to cherish those sentiments of affection which were strong 
and lively in the heart of the youog Fakredeen, bat which, under 
any cireumstances^ depend so much on sastained personal inter- 
course. Eva saw a great dealof her former brother, and there 
sabsisted between them a romantic friendship. He was their 
freqaent guest at Damascus> and was proad to show her how he 
eicelled in bis martial exereises, how skiifal he was with bis 
falcon, and what horses of pure race he proudly rode. 

In the year '39, Fakredeen being then fifteen years of age» 
the country entirely tranquil, even if discontented , occupied by 
a disciplined army of 80,000 men, eommanded by captains equal 
it was supposed to any conjuncture, the Egyptians openly encou- 
raged by the greatest military nation of Europe, the Turks pow- 
erless, and only secretly sastained by the countenance of the 
ambassador of the weakest government that ever tottered in Eng- 
land — a government that had publicly acknowledged that it had 
forfeitedtfae eonfidence of the parliament which yet it did not dis- 
solve ; every thing being thus in a State of flasb and affluent pro- 
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sperity» andboth the house of Shehaab and the honse of Besso 
feeliDgy each day more stroDgly, bow discreet aod bow lacky 
tbey had been in tbe courae vbicb tbey bad adopted -— came tbe 
greatSyriancrasb! 

Whatever difference of opiDion may exiat as to tbe policy pur- 
siied by tbe foreign minister of England , vitb respect to tbe aet- 
tlementof tbeTarkisb empire in 1840-41^ none can be permitted» 
by tbose at least competent to decide npon sucb qaestions, as to 
tbe ability witb wbicb tbat policy was accomplisbed. Wben we 
consider tbe position of tbe minister at bome, not only deserted 
by pariiamenty bat abandoned by bis party and even forsaken 
by bis colleagues; tbe military oecupation of Syria by tbe 
Egyptians ; tbe rabid demonstration of France ; tbat an accident 
of time or Space, tbe delay of a montb or tbe gatbering of a storm» 
migbt alone bave baffled all bis combinations ; it is difficuU to 
fix upon a page in tbe bistory of this country wbicb records a 
snperior instance of moral intrepidity. Tbe bold conception 
and tbe brilliant Performance were wortby of Cbatbam ; bat the 
domestic diffiealties witb wbicb Lord Palmerston bad to straggle 
place tbe exploit beyond tbe bappiest acbievement of tbe eider 
Pitt. Tbroagbout tbe memorable conjanctare, Lord Palmerston 
bowever bad one great advantage wbicb was invisible to tbe mil- 
iions ; be was served by a most vigilant and able diplomacy. Tbe 
superiority of bis Information conceming tbe State of Syria to tbat 
farnisbed to the French minister was the real means by wbicb be 
baffled tbe menaced legions of our neighbonrs. A timid secre* 
taryof State in tbe position of Lord Palmerston, even witb sacb 
advantages, migbt bave faltered ; bat tbe weapon was plaeed in 
tbe bands of one who did not shrink from its exercise, and tbe 
expalsion of tbe Egyptians from Turkey remains a great historic 
monument alike of diplomatic skill and administrative energy. 

Tbe rout of tbe Egyptians was fatal to tbe Emir Bescheer, 
and it seemed also, for a time, to the Damascas brancb of tbe 
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family of Besso. Bat in these days a great capitalist has deeper 
rootsthaDasovereignpriDce^ unless he is very legitimate. The 
Prince of the Moantain and his sons were summoned from their 
laxurious and splendid Beteddeen to Constantinople, irhere they 
faave ever since remained prisoners. Young Fakredeen, the 
moment he heard of the fall of Acre^ rode out irith his falcon^ 
as if for the pastime of « morning, and the moment he was out of 
sight made for the Besert, and never rested until he reached the 
tents of the children of Rechab , vhere he placed himself under 
the protection of the grandfather of Eva. As for the worthy 
merchant himself, having ships at his command, he contrived 
to escape mih his wife and his young daoghter to Trieste> and he 
remained in the Austrian dominions betiveen three and four 
years. At length the influence of Prince Metternich, animated 
by Sidonia, propitiated the Porte. Adam Besso, aftermaking 
his Submission at Stamboul, and satisfactorily explaining his 
conduct to Riza Pacha, returned to his country, not sabstantially 
injured in fortune , though the northern clime had robbed him of 
bis Arabian wife ; for his brothers , vho , as far as poiitics i^ere 
concemed , had ever kept in the shade , had managed affairs in 
the absence of the more prominent member of their house — and, 
in truth, the family of Besso vere too rieh to be long ander a 
cloud. The Pacha of Damascus found his revenue fall very 
Short without their interference ; and as for the Divan, the 
Bessoes could always find a friend there if they chose. The 
awkwardness of theSyrian catastrophe was, that it was so sadden 
and so unexpected, that there was then no time forthose satis- 
factory expianations which afterwards took place between Adam 
Besso and Riza. 

Though the Situation of Besso remained therefore unchanged 
after the subsidence of the Syrian agitation, the same circum- 
stance could not be predicated of the position of his foster-child. 
Fakredeen possessed all the qaalities of the genuine Syrian 



243 



character IQ eicess ; yaiD, sasceptible, endowed with a brilliant 
thoQgh frothy imaginatioo , and a love of action so unrestrained 
that restlessness depmed it of energy, vith so fine a taste that 
he was always capricioas^ aod so iDgenious that he seemed ever 
incoDsistent. His ambition was as high as bis appreheosioa 
was quick. He saw everything and understood everybody in a 
flash ; and believed that everything that was said or done ought to 
be made to contribute to his fortunes. Educated in the sweet 
Order aod amid the decorous virtues of the roof of Besso, 
Fakredeen, who> from his susceptibility^ took the colour of his 
compaoions, even when he thooght they were his tools» had 
fignred for ten years as a soft-hearted and somewhat timid child, 
dependent on kind words, and returning kindness with a pas- 
sionate affection. 

His change to the palace of his uncle developed his native 
qaalities, which^ under any accidentSy could not perhaps have 
been long restrained, but which the circunlstancesofthetimes 
foroaght to light and matured with a celerity peculiar to the East. 
The character of Fakredeen was formed amid the excitement of 
the Syrian invasion and its stirring consequences. At ten years 
of age 4 he was initiated in all the mysteries of political intrigue. 
His startUng vivacity and the keen relish of his Infant intelligence 
for all the passionate interests of men amused and sometimes 
delighted his uncle. Everything was spoken before him; he 
lived in the centre of intrigues which were to shake thrones^ and 
perhaps to form them. He became habituated to the idea that 
everything could be achieved by dexterity> and that there was no 
test of conduct except success. To dissemble and to simulate ; 
to conduct confidential negotiations with contending powers and 
parties at the same time; to be ready to adopt any opinion and to 
possess none ; to fall into the public humour of the moment and 
to evade the impending catastrophe ; to look upon every man as a 
tool, and never to do anything which had not a definite though 
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circuitous purpose; — these were his political accomplishments ; 
aiid> wfaile he recognized tfaem as the best means of success, he 
found in their exercise eicitement and delight. To be the centre 
of a maze of manoeuvres was his empyrean. He was never without 
a resonrce. 

Stratagems came to him as naturally as fruit com es to a tree. 
He lived in a labyrinth of plans, and he rejoiced to involve some 
one in the perplexities which his magic touch could alone un- 
ravel. Fakredeen had no principle of any kind; he had not a 
prejndice; a little superstition , perhaps, like his postponing 
his journey because a hare crossed his path. Bat, as for life and 
condnct in general, formiog his opinioDs from the great men of 
whom he had experience, princes, pachas, and some others, 
and from the great traosactions with which he was connected, — 
he was con\inced that all was a matter of forte or fraad. 
Fakredeen preferred the latter, because it was more iogenlous, 
and because he was of a kind and passionate temperament, 
loving beauty and the beautiful, apttoidealizeeverything, and 
of toe exquisite a taste not to shrink with horror from an unneces- 
sary massacre. 

Though it was his profession and his pride to simulate and to 
dissemble, he had a native iogenuonsness which was extremely 
awkward and very surprising, for, the moment he was intimate 
with you, he told you everything. Though he iatended to make 
a person his tool and often succeeded , such was his suscepti- 
biiity, and so strong were his sympathetic qualities, that he was 
perpetually, without being unaware of it, showing his cards. 
The victim thought himself safe, but the teeming resources of 
Fakredeen were ne^er wanting, and some fresh and briliiant 
combination, as he stylcd it, often secured the prey which so 
heedlessly he had nearly forfeited. Recklessness with him was 
a principle of action. He trusted always to his fertiie expedients 
if he failed, and ran the risk in the mean while of paramount 
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success — the fortune of those who are entiüe<l to be rash« With 
all bis audacity, whicb i^as nearly eqaal to bis craft, be bad no 
moral courage; and, if affairs vent vroog, and/from some 
accidenty eiLbaustion of tbe nervous System, th« .weatber, or 
some of tbose slight causes vhich occasionally paralyze tbe 
Creative mind, be feit witbout a combination, be would begin to 
cry like a cbild, and was capable of any action bowever base 
and bumiliating to extricate bimseif from tbe impending dis- 
aster. 

Fakredeen bad been too young to bave fatally committed bim- 
seif daring tbe Egyptian occupation. Tbe moment be found 
tbat tbe Emir Bescbeer and bis sons vere prlsoners at Constan- 
tinople> be returned to Syria, lived quietly at bis own Castle, 
affected popolarity among tbe neigbbouring cbieftains, wbo Were 
pleased to see a Sbebaab among tbem, and sbowed blmself on 
every occasion a most loyal subject of tbe Porte. At seventeen 
years of age, Fakredeen was at tbe bead of a powerfal party , and 
bad opened relations with tbe Dlvan. Tbe Porte looked upon 
bim witb confidence, and altbougb tbey intended, if possible, 
to goyem Lebanon in fature themselves, a yonng prince of a 
great bouse, and a young prince so perfectiy free from all dis* 
agreeable antecedents was not to be treated lightly.' All tbe 
leaders of all tbe parties of tbe Mountain frequented tbe Castle of 
Fakredeen , and eacb secretly believed tbat tbe prince was bis 
pupll and bis tool. Tbere wasnotoneoftbesemen, greythough 
some of tbem were in years and craft , wbom tbe innocent and 
iagenuous Fakredeen did not bend as a nose of wax, and, wben 
Adam Besso returned to Syria in '43, be found bis foster^cbild by 
far tbe most considerable person in tbe country, and all parties 
amid tbeir doubts and distractions looking up to bim witb bope 
aod confidence. He was tben nineteen years of age, and Eva 
was siiteen. Fakredeen came instantly to Damascns to welcome 
tbem, hogged Besso, wept like a cbild oyer bis sister, sat up 
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the whole night on the terrace of their house smoking his nar- 
gilly, and telling them all his secrets without the slightestre- 
serye — the most shameful actions of his career as well as the 
most brilliaDt; aod finally proposed to Besso to raise a loaa for 
the Lebanon^ ostensibly to promote the caltiyatioo of mulbemes, 
reallj to supply arms to the discontented population who were to 
make Fakredeen and Eva so\ereigns of the Mountain. 

It will have been observed, that to supply thepartially dis- 
armed tribes of the moantain with weapons was still ^ though at 
intervals, the great project of Fakredeen, and to obtain the re- 
sult in his present destitution of resources involved him in end- 
less stratagems. His success would at the same time bind the 
tribes, already well affected to him, with analterable devotion 
to a Chief capable of such an undeniabie act of sovereignty, and 
of course render them proportionately more efficient instmments 
in accomplishing his purpose. It was the interest of Fakredeen 
that the Lebanon sbould be powerful and distarbed. Besso, 
who had often befriended him, and who had frequently rescued 
him from the usurers of Beiroot and Sidon, lent a cold ear to 
these suggestions. The great merchant was not inclined again 
to embark in a political career, or pass another three or foor 
years away from his Syrian palaces and gardens. He had seen 
the most powerful head that the East had produced for a Century, 
backed by vast means , and after having apparently accomplished 
his purpose, ultimately recoil before the superstitious fears of 
Christendom, lest any change in Syria should precipitate the 
Solution of the great Eastern problem. He could not bellete 
that it was reserved for Fakredeen to succeed in that whlch had 
bafOed Mehemet Ali. 

Eva took the more sanguine view that becomes youth and 
woman. She had faith in Fakredeen. Though his position was 
not as powerful as that of the great viceroy, it was. In her 
opinion, more legitimate. He seemed indicated as the natural 
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ruler of the Mountain. She had faith too in his Arabian origin. 
With Eva, what is called society assumed the character of a 
eontinual struggle between Asia and the North. She dreaded 
the idea that, after having escapedthecrusaders, Syriashould 
fall firstuader the protectioo> and then the colonization of some 
Earopean power. A link was wanted in the chain of resistance 
which connected the ranges of Caucasus with the Atlas. She 
idealized her foster-brother into a hero, and saw his Standard 
on Moont Lebanon, the beacon of the oriental races, like the 
spear of Shami or the pavilion of Abdel Kader. Eva had often 
influenced her father for the advantage of Fakredeen, but at last 
even Eva feit that she should sue in vain. 

A year before, involved in difficulties whlch it seemed no 
combination could control, and having nearly occasioned the 
occapation of Syria by a united French and English force> Fakre* 
deen barst out a-crying like a little boy, and came whimpering 
toEva, as if somebody had broken his toy or given hima beat- 
ing. Then it was that Eva had obtained for him a final assist- 
ance froni her father, the condition being, that this application 
should be the last. 

Eva had given him jewels, had interested other members of 
her family in his behalf, and effected for him a thousand Ser- 
vices, which only a kind-hearted and quick-witted woman could 
devise. Whüe Fakredeen plundered her without scrnple and 
used her without remorse , he doted on her; he held her intellect 
in absolute reverence ; a word from her guided him ; a look of 
displeasure, and his heart ached. As long as he was under the 
influenee of her presence, he really had no will, scarcely an 
idea of his own. He spoke only to elicit her feelings and 
opinions. He had a superstition that she was born under a for- 
tunate star, and that it was fatal to go counter to her. But the 
moment he was away, he would disobey, deceive, and, if ne- 
cessary , betray her ; loving her the same all the tlme. But what 
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was to be eipected from one whose impressions were eqaally 
quick and mid , who feit so much for himself aud so mach for 
others, that his life seemed a perpetual re-action between intense 
selfishness and morbid sensibility? 

Had Fakredeen married £va, the union might have giveo bim 
some steadiness of character, or at least its semblance. The 
youDg Emir had greatly desired this alliance — not for the moral 
pnrpose that we haye intimated — not even from love of Eva y for 
he was totally insensible to domestlc joys^ but because he wished 
to coonect himself with great capitalists, and hoped to gain the 
Lebanon loan for a dower. Bat this alliance was quite out of the 
qaestion. The band of Eva was destined, according to the 
custom of the family, for her cousin^ the eldest son of Besso of 
Aleppo. The engagement had been entered into while she was at 
Vienna, and it was then agreed that the marriage should take 
place soon after she had completed her eighteenth year. The 
ceremony was therefore at band; it was to occur within a very 
few months« 

Accastomed from an early period of life to the contemplation 
of this Union , it assumed in the eyes of Eva a character as natural 
as that of birth or death. It never entered her head to ask herseif 
whether she liked or disliked it. It was one of those inevitable 
things of which we are always conscious, yet of which we never 
think, like the years of our life or the colour of ourhair. Had 
her destiny been in her own hands^ it is very probable that she 
would not have shared it with Fakredeen , for she had never for 
an instant entertained the wish that there should be any change in 
the relations ,which subsisted between them. According to the 
custom of the country, it was to Besso that Fakredeen had ex- 
pressed his wishes and his hopes. The young Emir made liberal 
ofifers : his wife and his children might foUow any religion they 
pleased; nay> he was even ready to conform himself to any 
irhich they fixed upon. He attempted to dazzle Besso with the 
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prospect of a Hebre^v Prince of the Mountains. "Jä^ daughter,*' 
Said the merchant, *< vould certainly , under any circnmstances« 
marry one of her ovn faith ; but we need not say another word 
about it; she is betrothed> and has been engaged for some years, 
to her Cousin." 

WhenFakredeen, doring his recentyisittoBethany, found 
that Eva, notwithstanding her Bedoueen blood, received bis 
proposition for kidnapping a young English nobleman ^ith the 
utmost alarm and eyen horror, he immediately relinquished it, 
diverted her mind from the contemplation of a project, on her 
disapproyal of \vhich, notwithstanding bis efforts at distraction, 
she seemed strangely to dwell, and finally presented her with a 
new and more innocent scheme in which he required her as* 
sistance. Aecording to Fakredeen, bis new English acquaintance 
atBeiroot vhom he had before quoted, was ready to assist him 
in the fulfilment of bis contract, provided he could obtain suffi* 
cient time from ScheriffEffendi; and what he wished Eva to do 
was personaliy to request the Egyptian merchant to grant time for 
this ittdulgence. Tbis did not seem to Eva an unreasonable 
favour for her fester- brother to obtain , thougb she could easily 
comprehend why bis previous irregularities might render him an 
unsuccessfttl suitor to bis creditor. Glad that it was still in her 
power in some degree to assist him, and that bis present project 
was at least a barmless one, Eva offered the next day to repair to 
the city and see ScheriffEffendi on bis business* Pressing her 
band to his heart, and saluting her with a thousand endearing 
names, the Emir quitted the Rose of Sharon with the tears in his 
gratefttl eyes. 

Now tbe exact position of Fakredeen was this : he had indueed 
the Egyptian merchant to exeeute tbe contract for him by an 
assurance that Besso would be his security for tbe venture, 
although the peculiar nature of the transaction rendered it im- 
possible for Besso, in his present delicate position, personaliy 
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to interfere in it. To keep up appearances, Fakredeen^ mth his 
usual audacious craft> had appointed Scherifif Effendi to meet 
him at Jerasaleni> at the house of Besso, for the completion of 
the contract; and accordingly, od the afternoon of the day pre- 
ceding his \isit to Bethany, Fakredeen had arrived at Jerusalem 
withoat money and without credit , in order to purchase arms for 
a province. 

The greatness of the conjuncture, the delightfal climate, his 
sanguine temperament> combined however to sustain him. As 
he trayersed his delicious mountainsy with their terraces of 
inalberries^ and olives, and yines^ lounged occasionally for a 
Short time at the towns on the coast, and looked in atsome of his 
creditors to chatter charming delasions, or feel his way for a new 
combination most necessary at this moment^ his blood was quick 
and his brain creative; and, although he had ridden nearly two 
hundred miles vhen he arrived at the '^Holy City/' he was fresh 
and füll of faith that <^ something would turn up." His Egyptian 
friend> awfullypunctual, was the first figure that welcomed him 
as he entered the divan of Besso, where the youngEmir remained 
in the position which wehavedescribed, smoking intermin^ble 
nargillies while he revolved his affairs, until the conversation 
respecting the arrival of Xancred roused him from hisbroodin^^ 
meditation. 

It was not difficult to avoid Scheriff Effendi for a while. The 
foUowing morniog, Fakredeen passed half a dozen hours at the 
bath, and then made his \isit to Eva with the plot which had oc- 
curred to him the night before at the divan, and which had been 
matured this day while they were shampooing him. The moment 
that baffled, he again arrived at Jerusalem, he sought his 
Egyptian merchant, and thus addressed him: — <^You see, 
Effendi, that you must not talk on this business to Besso, nor 
can Besso talk to you about it." 

''Good!" Said the Effendi. 
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''But^ if it be managed by another person to your satis-^ 
faction, it mW be as vell." 

'^Ooe grain is like another/' 

**It will be managed by another person to your satisfaction." 

"Good!" 

^'The Rose of Sharon is the same In this business as her 
father?" 

'^He is a ruby and she is a pearl." 

^'The Rose of Sharon will see you to-morrow about this busi- 
ness." 

"Good!" 

<<The Rose of Sharon may ask you for time to settle every- 
thing; she has to commanicate with other places. You have 
heard of such a city as Aleppo? " 

" If Damascus be an eye , Aleppo is an ear. 

^'Don'ttrouble the Rose of Sharon, Effendi, with any details 
if she speaks to you ; but be content with all she proposes, She 
will ask, perhaps, for three months; women are nervous ; they 
think robbers may seize the money on its way, or the key of the 
ehest may not be found when it is wanted — you understan^? 
Agree to what she proposes ; but, between oursehes, I will meet 
you at Gaza on the day of the new moon, andit is finished." 

"Good." 

Faithful to her promise, at a^ early hour of the morrow, Eya, 
wrapped in a huge and hooded Arab cloak, so that her form couid 
not in the slightest degree be traced, her face covered with a black 
Arab mask, mounted her horse; her two female attendants, 
habited in the same manner, followed their mistress ; before 
whom marched her janissary armed to the teeth, while four Arab 
grooms walked on each side of the cavalcade. In this way, they 
entered Jerusalem by the gate of Sion, and proceeded to the 
house of Besso. Fakredeen watched her arrival. He was in due 
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time sammoned to her presence, where he learned the soccess 
ofhermission. 

^'ScfaeriffEfifendi/' shesaid, *<has agreed to keep the arms 
for three months, you paying the nsnal rate of interest on the 
money. This is but jast. May your new friend at Beiroot be 
more poiverful than I am , and as faithful ! *' 

^^Beautifa] Rose of Sharon ! who can be like you ! You inspire 
me; you always do. I feel persuaded that I shall get the money 
long before the time has elapsed." And, so saying, he bade her 
farewell, to return, as he said, vithout loss of time to Beiroot. 



CHAPTER VII. 

The dawn was about to break in a cleadless sky , vhen Tan- 
cred, accompanied byBaroni and two servants, all vell armed 
and well mounted, and by Hassan, a sheikh of the Jellaheen 
Bedoneens, tall and grate, with a long spear tufted -witb ostrich 
feathers in bis band, bis masket slung at bis back, and a scimitar 
at bis side , quitted Jernsalem by tbe gate of Betblebem. 

If it were only to see the sun rise, orto become acqnainted 
with natare at bours excladed from the experience of civilization, 
jt were worth while to be a traveller. There is sooiething espe- 
cially in the hour that precedes a Syrian dawn , which invigorates 
the frame and elevates the spirit. One cannot belp fancying that 
angels may bave been resting on the mountain tops during the 
night — the air is so sweet and the earth so still. Nor, when it 
wakes, does it wake to the maddening cares of Europe. The 
beauty of a patriarchal repose still lingers about its existence in 
spite of its degradation. Notwithstandiog all they have suffered 
daring the European development, the manners of the Asiatic 
races generally are more in harmony with natare than the com- 
plicated conventionalisms which harass their fatal rival, and 
wbich have increased in exact proportion ai$ tbe Europeans have 
seceded from those Arabian and Syrian creeds that redeemied 
them from their primitive barbarism. 

Butthe light breaks , the rising beam falls on tbe gazelies still 
bounding on the hüls of Jadah, and gladdens the partridge wbich 
still calls among the ravines, as it did in the days of the pro- 
phets. Abont half-way between Jernsalem and Bethlehem , Tan- 
cred and bis companions halted at the tomb of Rachel: here 
awaited them a chosen band of twenty stout Jellabeens, the sub- 
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jects of Sheikh Hassan > their escort through the vildernesses of 
Arabia Petrsa. The fringed and ribbed kerchief of the desert, 
vhich must be distinguished from the turban, and is woven by 
their own vomen from the hair of the camel, covered the heads 
of the Bedoueens; a short white gown, also of home mann- 
factare, and very lude, with a belt of cords» completed, v/ith 
Slippers 9 their costnme. Each man bore a musket and a dagger. 

It was Baroni who had made the arrangement with Sheikh 
Hassan. Baroni had long known him as a braye and faithful 
Arab. In generale these contracts with the Bedoueens for convoy 
through the desert are made by Franks through their respectite 
consttls, bttt Tancred was not sorry to be saved from the necessity 
of such an application, as it would have excited the attention of 
ColonelBrace, who passed bis life at the British consulate , and 
who probabiy would have thought it necessary to put on the uni- 
form of theBellamont yeomanry cavalry, and have attended the 
heir of Montacute to Mount Sinai. Tancred shuddered at the 
idea of the presence of such* a being at such a place ; with bis 
large ruddy face, bis swaggering, sweltering figure> bis flourish- 
ing whiskers and bis fat hands. 

It was the fifth morn after the visit of Tancred to Bethany , of 
which he had said nothing to Baroni, the only person at bis com- 
mand who could afford or obtain any Information as to the name 
and quality of her with whom he had there so singularly become 
acqnainted. He was far from incurioas on the subject; all that he 
had Seen and all that he had heard atBethany greatly interested 
him. But the reserve which ever controlled him, unless under the 
influence of great excitement, a reserve which was the resultof 
pride and notof caution, would probabiy have checked any expres- 
sion of bis wishes on this head, even had he not been under the 
influence of those feelings which now absorbed him. A human 
being, animatedby the hope,almost by the conviction,that a celes- 
tial communication is impending over bis destiny, moves in a 
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snpernal sphere, which no earthly consideration can enter. 
The loDg musings of his voyage had been succeeded on the part 
of Tancred^ since his arrival in the Holy Land, by one unbroken 
and impassioned reverie, heightened, not disturbed, by frequent 
and solitary prayer, by habitual fasts, and by those exclting Con- 
ferences mih AlonzoLara, in vhich he had struggled to pene- 
träte the greatAsianmystery, reserved howeyer^ ifindeed ever 
expounded, for a longer initiation than had yet been proved by 
the son of the English noble. 

After a veek of solitary preparation, daring which he had 
interchanged no word, and maintained an abstinence which 
might have riyalled an old eremite of Engedi, Tancred had 
kneeled before that empty sepulchre of the diyine Prince of the 
honse of David, for which his ancestor, Tancred de Montacute, 
Sil handred years before, had straggled with those foUowers of 
Mahound, who, to the consternation and perpleiity of Christen- 
dom, continued to retain it. Christendom cares nothing for that 
tomb now, has indeed forgotten its own name, and calls itself 
enllghtened Europe. Bat enlightened Europe is not happy. Its 
existence is a fever, which it calls progress. Progress to what? 

The yoathfal votary, daring his vigils at the sacred tomb, 
had received solace bat not Inspiration. No voice from heaven 
had yet soanded, bat his spirit was filled with the sanctity of the 
place, and he retarned to his cell to prepare for fresh pil- 
grimages. 

One day, in Conference with Lara, the Spanish Prior had let 
drop these words — ''Sinai led to Calvary: it may be wise to 
trace your steps from Calvary to Sinai." 

At this moment, Tancred and his escort are in sight of Beth- 
lehem, with the Population of a villäge bat the walls of a town, 
sitaate on an eminence overiooking a valley, which seems fertile 
after passing the stony piain of Bephaim. The first beams of the 
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svLüf too, were risiiig from the moantains of Arabiaand resting 
on the noble conveDt of the Nativity. 

From Bethlehem to Hebron, Canaan is still a land of milk 
and honey, though not so rieh and picturesque as in the great 
expanse of Palestine to the north of the Hoiy City. The beauty 
and the abundance of the promised land may still be found in 
Samaria and Galilee; in the magnificent plains of Esdraelon, 
Zabulon, and Gennesareth; and ever by the gashing waters of 
the bowery Jordan. 

About an hour after leaving Bethlehem , in a secladed valley, 
is one of the few remaining public works of the great He- 
brew kings. It is in every respect vorthy of them. I speak 
of those colossal reservolrs cut out of the native rock and 
fed by a Single spring> discharging their waters into an 
aipieduct of perforated stone, which, until a comparatiyely 
very recent period, still conveyed them to Jerusalem. They 
are three in number, of varying lengths from five to six hun- 
dred feet, and almost as broad ; their depth still undis- 
covered. They communicate with eaeh other, so that the water 
of the uppermost reservoir, flowing through the intermediate 
one, reachedthethird, which fed the aqueduct. They are lined 
with a hard cement like that which coats the pyramids, and which 
remains uninjured; and it appears that hanging gardens once 
surrounded them. The Arabs still call these reservoirs the pools 
of Solomon, nor is there any reason to doubt the tradition. 
Tradition, perhaps often more faithful than written documents, 
is a sure and almost infallible guide in the minds of the people 
where there has been no complicated variety of historlc incidents 
to confuse and break the chain of memory; where their rare 
revolutions haye consisted of an eraption once in a thousand 
years into the cultivated world ; where society has never been 
broken up, but their domestic manners have remained the same ; 
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where too they revere truth, and are rigid in its oral delivery, 
since that is their only means of disseminating knovledge. 

There is no reason to doabt that these reservoirs were the 
works of Solofloton. This secluded valley then if^as once the 
scene of his- imaginatiTe and delicious life. Here were his 
pleasure gardens ; these slopes were covered with his fantastic 
terraces, and the high places giittered with his pavilions. The 
fountain that supplied Üiese treasured waters was perhaps the 
'^sealed fountain/' to which he compared his bride; and here 
was the garden palace where the charming Queen of Sheba vainly 
expected to pose the wisdom of Israel, as she held at a distance 
before the most dexterous of men the two garlands of flowers, 
alike in form and colour, and asked the great king, before his 
treoibling court, to deeide which of the wreaths was the real 
one. 

They are gone, they are yanished — these deeds of beaoty 
and these words of wit! The bright and glorious gardens of the 
tiaraed poet and the royal sage, that once echoed with his lyric 
voice, or with the startling truths of his pregnant aphorisrns, 
end in this wild and solitary valley, in which, with folded arms 
and musing eye of long abstraction, Tancred halts in his ardent 
pilgrimage, norcan refrain from asking himself, ^<Gan it then 
be true that all is Yanity? *' 

^hy — what — is this desolation? Why are there no more 
kings, whose words are the treasured wisdom of countless ages 
and the mention of whose name to this moment thrills tbe heart 
of the Oriental, from the wayes of the midland ocean to the 
broad rivers of the farthest Ind ! Why are there no longer bright- 
witted queens to step out of their Arabian palaces and pay Visits 
to the gorgeous '<house of the forest of Lebanon/' or to where 
Baalbec, or Tadmor in the wilderness, rose on those plains 
now strewn with the süperb relics of their inimitable magni- 
ficence? 

Tancred. I. 17 
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And yet some flat-nosed Franko fall of bu^tle aod puffed up 
with self-conceit, — a race spawned perhaps in the morasses of 
some Northern forest hardly yet cleared« — talks of Progress! 
Progress to ivhal, and from wheoce? Amid empires shriYelled 
into desert9> amid the wrecks of great eitles > a sinf;le coluom or 
Obelisk of whicb natioos Import for the prime omament of their 
mud-built capitals, amid arts forgotten, commerce aDnihilated, 
fragmentary literatures and popalations destroyed, the European 
talks of progress, because^ by an mgenious appllcation of some 
scientific acquirements, he has established a society wbieh has 
mistaken comfort for civil ization. 

The soft beam of the declinlng sun feil upon a serene land- 
scape; gentle undulations covered with rieh shrubs or highly 
caltivated; comfields and ollve großes; sometimes numerous 
flocks ; and then vineyards fortified with walls and with wateh- 
towers, as in the time of David 9 whose city Tancred was ap- 
proaching. Hebron too was the home of the great Sheikh Abra- 
ham; and the Arabs here possesshistomb, which no Christian 
is permitted to visit. It is stränge and touching, that the ehildren 
of Ishmael should have treated the name and memory of the 
Sheikh Abraham with so much reverence and affection. But the 
cireumstanee that he was the friend of Allah appears with them 
entirely to have outweighed the recollection of bis harsh treat- 
ment of their great progeoitor. Hebron has even lost with them 
its ancient Judsan name, and they always call it, in honour of 
the tomb of the Sheikh , the *' City of the Friend/' 

Abottt an hoar after Hebron, in a fairpastare, andnearan 
ollve grove, Tancred pitched his tent, prepared on the'morrow 
to qutte the land of promise, and approaeh that '* great and ter* 
rible wllderness where there was no water." 

^'The ehildren of Israel," as they were called according to 
the cnstom then and now aniversally prevalent among the Ära- 
bian tribes •— as for example, the Beni Kahtan, Beni Kelb^ 



259 



Beni Salem, Beni Sobh, Beul Ghamed, Beoi Seydan, Beni 
Ali, Beni Hateym, all adopting for their description the name 
of their founder: ^'the children ef Israel" were originally a 
tribe of Arabia Petrsa. Under the gaidance of sheikhs of great 
ability, they eraerged from their stooy wilderness and settled on 
the Syrian border. 

Bat they could not maiDtain themseWes agaiost the dis- 
ciplined nations of Palestine, and they feil back to their desert, 
which they fonnd intoferable. Like some of the Bedoneen tribes 
of modern times in the rocky vastes contiguous to the Red Sea, 
they were nnable to resist the temptatioos of the Egyptian eitles ; 
they left their free bat distressfal wilderness, and becameFel- 
laheen. The Pharaohs howeyer made them pay for their ready 
means of sustenance, as Mehemet Ali has made the Arabs of 
oar days who haye qaitted the desert to eat the haryests of the 
Nile. They enslaved them, and worked them as beasts of bür- 
den. Bat this \vas not to be long borne by a race whose Chiefs in 
the early ages had been favoared by Jehovah; the Patriarch 
Emirs, who, issuing from the Caucasian cradle of the great ra- 
ees, spread over the plains of Mesopotamia and disseminated 
their illastrioos seed throughout the Arabian wildemess. Their 
fiery imaginations brooded over the great traditions of their tribe, 
and at length there arose among them one of those men ii?hose 
cxistence is an epoch in the history of human nature : a great 
creatiye spirit and organizing mind, in whom the faenlties of 
coneeption and of action are eqnally balanced and possessed In 
the hi^ghest degree \ in eyery respect a man of the complete Cau- 
casian model, and almost as perfeet as Adam when he was just 
^ished afidplaced in Eden. 

But Jehoyah recognised in Bfoses a human Instrument too 
rare merely tobe entrusted withthe redemption of an Arabian tribe 
from a State of Fellaheen to Bedoneen eiistence. And therefore 
he was summoned to be the organ of an eternal reyelation of the 

17» 
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Divioe mW, and bis tribe were appointed to be the hcreditaiy 
ministers of that mighty and mysterious dispensation. 

It is to be Doted, although tbe Omnipotent Creator mi^ht 
have found, bad it pleased bim^ in tbe bumblest of bis creations, 
an efficient agent for bis purpose, bowever difficult and sublime, 
that divine Majesty bas never tbongbt fit to communicate except 
with bnman beings of tbe very bigbest powers. Tbey are always 
men "who bave manifested an extraordinary aptitude for great 
affairs , and the possesslon of a fervent and commanding genius. 
They are great legislators , or great warriors, or great poets , or 
orators of the most \ehement and impassioned spirit. Such were 
Moses, Joshua, the heroic youth of Hebron, and bis magni- 
ficent son; such too was Isaiah, a man, humanly speaking, not 
inferior to Demosthenes, and struggling for a similar and as 
beantifal a cause — the independence of a small State, eminent 
for its intellectual power, against the barbariftn grandeur of a 
military empire. AH the great things bave been done by tbe little 
nations. It is the Jordan and the Ilyssus that have civilized the 
modern races. An Arabian tribe, a clan of the iEgean, have 
been the promulgators of all our knowledge; and we should 
never have heard of tbe Pharaohs, of Babylon tbe great and 
Nineveh the süperb , of Gyrus and of Xerxes, bad not it been for 
Athens and Jerusalem. 

Tancred rose with tbe snn from bis encampment at Hebron, 
to traverse probably tbe same route pursued by the spies when 
they entered the Land of Promise. The transition from Canaan 
to tbe stony Arabia is not abrupt. A ränge of hills separates Pa- 
lestine from a high but level country similar to tbe Syrian desert, 
Sandy in some places, but covered in all with grass and sbrubs; 
a vast expanse of downs. Gradually the berbage disappears, 
and the sbrubs are only found tufling tbe ridgy tops of low undu- 
lating sandhills. Soon the sand becomes stony , and no trace of 
Vegetation is ever visible excepting occasionally some tborny 
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plant. Then comes a land which alternates between plains of 
sand and dall raoges of monotonous hüls covered with loose 
fliDts ; sometimes the pilgrim winds his way through their dull 
rayioes, sometimes he mounts the heights and beholds a pro- 
spect of intermioable desolation. 

For three nights had Tancred encamped in this[wilderness, 
balting at some spot where they could find some desert shrubs 
that might serve as food for the cameis and fuel for themselves. 
His tentwas sood pitched, the night fires soon crackling, and 
faimself seated at ooe with the Sheikhxand Baroni, he beheld with 
interest and amusement the picturesque and flashing groups 
aronnd bim. Their fare was scant and simple: bread baked 
upon the spot, the dried tongue of a gazelie, the cofTee of the 
neighbonring Mocha, 'and the pipe that ever consoles, if indeed 
the traveller, whatever his hardships, could need any sustenance 
bat his own high thoughts in such a scene, canopied too by the 
most beautiful sky and the most delicious climate in the world. 

Theywere in thevicioity of MountSeir; on the morrow they 
weretocommence thepassageof the lofty ränge which Stretches on 
to Sinai. TheSheikh, who had a feud with a neighbonring tribe, 
and had been anxious and \igilant while they crossed the open 
coantry, riding on with an advanced guard before his Charge, 
reconnoitring from sandhill to sandhill , often creeping np and 
lying on his breast, so as not to be \isible to the enemy, congra- 
tulated Tancred that all imminent danger was past. 

"Not that 1 am afraid of them," said Hassan, prondly, "but 
we mnst kill them or they will kill us." Hassan , thongh Sheikh 
of his own immediate family and foUowers, was dependent on 
the great Sheikh of the Jellaheen tribe, and was bound to obey 
bis commands in case the complete clan were summoned to con- 
gregate in any particular part of the desert. 

On the morrow they commenced their passage of the moun- 
tains, and, after Clearing severalranges, found themselves two 
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hours after nooD in a defile so strangely beautiful, Ihat to behold 
it would alone ha\e repaid all the exertions and perüs of the ex- 
pedition. It was formed by precipitons rocks of a picturesqoe 
shape aod of great height, and of colours so brilliant and so 
blended that to imagioe them you must fancy the riebest sunset 
you have ever witnessed, and that would foe inferior, froai the 
inevitable defect of its fleeting character. Here the tints, some- 
times vividy sometimes shadowed down, were always equally 
fair : light blue heights, ^treaked perbaps with scarlet and shaded 
off to lilac or pnrple ; a clefl of bright orange ; a broad peach-co- 
loured expanse , veined in delicate circles and wavy lines of ex- 
quisite grace ; sometimes yellow and purple stripes ; sometimes 
an isolated steep of every hue flamiog in the sun, and then, like 
a youDg queen on a gorgeous throne, from a vast rock of crimson 
andgold, rose a milk-white summit. The frequent fissures of 
this defile were filied with rieh woods of olcander and shrubs of 
every shade of green , from which ?ose acacia , and other trees 
unknown to Taocred. Over all this was a deep and eloudless 
sky, and through it a path wioding amid a natural shrubbery, 
which princes would have built colossal conservatories to pre- 
serve. 

'* 'T is a sceneof enchantment that has risen to mock as in the 
middle of the desert," exciaimed the enraptured pilgrim -* 
*' surely it must vaoish even as we gaze ! '' 

About half-way up the defile, when they had traversed it for 
about a quarter of an hour, Sheikh Hassan suddenly galloped 
forward and hurled bis spear with great force at an isolated crag, 
the base of which was covered with Oleanders, and then looking 
back he shouted to bis companions. Tancred and the foremost 
hurried up to him. 

^'Here are tracks of horses and cameis that have entered the 
Valley thus far and not passed through it. They are ftresfa; let 
all be prepared/' 
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*' We are twenty-five men well armed," said BaroDi. ''It is 
not the Tyahas that will attack such a baod." 

^^Nor are theytheGherashi or tbe Affeceines/' said the Sheikh, 
^* for we koow wbat they are after , and we are brothers." 

** They must be Alouins ," said an Arab. 

Attbis momeDtthe little caravan was apparently land-locked, 
tbe defiie again wioding, bat presently itbecame qaite straight, 
aDd its termination was visible, thoagh at a coosiderable dis- 
tance. 

**I see horsemen," said tbe Sbeikh; ^'several of them ad- 
vance ; tbey are not Alouios." 

He rode forward to meet them , aceompaDied by Tancred and 
Baroni. 

«<8a1aam/' said the Sheikh, ^'how is it?" and theor he added, 
aside to Baroni , " They are strangers ; why are they here?" 

^'Aleikonm! We know where you come from," was the 
reply of one of the horsemen. '^ Is that the brother of the Queen 
of the English? Let him ride with ns, and you may go on in 
peace." 

'<He is my brother/' said Sheikh Hassan , <<and the brother 
of all here. There is no feud between ns. Who are yon? " 

^'We are children of Jethro, and the great Sheikh has sent 
ns a long way to give yon salaam. Yonr desert here is not fit for 
the camel that yonr prophet cnrsed. Come, let ns finish our 
bnsiness, for we wish to see a place where there are palm trees." 

'«Are these children of Eblis?" said Sheikh Hassan to 
Baroni. 

^'It is the day of judgment," said Baroni, looking pale, 
<<snch a thing has not happened in my time. I am lost." 

*^ Wbat do these people say?" inqaired Tancred. 

*'Tbere is butone God," said Sheikh Hassan, whose men had 
now reached him , ^'andMabomet is bis prophet. Stand aside, 
sons of Eblis, or you shall bite the earth which curses you ! " 
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A wild shoQt from every heigfat of the defile was the aoswer. 
They looked up , they looked round ; the crest of every steep was 
covered with armed Arabs, each man with bis musket leyelled. 

''Mylord/' saidBaroni, 'Ubere is sometbing hidden io all 
this. This is not an ordinary desert foray. Yon are known, 
and this tribe comes from a distance to plonder you ; " and tben 
he rapidly detailed what bad already passed. 

^' What is yonr force , sons of Eblis? " said the Sheikb to the 
borsemen. 

^'GoQDt your men, and your muskets, and your swords, 
and your borses, and your cameis; and if they were all double, 
they would not be our force. Our great Sheikb would have come 
in persoD with ten thousand men, were not your wilderness bete 
fit only for Giaours." 

"Teil the young Chief/' said the Sheikb to Baroni, ''that I am 
hisbrotber, and will shed the last drop of my blood in bis service, 
as I am bound to do, as much as he is bound to give me ten thou- 
sand piastres for the journey, and ask bim what he wishes?" 

"Demand to know distinctly what these men want/' said 
Tancred to Baroni, wbo tben conferred with them. 

^'They want your lordship,'* said Baroni, "whom they call 
the brother of the Queen of the Eoglisb ; their business is clearly 
to carry you to their great Sheikb, wbo will release you for a large 
ransom." 

''And they have no feud with the Jellaheens?" 

''None; they are strangers; they come from a distanee for 
this purpose ; nor can it be doubted that this plot bas been con- 
cocted at Jerusalem." 

"Our Position I fear is fatal in this defile/' said Tancred, 
"it is bitter to be the cause of exposing so many brave men to 
almost inevitable slaugbter.'' 

"Teil them, Baroni, that I am not the brother of the Queen 
of the English; that they are ridiculously misled, and that their 
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aim is hopeless, for all that will be ransomed will be my 
corpse." 

Sheikh Hassan säte on bis borse like ä statue, witb bis spear 
in bis band and bis eye on bis enemy ; Baroni , adyancing to tbe 
Strange borsemen, wbo were in position abont ten yards from 
Tancred and bis gaardian, was soon engaged in animatedcon* 
versation. He did all tbat an able diplomatist could effect; told 
lies witb admirable grace, and made a bundred propositions that 
did not commit bis principal. He assnred tbem very beartily tbat 
Tancred was not tbe brotber of tbe Queen of tbe English ; tbat be 
was only a young Sbeikb, wbose fatber was alive, and in 
possession of all tbe flocksand berds, cameis and horses; tbat 
be had quarrelled witb bis fatber; tbat bis fatber perbaps would 
not be sorry if be were got rid of , and would not give a bundred 
piastres to save bis life. Tben be offered, if they would let 
Tancred pass, himself to go witb tbem as prisoner to tbeir great 
Sbeikb , and even proposed Hassan and balf bis men for ad- 
ditional bostages, whilst some just and equitable arrangement 
could be effected. All bowever was in vain. Tbe enemy bad no 
discretion ; dead or aüve, tbe young Englisbman must be carried 
to tbeir cbief. 

^'I can do notbing/' said Baroni , returning; '^there is some- 
thing in all tbis wbicb I do not understand. It bas never bappened 
in my time." 

^^Tbere is tben but one course to be taken/' said Tancred; 
'^we must cbarge tbrougb tbe defile. At any rate we shall bave 
tbe satisfaction of dying like men. Let us each fix on our 
Opponent. Tbat audacious-looking Arab in a red kefia shall be 
my yictim or my destroyer. Speak to tbe Sbeikb, and teil bim to 
prepare bis men. Freeman and Trueman/' said Tancred, looking 
round to bis English servants, ^^we are in extreme peril; I took 
you from your homes ; if we outlive this day and retnrn to Monta- 
cute> you shall live on your own land.' 
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^'Never mind ns, my lord: if it worn't for those rocks we 
would beat these niggers/' 

** Are you all ready?" said Tancred to Baroni. 

"Weareallready." 
. **Then I commend my soul to Jesus Christ, and to theGod 
of Sinai, in vhose cause I perish." So saying, Tancred shot Üie 
Arab in the red kefia through tbe head , and with his remainiog 
pistol disabled another of the enemy . This he did , while he and 
his band were charging, so suddenly and so boldly, that those 
immediately opposed to them were scattered. There was a con- 
tinous volley, howeyer, from every part of the defile, and the 
scene was so involved in smoke that it was impossible for Tancred 
to see a yard around him ; still he galloped on and feit conscioas 
that he had companions , though the shouting was so great that it 
was impossible to commwiicate. The smoke suddenly drifting, 
Tancred canght a glimpse of his position ; he was at the month of 
the defile , followed by several of his men, whom he had not time 
to distinguish, and awaited by innumerable foes. 

^'Let OS seil our liyes dearly ! " was all that he could exclaim. 
His sword feil from his wounded arm ; his horse, stabbed under* 
neath , sank wkh him to the ground. He was overpowered and 
bonnd. <'£very drop of his blood," eiclaimed the leader of the 
Strange Arabs , ** is worth ten thousand piastres.' 
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BOOK IV. 



CIIAPTER I. 

<^ Wbbrb IS Besso?" said Barizy of the Tover^ as the Consnl 
Pasqualigo entered the divan of the merchaoty aboat ten days 
after the departure of Tancred from Jerusalem for Mouot Sinai. 

'' Where is Besso? I have already smoked two chibouques, 
and no one has entered except yourself. I suppose you have heard 
thenews?'' 

'^ Who has not? It is in every one's mouth." 

^^ What haye you heard?" asked Barizy of the Tower, mih 
an air of malicious cnriosity. 

'<Some things that eyerybody knoyvs," replied Pasqualigo, 
^'and some things that nobody knows." 

^'Hah , hah ! " said Barizy of the Tower, pricking ap bis ears 
and preparing for one of those diplomatic encounters of mutual 
pumping, inwhich he and bis rival were practised, ^'I suppose 
youhayeseensomebody, eh?" 

^'Somebody has been seen," replied Pasqualigo, and then 
he busied bimself with bis pipe just arrived. 

**But nobody has seen somebody who was on the spot?" said 
Barizy. 

*'It depends upon what you inean by the Spot," replied 
Pasqualigo. 

' Yf>ur Information is second band ," observed Barizy. 
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''Bat you acknovledge it is correct?" said Pasqualigo, more 
eagerly. 

"It depends upon whether your friend was present — " and 
here Barizy hesitated. 

''It does/' Said Pasqnaligo. 

"Theo he was present?" said Barizy. 

"He was." 

"Then he knows/' said Barizy, eagerly, "whether the young 
English prince was mnrdered intentionally or by hazard." 

"A — h/' said Pasqnaligo, whom not the slightest ramour 
of the affair had yet reached , " that is a great qnestion." 

"But eyerything depends upon it," said Barizy. "If he was 
killed accidentally, there willbe negotiations, but the business 
will be compromised ; the English want Cyprus, and they will 
take it as compensation. If it is an affair of malice prepense, 
there will be war, for the laws of England reqnirewar if blood 
royai be spilt." 

The Consul Pasqnaligo looked very grave ; then, withdrawing 
his Ups for a moment from bis amber mouth-piece , he observed, 
"Itisacrisis." 

"It will be a crisis," said Barizy of the Tower, excited by 
iinding his rival a listener , " but not for a long time. The crisis 
has not commenced. The first question is: to whom does the 
desert belong ; to the Porte or to the Viceroy ? " 

"It depends upon what part of the desert is in question," 
said Pasqnaligo. 

"Of course the part where it took place. I say the Arabian 
Desert beloogs to the Viceroy; my cousin, Barizy of the Gate, 
says 'No, it belongs to the Porte.' Baphael Tafna says it belongs 
to oeither. The Bedoneens are independent." 

"But they are not recognised," said the Consul Pasqnaligo. 
"Witout a diplomatic existence, they are nullities. England 
will hold all the recognised powers in the vicinity responsible. 



i 



269 



You will see ! The murder of ao English prince, ander such cir- 
cumstances too, will not pass unavenged. The whole of the 
Turkish garrison of the city will march out directly into the 
dcsert." 

"The Arabs care shroff for your Turkish garrison of the city/' 
said Barizy^ with great derision. 

"They are eight hundred stroog/' said Pasqaaligo. 

^'Eight hundred weak you roean. No, as Raphael Tafna was 
saying, when Mehemet Ali was master^ the tribes were quiet 
enough. But the Tnrks could never manage the Arabs even in 
their best days. If the Pacha of Damascus were to go hin^self» 
the Bedoueens would unveil his barem while he was smoking bis 
nargilly." 

^'Then England will call upon the Egyptians/' said the 
Consul. 

"Hab!" said Barizy of the Tower, "have I got you at last? 
Now comes your crisis, 1 grant you. The English will send a 
ship of war with a protocol, and one of their lords who is a sailor : 
that is the way. They will call upon the pacha to exterminate the 
tribe who have murdered the brother of their queen ; the pacha 
will reply , that when he was in Syria the brotbers of queens were 
never murdered, and put the protocol in his turban. This will 
never satisfy Palmerston, he will order — *' 

'*Palmerston has nothing to do with it," screamed out Pas- 
qualigo; ^'he is no longer Reis Effendi; he is in exile; he is 
governor of the Isle of Wight." 

«Do you think I do not know that?" said Barizy of the Tower ; 
"but he will be recalled for this purpose. The English will not 
go to war in Syria without Palmerston. Palmerston will have the 
command of the fleet as well as of the army , that no one shall say 
<No' when he says ' Yes/ The English will not do the business 
of the Turks again for nothing. They will take this city ; they 
will keep it. They want a new market for their cottons. Mark 
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me : England will never be satisfied tili the people of Jernsalem 
wear calico turbans." 

Let HS inquire also witb Barizy of tbe Tower ^ where was 
Besso? Alone, in bis private Chamber, agitated and troabled, 
awaiting tbe retum of bis daughter from tbe bath ; and even now, 
the arrival may be heard of herself and her attendants in tbe inner 
court. 

'< Yon want me, my father? " said Eva, as she entered. ''Ab l 
you are disturbed ! What has happened?" 

^'Thetentb plague ofPbaraob, myebild," replied Besso, in 
a tone of great yeialion. " Since tbe eipnlsion of Ibrahim, there 
has been nothing which has crossed me so much/' 

"Fakredeen?" 

^'No, no ; 't is notbing to do with him, poor boy ; bnt of one 
as young, and whose interests, though I know bim not, searcely 
less concern me." 

^' Yoa know bim not; 't is not then my consin. You perplei 
me, my father. Teil me at once." 

^'It is tbe most vexatioos of all conceivable oceurrenees," 
replied Besso, ''and yet it is about a person of whom you never 
heard , and whom I never saw — and yet tbere are circurastances 
connected with bim — Alas! alas! you must know, my Eva, 
there is a young Eoglishman here, and a young English lord, of 
one of their princely famiiies — " 

^^Yes!" said Eva, in a snbdued but earnest tone. 

*<He brought me a lettef from the best and greatest of men," 
said Besso, with great emotion, ^Mo whom I — to whom we — 
owe everything: cur fortunes, our presence here — perhaps our 
lives. There was notbing which 1 was not bound to do for him» 
which 1 was not ready and prepared to do. I ought to have 
guarded over him; to have forced my senices on bis acceptance ; 
I blame myself now wben it is too late. But he sent me bis letter 
by tbe intendantof bis bousebold, whom I knew. I was fearfol 
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to obtrade myself . I learnt he was fanaiically Gbristian , and 
thought perhaps he might shrink from my acquaintanee." 

<< And what has happened? " inqoired Eva, with an agitation 
which proved her sympathy with her father's sorrow. 

*^He left the eity some days ago to visit Sinai ; well armed and 
properly escorted. He has been waylaid in the wilderness and 
captured after a bloody straggle." 

" A bloody struggle ! " 

^'Yes; they of conrse would gladly have not foaght, but, 
though entrapped into an ambush^ the young Englishman would 
not yield, bnt fought with desperation. His assailants have snf- 
fered considerably ; his own party comparatively little, forthey 
were so placed — surronnded, you anderstand — in a mountaib 
defile, that they might have been all massacred, bot the fear of 
destroying their prize, restrained at first the marksmen on the 
heights ; andy by a daring and violent Charge , the young English- 
man and his followers forced the pass, but there they were over- 
powered by numbers/' 

''Andhewounded?" 

^'I hope not severely. But you have heard nothing. They 
have sent his Intendant to Jerusalem with a guard of Arabs to 
briag back his ransom. What do you think they want?" 

Eva signified her inability to conjecture. 

^^ Two millions of piastres ! " 

^^Two millions of piastres! Bid you say two? 'T is a great 
sam *, but we might negotiate. They would accept less — per- 
haps much less — than two millions of piastres." 

'^|f it were four millions of piastres, I mnst pay it/' said 
Besso. '* 'T is not the sum alone that so crosses me. The falber 
of this young noble is a great prinpe, and could doubtless pay» 
without serious injury to himself , two millions of piastres for the 
ransom of his son — but that 's not it. He comes here ; he is sent 
to me. I was to care for him, think for him, guard over him : 
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I have never even seen him — and he is voaaded, plandered, 
and a prisoner ! " 

^'Bat if he avoided you, my father?" murmured Eva, with 
her eyes fixed npon the groaod. 

^'Ayoided me!" said Besso; *'he oever thought of me but 
as of a Jew banker, to vhom he would send bis servant for 
money wben he needed it. Was I to stand on punctilios vith a 
great Christian noble? I ought to have waited at his gate every 
day when he came forth, and bowed to the earth, nntil itpleased 
him to notice me ; I ought —" 

"No, no, no, my father! — you are bitter. This yoath is 
not such as you think ; atleast, in all probability, is not/' said 
Eva. "You hear he is fanaticaliy Christian ; he may be bat deeply 
religiouSy and his thoaghts at^his moment may rest on other 
things than the business of the world. He vho makes a pil- 
grimage to Sinai can scarcely think us so vile as you 'would 
intimate.'' 

^' What will he think of those whom he is among? Here is the 
wouod, Eva! Guessthen, child, who has shot this arrow. ,'T is 
my father !*' 

'^O traitor! traitor!" said Eva, quickly covering her face 
with her hands. ^'My terror was prophetic! There is none 
so base ! " 

'^Nay, nay," said Besso; 'Hhese, indeed, are woman's 
words. The great Sheikh in this has touched me nearly, bat I 
see no baseness in it. He coald not know the intimate relation 
that sbould subsist between me and this young Eoglishman. He 
has captured him in the Desert, aecording to the custom of his 
tribe. Mach as Amalek may injure me, I must acquit him of 
treason and of baseness.'' 

"Yes, yes," said Eva, with an abstracted air. «You mis- 
conceive me. I was thinking of others — and what do you pur- 
pose, my father?" 
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'' First, to clear myself of the deep stain that I now feel upon 
mylife/' saidBesso. ^^This Englishman comes to Jerusalem 
with an unbounded credit on my honse : he Visits the irilderness 
and is made prisooer by my father-in-law, who is in ambush in a 
part of the desert which his tribe never freqnents, and who sends 
to me for a princely ransom for his captive. These are the 
apparent circumstances. These are the facts. There is bnt one 
inference from them. I dare say 't is drawn already by all the 
gosslps of the city: they are hard at it, I doubt not, at this 
moment in my o^n divan, vinking their eyes and shragging their 
Shoulders, ^hile they are smoking my choice tobaccoes and 
drinking my sherbet of pomegranate. And can I blame them?" 

'^A pure conscience may defy city gossips." 

*< A pure conscience must pay the ransom out of my own cof- 
fers. I am not over fond of paying two millionsof piastres or even 
half for one whose shadow never feil upon my threshold. And yet 
I must do it — do it for my father-in>law, the Sheikh of the Re- 
chabites, whose peacelmade withMehemetAli,for whomigained 
the guardianship of the Mecca caravan through the Syrian desert 
for fiye years, who has tweWe thousand cameis which he made by 
that Office. Oh, were it not for you , my daughter, I would curse 
the hour that I ever mixed my blood with the children of Jetfaro. 
Alter all, if the truth were known, they are sons of Ishmael." 

<*No, no, dearfather, say not such things. You will send 
to the Great Sheikh — he will listen — " 

*'I send to the Great Sheikh ! Tou know not your grandfather, 
and you know not me. The truth is, the Sheikh and myself 
mutually despise each other, and we have never met without 
parting in bitterness. No , no ; I would rather pay the ransom 
myself than ask a favour of the Great Sheikh. Bnt how can I 
pay the ransom, even if I chose? This young Englishman is a 
fiery youth : he will not yield even to an ambush and countless 
odds. Do you think a man who charges through a^defile crowned 
Tancred. J, 18 
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with matchlocks, and shoots men throngh the head, as I am 
toldhe did, in the name of Christ, 'will owe his freedom to my 
Jewish charity? He will barn the Temple first. This young 
man has the sword of Gideon. You know little of the world, 
Eva, and nothing of yoang Englishmen. There is not a race so 
proud, so wilful, so rash, and so obstinate. They live in a 
misty clime-, on raw meats, and wines of fire. They langh at 
their fathers , and never say a prayer. They pass their days in 
the chase, gaming, and all violent courses. They have all the 
power of the State and all its wealth ; and , when they can wring 
no more from their peasants, they plonder the kings of India/' 

«But this young Englishman, you say, is pious?" said 
Eva. 

'^Ah! this yoang Englishman — why did he come here! 
What is Jerusalem to him, or he to Jerusalem. His Intendant, 
himself a prisoner, waits here. I must see him ; he is one of 
the people of my patron, which proves our great friend's interest 
in this youth. O day thrice cursed ! day of a thousand evil eyes ! 
day of a new captivity — " 

^^My father, my dear father — these bursts of grief do not 
become your fame for wisdom. We must inquire, we must hold 
counsel. Let me see the Intendant of this English youth , and 
hear more than I have yet learnt. I cannot think that affairs are 
so hopeless as you paint them : I will believe that there is a 
spring near. 



** 



CHAPTER IL 

In an almost circular valley, surrounded by mountains, Ama- 
lek, great Sheikh of the Rechabite Bedoueen» after haviog cross- 
ed the peninsula of Petrasa from the great Syrian Desert, pitched 
his camp amid the magnificent ruins of an ancient Idumsan 
city. The pavilioa of the chief, facing the sunset, vf&s raised in 
the arena of an amphitheatre cut out of the solid rock^ and almost 
the whole of the seats of which were entire. The sides of the 
moantains were coyered with excavated tombs and temples and 
perhaps dwelling places ; at any rate^ many of them were now 
occupied by human beings. Fragments of columns were lying 
about^ and masses of unknown walls. From a defile in the 
moantains issued a stream» which wound about in the piain, its 
waters almost hid , but its course beautifully indicated by the 
un dulating shrubbery of Oleanders , fig trees , and willows. Oa 
one sideof these, between the water and the amphitheatre, was 
a crescent of black tents, groups of horses, and crouching 
cameis. Over the whole scene the sunset threw a Tiolet hue, 
while the moon, broad and white, floated over the opposite 
hüls. 

The carpet of the Great Sheikh was placed before his pa\i- 
lion, and, seated on it aloneand smoking a chibouque of date 
wood, the Patriarch ruminated. He had no appearanceof age, 
except from a snowy beard , which was very long : a wiry man, 
with an unwrinkled face ; dark, regulär and noble features, beau- 
tifulteeth. Over his head, acrimsonkefia, ribbed and fringed 
with goid; his rohe was of the same colour, and his boots were 
Q^t^d leather — the chief of one of the great tribes, aad said, 
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when they were united , to be able to bring ten thousand horse- 
men into the field. 

One at füll gallop , with a long spear , at this moment darted 
from the ravine, and, without stoppiog to answer several who 
addressed him^ hurried across theplain, and,did not halt until 
he reached the Sheikh. 

*<Salaam, Sheikh of Sheikhs , itisdone; the brother of the 
Queen of the English is your slave." 

<*Good!" Said Sheikh Amalek, verygrayely^ andtakinghis 
pipe from his mouth. '^May your mother eat the hump of a 
yonng camel ! Wheu will they be here ? " 

^*They will be the first shadows of the moon.*' 

"Good ! is the brother of the Queen with Sheikh Salem?" 

^^There is only one God: Sheikh Salem will neyer drink lebao 
again, unless he drink it in Paradise/' 

**Certainly, there is only one God. What! has he fallen 
asleep into the well of Nummula?'' 

*'No ; but we hate seen many e\il eyes. Four hares crossed 
our path this morning. Our salaam to the English prince was 
not a salaam of peace. The brother of the Queen of the English 
is no less than an Antar. He will fight, yea or nay ; and he has 
shot Sheikh Salem through the head." 

*' There is but one God, and his will be done. I have lost the 
apple of mine eye. The Prince of the English is alive ? 

«He is alive." 

«Good ! cameis shall be given to the^widow of Sheikh Salem, 
and sbe shall be married to a new husband. Are there other 
deedsofGin?" 

«'One grape will not make a bunch, even though it be a 
great one." 

«* Let truth always be spoken. Let your words flow as the rock 
of Moses." 

«There is only one God : if you call to Ibrahim-ben-Has»an, 
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lo Molgrabi Teaba, andTeuba-ben-Amin they will not be roused 
from their sleep : there are also voands." 

*'Tell all the people there is only one God: is it the Sheikh of 
the Jellaheens that has done these deeds of Gin?" 

'^Let truth always be spoken; my words sball flow as the 
rock of Moses. The Sheikh of the Jellaheens counselled the 
young man not to fight, bat the young man is a very Zatanai. 
Certainly there are many devils, but there is no devil like a 
Frank in a round hat." 

The evening advanced, the white moon, that had only 
gleamed, now glittered, the necks of the cameis looked tall and 
silvery in its beam. The night^flres began to blaze, the lamps 
to twinkle in the crescent of dark tents. There was a shout, a 
general stir, the heads of spears were seen glisteoing in the 
ravine. They came ; a winding line of warriors. Some, as they 
emerged into the piain » galloped forward and threw their spears 
into the air; but the main body preserved an appearance of dis- , 
cipline, and proceeded at a slow pace to the pavilion of the 
Sheikh. A body of horsemen came first; then warriors on drome- 
daries; Sheikh Hassan next, grave and erect as if nothing had 
happened, though he was wounded, and foliowed by bis men, 
disarmed^ though their chief retained bis spear. Baroni foliowed. 
He was unhurt, and rode between two Bedoueens, with whom he 
continually conversed. After them , the bodies of Sheikh Salem 
and bis comrades, covered with cloaks and stowed on cameis. 
And then came the great prize, Tancred, mouhted od a drome- 
dary, bis right arm bonnd up in a sliog which Baroni had hastily 
made^ and surrounded and foliowed by a large troop of horse- 
men , who treated bim with the highest consideration, not only 
because he was a great prioce whose ransom could bring many 
cameis to their tribe, bat because he had shown those feats of 
valour which the wild desert honoars. 

NotwithstandiDghiswound, which, though slight, began to 
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be painfui, and the extreme vexation of the -whole affair, Tancred 
could not be insensible to the stränge beantyof the scene vhich 
welcomed him. He had read of these deserted cities, carved out 
of the rocks of the wildemess, and once the capitals of flourish- 
ing and abounding kingdoms. 

They stopped before the pavilion of the Great Sheikh ; the 
arena of the amphitheatre became fiUed 'with camels, horses, 
groüps of warriors^ many mounted on the seats^ that they might 
overlook the scene, their arms and shawled heads glistening in 
the silver blaze of the moon or the ruddy flames of the watch- 
fires. They assisted Tancred to descend , they ashered him with 
courtesy to their chief ^ who made room for Tancred on his own 
carpet, and motioned that he should be seated by his side. A 
small carpet was placed for Sheikh Hassan, and another for 
Baroni. 

^^Salaam, brother of many qaeens, all that you see is yours; 
Salaam Sheikh Hassan, we are brothers. Salaam/' added 
Amalek, lookingat Baroni, ^'they teil me that you can speak our 
language, which is beautiful as the moon and many palm trees; 
teil the prince, brother of many queens, that he mistook the 
message that I sent him this morning, -which was an invitation to 
a feast, not to a war. Teil him we are brothers." 

'^Tell the Sheikh," said Tancred, '^that I have no appetite 
for feasting, and desire to be informed why he has made me a 
prisoner," 

<<Tell the prince, brother of many qneens, that he is nota 
prisoner, butaguest." 

^< Ask the Sheikh, then, whether we can depart at once." 

''Teil the prince, brother of many qaeens, thatit would be 
rüde in me to let him depart to~night." 

'' Ask the Sheikh whether I may depart in the morning." 

^'Tell the prince that, when the morning comes, he will find 
I am his brother." So saying, the Great Sheikh tookhis pipe 
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from bis month and gave it to Tancred — the greatest of dis- 
tinctioDS. Iq a few moments, pip^s were also brought to Sheikb 
Hassan and Baroni. 

<^No barm can come to you, my lord, after smoking tbat 
pipe," Said Baroni. '^ W« must make tbe best of affairs. I bave 
been in worse straits witb M. de Sidonia. Wbat think you of 
Malay pirates ? These are all gentlemen." 

While Baroni was speaking, a yonng man slowly and 'with 
dignity passedthrough tbeby-standers, advanced, and^ looking 
very earnestly at Tancred, seated bimself on the same carpet as 
the Grand Sheikh. This action alone ytonld haye betokened the 
quality of the new comer, had not his kefia, similar to that of 
Sheikb Amalek, and his whole bearing, clearly denoted bis 
prlncely character. He 'was very young; and Tancred, while he 
was Struck by bis earnest gaze, was attracted by his physiognomy, 
wbicb indeed, from its refined beauty and cast of impassioned 
intelligence , was highly interesting. 

Preparations all this time had been making for the feast. Half 
a dozen sheep had been given to the returning band; everywbere 
resounded the grinding of coffee ; men passed carrying pitcbers 
of leban and panniers of bread cakes bot from their simple oven. 
TheGreat Sheikh, who had asked many questions after the 
oriental fashion — which was the most powerful nation, England 
or France; wbat was the name of a third European nation of 
which he had heard, white men witb flat noses in green coats; 
whether the nation of white men witb flat noses in green coats 
could have taken Acre as the English had — the takingof Acre 
belog the test of military prowess ; how many horses the queen of 
the English had, and how many slaves ; whether English pistols 
are good ; whether the English drink wine ; whether the English 
are Christian giaours or Pagan giaours — and so on, now invited 
Tancred, Sheikh Hassan , and two or three others , to enter his 
pavilion and partake of the banquet. 
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^'The Sheikh must excuse me/' said Tancred to Baroni ; '^I 
am wearied and woanded. Ask if I cao retire and have a tent." 

''Are you woanded?" said the young Sheikb^ who was sitUag 
on the carpet of Amalek, and speaking» not only in a tone of 
touching sympathy, bot in the langaage of Frangaestan. 

"Notseverely," said Tancred, less abruptly Ihan he had yet 
spoken, for the manner and the appearance of the youth touched 
him ; ''bat this is my first fight, and perhaps I make too mmch of 
it. However, my armispainfulandstiff, andindeed, yoamay 
conceive, after all this , I could wish for a little repose." 

''The Great Sheikh has allotted you a compartment of bis 
pavilion," said the youth; "but it will prove a noisy resting- 
place, I fear, for a woanded man. I have a tent here — an 
humbler one, but which is at least tranquil. Let me be yoar 
host ! '• 

"You are most gracious, and I should be mach inclined to be 
yourfguest, but I am a prisoner/' he said, haughtily, "and 
cannot presume to follow my own will." 

"I will arrange all," said the youth, and be conversed witb 
Sheikh Amaiek for some moments. Then they all rose, the young 
man adyanclng to Tancred, and saying, in a sweet coaiing voice, 
"You are under my care. I will not be a cruel gaoler — I could 
not be to you." So saying, making their reYerence to the Great 
Sheikh, the two young men retired together from the arena. Ba- 
roni would have foUowed them, when the youth stopped him, 
saying, with decision, "The Great Sheikh expects your presence 
— you must on no accouut be absent. I will tend your chicf — 
you will permit me?" he inquired, in atoneofsympathy, and 
then, offering to Support the arm of Tancred, he murmured, "It 
kills me to think that you are wounded." 

Tancred was attracted to the young stranger: bisprepossessiog 
appearance, bis soft manners, the contrast which they offorded 
toallaround, and to the scenesand circumstances which Tan- 
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eredhadreceotlyexperienceci, were winniog. Tancred^ there- 
fore^ gladly aceompanied him to bis payilioD, wbich was pitched 
outside the amphitheatre, and stood apart. Notwithstanding 
the modest description of his tent by the youDg Skeikh, it was 
by DO means inconsiderable in size, for it possessed several com- 
partments, and was of a different colour and fashion from those 
of the rest of the tribe. Several steeds were picketedinArab 
fasbion near its entrance^ and a group of attendants^ smoking 
and conversing witb great animatioo, were sitting in a circle close 
at band. They pressed their hands to tbeir hearts as Tancred and 
his host passed them, but did not rise. Within the pavilion, 
Tancred found a luinrious medley of cnshions and soft carpets, 
forming a delightful divan; pipes and arms, and^ to his great 
surprise, several numbers of a French newspaper published at 
Smyrna. 

^^Ah!" exciaimed Tancred, throwing bimself on the divan, 
^^after all I have gone throogh to-day, this is indeed a great and 
an uneipected relief." 

<^'Tis your own divan," said the young Arab, clapping his 
hands; ^^and, when Ihave given some Orders for yonr comfort, 
I shall only be your guest, though not a distant one." He 
spoke some words in Arabic to an attendant who entered, and 
who returned very shortly with a silver lamp fed with palm oil, 
wbich he placed on the grouod. 

^'I have two poor £ng1ishmen here," said Tancred, ^^my 
servants; they must be in sad straits; unable to speak a 
Word — " 

^^I will give Orders that they shall attend yon. In the mean 
time, you must refresh yoarself, however lightly, before yoa 
repose." At this moment there entered the tent several attendants 
with a variety of dishes, which Tancred wouid have declined, but 
the young Sheikh, selectingoneofthem, said, ^'This, atleast, 
I must urge yon to taste, for it is a favourite refreshment with us 
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after great fatigue, and has some properties of great yirtae/' So 
sayiog, he handed toTancred a dishofbread, dates, aodpre- 
pared cream , which Tancred , notwithstandiog bis previous want 
of relisb, cbeerfally admitted to be excellent. After this, as 
Taocred would partake of no other dish, pipes were brougbtto 
the two youQg men^ vbo^ reclining on tbe divan, smoked and 
coDYersed. 

<'0f all the Strange things thathave happened to me to-day/' 
saidTancredy ^'nottheleast surprising, and certainly the most 
agreeable, has been making your acquaintance. Yourcoartesy 
has mucb compensated me for the rnde treatment ofyoartribe; 
but I coofess, such refiDement is what, ander any circumstances, 
I should not have eipected to find among the tents of the desert^ 
any more than this French Journal." 

^'I am not an Arab/' said the youngman, speaking slowly 
and with an air of some embarrassment. 

'^AhT' exclaimed Tancred. 

^'I am a Christian prince." 

"Yes!" 

^^A prince of theLebanon, devoted totheEnglish^ andone 
yrho has suffered mach in their cause." 

" You are not a prisoner here , like myself ?" 

^'No. I am here, seeking some assistance for those sufferers 
vho should be my subjects, were I notdeprived of mysceptre, 
and they of a prince whose family has reigoed over and protected 
them for more than seven centuries. The powerful tribe of which 
Sheikh Amalek is the head often pitch their tents in the great Sy- 
riandesert, in the neighbourbood of Damascus, and there are 
affairs in which they can aid my unhappy people." 

^^It is a great position, yours/' said Tancred, in an 
animated tone, ^^at the same time a Syrian and a Christian 
prince ! " 

"Yes," said the young Emir, eagerly, «^ftheEngUsh would 
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only UDderstand their owo ioterests, with my co-operation, Syria 
might be theirs/' 

''The Eoglish," said Tancred, ''why should the Eoglish take 
Syria?" 

"France will take il if they do not." 

''I hope not^" said Tancred. 

''But somethiflg must be done," said the Emir. ''The Porte 
never could go\ern it. Do you think anybody in Lebanon really 
cares for the Pacha of Damascus? If the Egyptians had not dls- 
armed the Mountain , the Turks woald be driven out of Syria in a 
week." 

" A Syrian and a Christian prince ! " said Tancred, musingly. 
"There are Clements in that position stronger than the Porte^ 
stronger than England, stronger than united Earope. Syria was 
a grcat country when France and England were forests. The tri- 
colour has crossed the Alps and the Rhine, and the flag of Eng- 
land has beat even the tri-colour, bat if I were a Syrian prince, I 
would raise the csoss of Christ and askfor the aid of no foreign 
banner." 

"If I could only raise a loan," said the Emir, "I could do 
without France and England." 

"Aloan!" exclaimed Tancred; "Isee the poison of modern 
liberalism has penetratcd even the desert. fielieveme, national 
redemption is not an aflfair of usury." 

At this moment there was some little disturbance without the 
tent, which it seems was occasioned by the arrival of Tancred's 
servants, Frecman and Trueman, These excellent young men 
persisted in addressing the Arabs in their native English, and, 
though we cannot for a moment believe that they fancied them- 
selves understood, still, from a mixture of pride and perverseness 
peculiarly British, they continued their valuable disconrse as if 
e\ery word told, or if not apprehended, was a striking proof of 
the sheer stupidity of their new companioDS. The noise be* 
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came louder and louder, and at leogth Freemao and Traeman 
entered. 

''Well/' Said Tancred^ ''and how have yoa been getting 
on?" 

"Welly mylordy Idon'tknow/' saidFreeman, ivithasort 
of jolly sneer ; "we have been dining with the savages." 

"They are not savages, Freeman." 

"Well, mylord, they have not much more clothes, any- 
how; and, as for knives and forks, there is not sach a thing 
known." 

"As for that, there was not such a thing known as a fork in 
England little more than two hundred years ago, and we were not 
savages then ; for the best part of Montacute Castle was bnilt long 
before that time." 

"I wish we were there, mylord!" 

"I dare say you do : however, we must make the best of pre> 
sent circnmstances. I wanted to know, in the first place, 
whether you had food; as for lodging, Mr. Baroni, I dare say, 
will manage something for yoa ; and if not, you had better quar- 
ter yourselves by the side of this tent. With your own cloaks and 
mlne, you will manage very well." 

^'Thank you, my lord. We have brought your lordship's 
things with us. I don't know what I shall do to-morrow about 
your lordship's boots. The savages have got hold of the bottle of 
blacking and have been drinking it like anything/' 

"Nevermindmy boots," saidTancred; "we have got other 
things tothink ofnow/' 

"I told them what it was," said Freeman, "but they went 
on just the same." 

"Obstinate dogs!" said Tanered. 

"Ithink they tookit for wine, mylord," saidTrneman. "I 
never see such Ignorant creatures." 



285 



'^Tou find DOW the advantage of a good edacation, Trae- 
man." 

<'Tes, my lord, we do, and feel very gratefal to your lord- 
ship's honoared mother for the same. When we came down out 
of the mountains and see those blaziog fires, if I didnH think they 
were going to barn ns alive, unless we changed our religion. I 
Said the catechism as hard as I conld the whole way, and feit as 
mach like a blessed martyr as coald be." 

*'Well, well," Said Tancred, "I dare say they will spare 
our lites. I cannot mach assist yoa here; butif therebeany- 
thiDg yoa particttlarly want, I will try and see what can be done." 

Freeman and Trueman iooked at each other, and their speak- 
ing faces held common consaltation. At length, the former, 
with some slight hesitation said, ^* We don't like to be trouble- 
som», my lord, bat If your lordship woald ask for some sugar 
for US — we cannot drink their coffee without sogar." 



CHAPTER III. 

<'I woüLD not meDtioD it to your lordship last night/' said 
Baroni , ^'I tbought enough had happened for one day.'* 

^'But DOW you think I am safficiently fresh for new troubles.'* 

'^He spoke it in Hebrew^ that myself and Sheikh Hassan 
should not understand bim, bat I know sometbing of that dia- 
lect." 

"In Hebrew! And wby in Hebrew?" 

"They follow tbe laws of Moses — tbis tribe." 

"Do you mean that they are Jevs?" 

"The Arabs are ooly Jews upon horseback/' said Baroni. 
"Thistribe, Ifind, call themselves Rechabites." 

"Ab ! " exclaimed Tancred, and he began to muse. "I have 
heard ofthat name before. Is itpossible/' tbought he ^ "that 
my Visit to Bethaoy should have led to this captivity ! " 

'^This affair must have been planned at Jerusalem/' said 
Baroni. " I saw from the first it was not a common foray. These 
people know everything. They will send immediately to Besso ; 
they know he is your banker^ and that if you want to build the 
Temple^ he must pay for it, and unless a most immoderate ran- 
som is given^ they will carry us all into the interior of the de- 
sert." 

"And whatdo you counsel?" 

"In this as in all things, to gaio time; and principally be- 
cause I am without resource — but with time expedients develop 
tbemselves. Naturally — what is wanted will come ; expediency 
is a law of nature. The camel is a wonderful animal, but the 
desert made the camel. I have already impressed upon the 
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Great Sheikh that yoa are not a prince of the blood ; that your 
fatber is ruined, that there has been a murrain for three years 
among bis berds and flocks^ and that though you appear to be 
travelling for amusement, yoa are in fact apolitical exile. All 
these are grounds for a reduced ransom. At present he believes 
nothing that I say, because bis mind bas been pre\ioasly im- 
pressed mih. contrary and more cogent representations, but wbat 
I say will begin to work \vhen he bas experieneed some disap- 
pointment, and the period of re-action arrives« Re-action is 
the law of society; it is ine\itable. All success depends upon 
seizing it." 

'^It appears to me that you are a great pbilosopber^ Baroni,*' 
Said Tancred. 

^'I travelled five years with M. de Sidonia," said Baroni. 
'^We were in perpetnal scrape^» often worse than this, and my 
master moralized npon every one of them. I sbared bis adven- 
tares, and I imbibed some of bis wisdom : and the conseqoence 
is thati always ought to know what to say, and generally what 
to do/* 

^^Well, here at least is some theatre for your practice; 
though, as far as I can form ai^ opinion, oar course is simple, 
though ignominious. We must redeem ourselves from captivity. 
If it were only the end of my Crusade, one might submit to it, 
like Coeur de Lion, after due suffering*, bat, oecurring at the 
commencement, the catastrophe is mortifyiDg, and I doubt 
whether I shall have heart enough to pursue my way. Were I 
alone, I certainly would not submit to ransom. I would look 
upon captivity as one of those trials that await me , and I would 
endeavour to extricate myself from it by courage and address, 
relying ever on Divine aid ; but I am not alone. I ba\e invohed 
you in this mischance, and these poor Englisbmen, and, it would 
seem , the brave Hassan and bis tribe. I can hardly ask you to 
make the sacrifice which I would cheerfully endare ; and there- 
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fore it seems to me tliat we have only one coarse ; to mareh nnder 
the forks/' 

" With Submission /' said Baroni 9 *'l cannot agree wiih any 
of your lordship's propositions. Yon take an extreme view of our 
case. Extreme yiews are never just ; something always torns up 
which distarbs tlie calcalations formed upon their decided data. 
Tbis something is Circomstance. Circumstance bas decided 
every crisis wbich I haye experienced, and not tbe primitive facts 
on wbicb we bave consulted. Best assured tbat Circumstance 
will clear as now." 

^^I See no room, in our Situation , for tbe accidents on "«rhich 
you rely," said Tancred. ^< Circumstance, as you call it, is 
tbe creature of eitles, wbere tbe action of a multitude, influenced 
by different motives, produces innumerable and ever-cbanging 
combinations : but we are in tbe desert. Tbe Great Sbeikb will 
never cbange bis mind any more tban bis habits of life , wbich 
are tbe same as bis ancestors pursued thousands of years ago; 
and for an identical reason, be is isolated and superlor to all in- 
fluenees." 

<' Something always turns up," said Baroni. 

^'It seems to me tbat we are in a cul-de-sac," said Tancred. 

*'Tbere is always an outlet; ooe can escape from acul-de- 
sac by a window." 

<^Do you tbink it would be advisable to consult tbe master of 
tbis tent?" said Tancred, in a lowered tone. ^'He is very 
friendly." 

^'The Emir Fakredeen/' said Baroni. 

<as tbat bis name?" 

'^ So I leamt last night. He is a prince of the house of She- 
haab; a great bouse, but fallen." 

'< He is a Christian," said Tancred, earnestly. 

^'Is be?" said Baroni carelessly; *'l bave known a good 
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maoy S^hehaabs, and if you will teil me th«ir Company > I will teil 
you their creed." 

** He might give us somc advice." 

*'No doabt of it, my lord ; if adviee conld break onr chains^ 
we should sood be free; but in tbese countries my only confidant 
is my camel. Assuming that tbis affair is to end In a ränsom, 
what we want now is to change the impressions of the Greaf 
Sbeikb respecting yonr wealth. This can only be done from tbe 
same spot where tbe origioal ideas emanated. I must induce 
bim to permit me to accompany bis messenger to Besso. Tbis 
mission will take time, and be wbo gains time gains everytbing, 
as M. de Sidonia said to me when tbe savages were going to barn 
US alife, and tbere came on a tbunder>storm which extinguisbed 
tbeirfagots." 

"You must really teil me your bistory some day, Baroni," 
said Tancred. 

"Wben my mission bas failed. It will perbaps feli^ve your 
imprisonment; at present, I repeat, we must work for a mode- 
rate ransom, iostead of the millions of whicb tbey talk, and 
during tbe negotiation take tbe cbance of some incident wbich 
will more agreeably free us." 

"Ab! Idespair ofthat." 

"I do not, for it is presumptuous to belreve tbat man can 
foresee tbe future, which will be your lordship's case, if you 
owe your freedom only to your piastres." 

"But tbey say that everytbing is Calculation, Baroni." 

"No," said Baroni, with energy, "everytbing is Adven- 
ture.'* 

In the mean time tbe Emir Fakredeen was the prey of con- 
tending emotions. Tancred had, from tbe first and in an in- 
stant, eiercised over bis susceptible temperament tbat magnetic 
influence to whicb be was so strangely subject. In tbe beart of 
the wilderness and in tbeperson of bis victim, the youngEmir 

Tanered. 1. J9 
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snddenly recogoised the heroic character wfaich he bad faimself 
so vaguely and, as it now seemed to him, so vainly attempted to 
realize. The appearance and the courage of Tancred, the thoaght- 
ful repose of his manner, his high bearingamid the distressful 
circnmstances in which he -was involved, and the iarge views 
which the few words that had escaped from him on the preceding 
evening irould intimate that he took of public transactions, com- 
pletely captivated Fakredeen, who seemed at iength to have found 
the friend for ifvhom he had often sighed, the stedfastand com- 
manding spiritwhose control, he feit conscious, was often re- 
quired by his quick but wbimsical temperament. And in what 
relation did he stand to this being whom he longed to pressHo his 
heart, and then go forth with him and conquer the world? It 
wouid not bear contemplation. The arming of the Maroniles be- 
eame quite a secondary object in comparison with obtaining the 
friendship of Tancred. Would that he had not involved himseU 
in this eonspiracy! and yet, but for this eonspiracy, Tancred 
and himself might never haye met. It was impossible to grapple 
irith the question; circnmstances must be watched, and some 
new combination formed to extricate both of them from their pre- 
sent perplexed position. 

Fakredeen sent one of his attendants in the morning to offer 
Tancred horses, should his guest, as is the custom of English- 
men, care to explore the neighbouring ruins which were cele- 
brated; but Tancred's wound kept him confined to his tent. 
Then the Emir begged permission to pay him a visit, which was 
to have lasted only a quarter of an hour ; but when Fakredeen had 
once established himself in the divan with his nargilly, be never 
quitted it. It would have been difficult for Tancred to have 
found a more interesting companion; impossible to have made 
an acquaintance more siogularly uoreserved. His frankness was 
startling. Tancred had no,experilnce of such self-revelations : 
such a jumble of sublime aspirations and equivocal conduct; 
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such a total disregard of means, such complicated plots, such a 
fertility of perplexed aod tenebrous iotrigue! The animated 
man Der and the picturesque phrase too in -wbich all this was 
communicated heightened the ioterest aod effect. Fakredeen 
sketched a character in a seotence, and you koev iostaotly the 
individual whom he described without any personal knowledge. 
Unlike the Orientais in general, his gestures were as \ivid as his 
words. He acted the ioterviews, he achieved the adventures 
before you. His voice couid take every tooe and his countenance 
every form. In the midst of all this, bursts of plaintive melan- 
choly; sometimes the anguish of a sensibility too exquisite 
alternatiog with a devilish mockery and a fatal absence of all seif- 
respect. 

<< It appears to me »" said Tancred, ifvhen the young Emir had 
declared his star accursed, since, after the eeaseless exertions 
of years , he was still as distant as ever from the accomplishment 
of his purpose — '' it appears to me that yonr System is^ssen- 
tially errooeous. I do not believe that anything great is ever 
effected by management. All this intrigue> in which you seem 
such an adept, might be of some Service in a court or in an ex- 
clusive Senate ; but to free a nation you require something more 
vigorous and more simple. This system of iotrigue in EuropHis 
quite old-fashioned. It is one of the superstitions left us by the 
wretched eighteenth Century , a period when aristocracy was 
. rampant throughout Christendom ; and what were the conse- 
quences? All faith inGod orman, all grandeur of purpose , all 
nobility of thought, and all beauty of sentiment, withered and 
shrivelled up. Then the dexterous management of a few indivi- 
duals , base or dull, was the only means of success. But we live 
in a different age; there are populär sympathies, however im- 
perfect, to appeal to; we must recur to the high,primeval prac- 
tice , and address nalions now as the heroes, and prophets» and 
legislators of antiquity. If you wish to free your couotry^ and 
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make the Syrians a nation , it is not to be done by sending secret 
envoys to Paris or London ^ eitles themselves which are perhaps 
both doomed to fall ; you must act like Moses and Mahomet." 

"But yon forget tbe religions/' said Fakredeen — ''I have so 
many religions to deal witb. If my fellows were all Christiaos^ 
or all Moslemin, or all Jevs, or all Pagans, I grant you — 
sometbing migbt be eifected; the cross, tbe crescent, the ark, 
or an old stone, acything wonld do; I would plant it on the 
bighest ränge in the centre of the country, and I wonld carry 
Damascos and Aleppo both in one campaign ; bat I am debarred 
from this immense snpport; I could only preach nationality, and^ 
as tbey all hate eaeh other worse almost than they do the Turks, 
that would not be very inviting — nationality , witbout race as a 
plea, is like the smoke ofthisnargilly, a fragrant puff. Well, 
then, there remains only personal influence — ancient family, 
vast possessions, and traditionary power — mere personal in- 
fluence can only be maintained by management, by what you 
stigmatiie as intrigue ; and the most deiterous member of the 
Shebaab family willbe, In the long run, Princeof Lebanon." 

<*And if you wish only te be Prince of the Lebanon, I dare 
say you may succeed/' said Tancred, *'and perhaps with mach 
less pains than you at pr esent give yourself . But what becomes 
of all your great plans of an hour ago, when you were to conquer 
the East, and establish th« independence of the oriental races?'' 

^'Ah!" exelaimed Fakredeen with a sigh, ^'these are the 
only ideas for which it is worth while to lite/' 

^'The World was never conquered by intrigue: it was con-^ 
quered by faith. Now, I do not see that you have falth ii 
anything." 

<' Faith," said Fakredeen, musingly, as if bis ear had caught^ 
the Word for the first time, *'faith ! that Is a grand idea. If one ^ 
eould only have faith In sometbing and conquer the world ! " | 

"Seenow," saidTancrcd, with unusual animation , «Ifind ^ 
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DO charm in conqueriog the ^orld to establish a dynasty — a 
dynasty like everything eise wears out — indeed il does not last 
as long as mosl thiogs, it has a precipitate tendency to decay. 
There are reasons ; we will oot now dweli on thena. One should 
conquer the worid not to enthrone a man, bat an idea — for ideas 
e&ist for ever. But wbat idea? There is the touchstone of all 
philosophy! Amid the wreck of creeds, the Crash of empires> 
French revolutions, English reforms, Catholici»m in agony, 
and Protestantism in convulsions; discordant Europe demands 
the key-note, which none can sound. If Asia be in decay, 
Europe is in confusion. Your repose may be death, but our life 
is anarchy." 

"I am.thinking/' said Fakredeen, thoughtfolly , ^'bow we 
in Syria could possibly manage to have faith in anything; I had 
faith in Mehemet Ali, but he is a Turk^ and that upset bim. If> 
instead of being merely a rebellious Pacha , he had placed him- 
seif at the head of the Arabs, and re\ived the Caliphate, you 
would have Seen something. Head the desert and you may do 
«nything. But it is so diffieuH. If you can once get the tribes 
out of it, they will go anywhere. See what they did when they last 
eameforth. Itisasimoom, akamsin, fatal, irresistfble. They 
are as fresh too as ever. The Arabs are always young; itis the 
only race that never wilbera. I am an Arab myself, — from ray 
ancestor who^ was the standard-bearer of the Prophet — the con- 
sciousness of race is the only circumstance that sometimes keeps 
up my spirit." 

^'I am an Arab only in religion," said Tancred, '<but the 
Conscionsness of creed sustains me. I know well , though born 
|n a distant and northern isle, that the Creator of the world 

peaks with man only in this land ; and that is why I am 

ere." 

The yoong Emir tbrew an eamest glance at bis companion, 
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whosecountenance, thoughgrave, wascalm. ^'Thenyoahare 
faith?'' saidFakredeen, inquiriDgly. 

'^ I have passive faith /' said Tancred. *^ I knov tbat tbere is 
a Beity who has revealed his will at intervals daring different 
ages: but of his preseot purpose I feel ignoraat^ andtherefore 
I bave not active faith ; I know not what to do ; and should be re- 
duced to a mere spiritual siotbfulness, bad I not resolved to 
struggle yf'iih this fearful necessity, and so embarked in this 
great pilgrimage igvbich has so strangely brought us togetber/' 

^'But you bave your sacred books to consult?" said Fak- 
redeen. 

'^ Tbere were sacred books ^hen Jehovah conferred vitb So- 
lomon ; tbere was a still greater nnmber of sacred books vhen 
Jebovab inspired the propbets; the sacred writings were yet 
more voluminous, when the Creator ordained tbat tbere sbould 
be for human edification a completely new series of inspired 
Uterature. Nearly two thousand years bave passed since the 
last of those works appeared. It is a greater interval than 
•lapsed between the writings of Malacbi and the writings of 
Matthew." 

^^The prior of the Maronite consent, at Mar Hanna ^ has 
often urged on me, as conclusive eyidence of the falseness of 
Mahomet's mission^ tbat our Lord Jesus declared tbat after 
bim 'many false propbets should arise/ and warned his 
foilowers." 

"Tbere spoke the Prince of Israel," said Tancred, "not the 
universal Redeemer. He warned his tribe against the advent (^t 
false Messiahs — no more. Far from terminating by his comiorg 
the direet communication between God and man, his appearanc«e 
was only the herald of a relation between the Creator and bis ^ 
- creatures, more fine, more permanent, and more express* . 
The inspiring and consoling influence of the Paraciete only com-^i 
menced witb the ascension of the Bivine Son. In tbis fact per- 
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haps may be fouod a sufGcient reason why no written expression 
ofthe celestial willhassubsequently appeared. But, insteadof 
foreclosing my desire forexpress commuDication, itwould, on 
the contrary, be a circumstance to authorize it." 

*'Then bow do you know that Mabomet was not inspired?" 
Said Fakredeen. 

^'Far be it from me to impugn the divine commission of 
any of the seed of Abraham/' replied Tancred. "There are 
doctors of onr charch who recognise the sacred office of Ma- 
bomet, though they hold it tobe what divine commissioDS, mih 
the great exception, haye ever been, limited and loeal." 

^'God has never spoken to a European?'' said Fakredeen^ 
inquiringly. 

«Never." 

**But you are a European/* 

**And your inference is just," said Tancred, in an agitated 
Toice, and with a changing countenance. ^^ It is one that has for 
some time haunted my sonl. In England , when I prayed in vain 
for elightenment, I at last induced myself to beüeve that the 
Supreme Being would not deign to reveal bis will unless in the 
land which bis presence had rendered boly ; but since I have been 
a dwelier within its borders, and poured forth my passionate 
prayers at all its faoly plaees, and received no sign, the desolating 
thought has sometimes come over my spirit, that there is a quali^- 
fication of blood as well as of locality necessary for tbis commn* 
nion, and that the favoured votary must not only kneel in the 
Holy Land but be ofthe boly race/' 

« I am an Arab ," said Fakredeen. '' It is something." 

**If 1 were an Arab in race as well as in religion," said Tan- 
ered, '*I woul4 not pass my life in schemes to govem some moun- 
tain tribes." 

"1 11 teil you," said the Emir, springing from bis divan, 
and flinging the tobe of bis nargilly to the other end ofthe tent; 
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'' tfae game is ia our hands , if we have energy . There is a com-^ 
binatioD which irouid entirely change the nfhole face of the 
World, aad bring back empire to the East. Thongh yon are not 
the brother of the Queen of the English, you are nevertheless a 
great English priDce, and the Queen will listen to what you say ; 
especially if you taik to her as you talk to me, and say such fine 
things in such a beautiful voice. Nobody e^er opened my mind 
like you. You will magnetize the Queen as you have magnetized 
me. Go back to England and arrange this. You.see — gloze it 
over as they may, one thing is clear — it is finished with England, 
There are three things which alone must destroy it. Primoi 
O'Connell appropriating to faimself the revenues of half of her 
majesty's dominions. Secondo ^ the cottons — the world begins 
to get a little disgusted with those cottons ; naturally everybody 
prefers silk ; I am snre that the Lebanon in tinie could supply 
the irhole world with silk, if it were properly administered. 
Thirdly , steam ; with this steam your great ships have become # 
respectable Noah's ark. The game is up ; Louis Philippe can 
take Windsor Castle whenever he pleases , as you took Acre, with 
the wind in bis teeth. It is all over, then. Now, see a eoup tTdfai 
that saves all. You must perform the Portuguese scheme on a 
great scale ; quit a petty and exhausted position for a vast and 
prolific empire. Let the Queen of the Eoglish collect a great 
Heet, let her stow away all her treasnre, buUion, gold plate, and 
precious arms; be accompanicd by all her court and chief people, 
and transfer the seat of her empire from London to Delhi. Th^e 
she will find an immense empire ready made, a first-rate army, 
and a large revenue. In the mean time I will arrange with 
Mehemet Ali, He shall have Bagdad and Mesopotamia, and 
pour the Bedoueen cavalry into Persia. l will take care of Syria 
and Asia Minor. The only way to manage the Affgbans is by 
Persia and by the Arabs. We will acknowledge the Empress of 
India as our suzerain^ and secure for her the Levantine coast. 
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If she like, she shall have Alexandria as she nowhas Malta: it 
could be arranged. Yoar Queen is young; she has an avenir, 
Aberdeen and Sir Peel will never give her this advice; their 
habits are formed. They are too old, too rtisSs» Batyou see! 
the greatest empire that ever existed; besides which she gets rid 
of the embarrassment of her Chambers ! And quite practicable ; 
for the only difficult part, the conquestof India, ifvhich baffled 
Alexander, is all done ! " 



CHAPTER IV. 

It was not so much a conviction as a suspicion that Tancred 
had coDveyed to the young Emir^ when the pilgrim had confessed 
that the depressing thought sometimes came o^er him, that he 
was deficient io that qualificatioD of race which was necessary for 
the high commuDion to which he aspired. Four and tweoty hours 
before, he was not thus dejected. Almost within sight of Sinai^ 
he was still füll of faith. But his vexatious captivity and the 
enfeebling consequences of his wound dulled his spirit. Alone^ 
amoDg strangers and foes, in pain and in peril, and without that 
energy which finds eicitement in difficulty, and can mock at 
danger, which requires no counsellor but our own quick brain, 
and no Champion but our own right arm, the high spirit of 
Tancred for the first time flagged. As the twilight descended over 
the rocky city, its sculptured tombs and excavated temples, and 
its strewn remains of palaces and theatres, his heart recurred 
with tenderness to the halls and towers of Montacute and Bella- 
mont, and the beautiful affections beneath those stately roofs 
that, urged on, as he had once thought, by a divine influence, 
now, as he was half tempted to credit, by a fantastic Impulse, he 
had dared to desert. Broodiog in dejection, his eyes were suf- 
fused with tears. 

It was one of those moments of amiable weakness which 
make us all akin, when sublime ambltion, the mystical pre- 
dispositions of gcnlus, the solemn sense of duty, all the heaped- 
up lore of ages, and the dogmas of a high philosophy alike desert 
US, or sink into nothingoess. The Yoiceof his mothcr sounded 
in his ear, and he was haunted by his father's anxious glance. 
Why was he there? Why was he, the child of anorthern isle. 
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In the'heart of the Stooy Arabia, far from the sceoe of his birth 
and of bis duties? A disbearteniog, an ai^ful question, which, 
if it could not be satisfactoriiy answered by Tancred of Monta* 
cute, it seemed to him that bis future, itrhere\er or however 
passed, must be one of intolerable bale. 

Was he then a stranger there? uncalled, unexpected, in- 
trusive, unwelcome? Was it a morbid curiosity, or the proverbial 
restlessness of a satiated aristocrat, that had drawn him to these 
wilds? What ^ilds? Had he no connexion with them? Had 
be not from his infancy repeated, in the congregation of his 
people, the laws vhich, from the awfal summit of these sur- 
rounding mountains, the Father of all had himself deli\ered for 
ithe government of mankind? These Arabian laws regulated bis 

!ife. And the \vanderings of an Arabian tribe in this '^great and 
errible wilderness/' ander the immediate direction of the 
"reator, sanctified by his miracles, governed by his coonsels, 
Allumined by his presence, had been the first and guiding history 
^hat had been entrusted to his young inteiligence, from which it 
!^ad drawn its first pregnant examples of human conduct and 
(^i\ine interposition, and formed its first dim conceptions of the 
|-elations between man and God. Why then he had a Hght to be 
f^ere ! He had a connexion with these regions ; they had a hold 
i/upon him. He was not here like an Indian Brahmin, who \isits 
^.jEurope from a principle of curiosity, however rational or however 
|Jrefined. The land which theHindoo \isits is not his land, nor 
pliis father's land; the laws which regulate it are not his laws and 
g|he faith which fills its temples is not the revelation that floats 
<■ )i|ipon his sacred Ganges. Bot for this English youth, words had 
J^J)een utlered and things done, more than thirty centuries ago , in 
this stony wilderness, which influenced his opinions and re- 
igulated his conduet every day of his life, in that distant and sea» 
fjgirt home, which, at the time of their occurrencc, was not as 
lad^anced in civilization as the Polynesian groups or the Islands 
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Of New Zealand. Tbe life aod property of Eogland are protected 
hy the laws of Sioai. The hard^working people of England are 
secured in every seven days a day of rest by the laws of Sinai. 
And yet they persecute the Jews, and hold up to odium the race 
to whom they are indebted for the sublime legislation which 
alleviates the inevitable lot of the labouring multitude ! 

And when that labouring multitude cease for a while from a 
toil which equals almost Egyptian bondage, and demands that 
exponent of the mysteries of the heart» that sootfaer of the 
troubled spirit, which poetry can alone afford — to whose harp 
do the people of Eogland fly for sympathy and solace? Who is 
the most populär poet in this country? Is he to be found among 
the Mr. Wordsworths and the Lord Byrons, amid sauntering re| 
\eries or monologues of sublime satiety? Shall we seek hi 
amoQg the wits of Queen Anne? Even to the myriad-minde 
Shakspeare can we award the palm? No: the most populär poe 
in England is th% sweet singer of Israel. Since the days of th 
heritage, when every man dwelt safely under bis ^1ne and unde 
bis fig-tree, there never was a race who sang so often the ödes o 
David as the people of GreatBritain. 

Yast as the obligations of the whole human family are to th 
Hebrew race, there is no portion of the modern populations s 
much indebted to them as the British people. Itwas "theswor 
of the Lord and of Gideon;" that won the boasted liberties or 
England ; chanting the same canticles that cheered the heart or 
Judah amid their glens, the Scotch, upon their hill-sides 
achieved their religious freedom. 

Then why do these Saxon and Celtic societies persecute*aC~ 
Arabian race, from whom they have adopted laws of snblim> ' 
benevolence , and in the pages of whose llterature they havi'^ 
found perpetual delight, Instruction, and consolation? That i^ 
a great question, which, in an enlightened age, may be fairl;f' 
asked, but to which even the self-complacent nineteenth Century ' 

i 



! 



301 



vould find some difficulty in contributing a reply. Does it stand 
thus? lodependently of tbeir admirable laws vbich bave elevated 
oar eondition, and of tbeir exquisite poetry ^hicb bas cbarmed 
it^ independently of tbeir beroic bistory, wbicb bas animated us 
to tbe pursuit of public liberty, ve are iodebted to tbe Hebrew 
people for our knowledge of tbe true God and for tbe redemption 
from our sins. 

^'Tben I bave a rigbt to be bere/' said Tancred of Montacute, 
as bis eyes were fixed in abstraction on tbe stars of Arabia; ''I 
am not a travelliog diiettante, mourning over a ruin, or in ec- 
stasies at a decipbered inscription. I come to tbe land whose 
laws I obey, wbose religion I profess, andlseek, uponitssa«- 
cred soil, tbose sanctions -wbicb for ages were abundantly ac- 
corded. Tbe angels wbovisitedtbePatriarcbs, andannounced 
tbe adveot of tbe judges^ wbo guided tbe pens of propbets aod 
bore tidings to tbe apostles', spoke also to tbe sbepberds in tbe 
field. I look upon tbe bost of beaven; do tbeyno longer stand 
before tbe Lord? Wbere are tbe Cberubim — wbere tbe Serapbs? 
Where is Micbael tbe Destroyer? Gabriel of a tboasand mis^ 
»ions?" • 

At this moment, tbe sound of borsemen recalled Tancred 
from bis reverie, and, lookiogup, be observed a group of Arabs 
approacbing bim, tbree of wbom were mounted. Soon he re- 
cognisedtbe Great Sbeikb Amalek, and Hassan, tbe iate Com- 
mander of bis escort. The young Syrian Emir was tbeir com- 
panion. Tbis was a visit of bospitable ceremony from tbe Great 
Sbeikh to bis distingaisbed prisoner. Amalek, pressing bis 
band to bis heart, gave Tancred tbe salute of peace, andthen, 
} followed by Hassan, wbo bad lost notbing of bis calm self^re- 
' spect, bnt wbo conducted bimself as if be were still free, tbe 
Great Sbeikh seated bimself on tbe carpet that was spread before 
tbe tent, and took thepipe, which was immediately offered bim 
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by Freeman and Trueman, following the instructions of an at- 
tendant of the Emir Fakredeen. 

After the usual compliments and some customary obserra- 
tions aboul horses and pistols, Fakredeen, who had seated 
himself dose to Tancred, with a kind of shrinking cajolery» as 
if he ivere seeking the protection of some superior being, ad- 
dressing Amalek in a tone of easy assurance^ Tirhich remarkably 
contrasted mth the sentimental deference he displayed towards 
hisprisoner, said — 

'^Sheikh of Sheikhs^ there is bat one God: now is it Allah 
or Jehovah?" 

^'The palm tree is sometimes called a date tree/* replied 
Ämalek , " but there is only one tree." 

"Good/* said Fakredeen, "but yoa do not pray to Allah?" 

"I pray as my fathers prayed," said Amalek. 

"And you pray to Jehovah?" 

"Itissaid." 

"Sheikh Hassan," said the Emir, "there is but one God, 
and bis name is Jehovah. Why do you not pray to Jehovah? " 

"Truly there is but one God," said Sheikh Hassan, ^'and 
Mahomet is bis prophet. He told my fathers to pray to Allah, 
and to Allah Ipray." 

"Is Mahomet the prophet of God, Sheikh of Sheikhs?" 
" It may be ," replied Amalek, with a nod of assent. 
"Then ^hy do you not pray as Sheikh Hassan?" 
"Because Moses, ^ithont doubt the prophet of God, for all 
believe in bim — Sheikh Hassan , and Emir Fakredeen , and you 
too, Prinee, brother of queens — married into our familyand 
taught US to pray to Jehovah. There may be other prophets, but 
the children of Jethro would indeed ride on asses were they not 
content mih Moses." 

"And you have bis five books?" inquired Tancred. 
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'* We had them from ihe beginning, and we shall keep them 
lo Ihe end." 

^'And jou learnt in them^ that Moses married the daaghter 
ofJethro?" 

'^Did I leam in them that I have wells and cameis? We vant 
no books to teil us who married our daugbters." 

^^And jet it is not yesterday that Moses fled from Egypt into 
Midian?- 

"It is not yesterday for those who live in cities, vhere Ihey 
saf^ at one gate that it is morning, and at another it is night. 
WSere men teil lies, the deed of the davn is the secret of sunset. 
Bat in the desert nothing changes ; neither the acts of a man's 
life, nor the words of a man's lips. We drink atthe same well 
where Moses helped Zipporah, we tend the same flocks, we live 
under the same tents; our words have changed asMittle as our 
waters, our habits, or our dweüings; what my father learnt from 
those before him, he delivered to me, and I have told it to my 
sen. What is time and what istnith, that I should forget that 
a prophet of the Lord married into my honse?" 

*' Where little is done, little is said/' observed Sheikh 
Hassan, '^and Silence is the mother of Truth. Sine« the Hegira, 
nothing has happened in Arabia, and before that was Moses, 
and before him the giants." 

"Lettruth always be spoken," said Amalek; "your words 
are a flowiog stream , and the children of Rechab and the tribes 
of the Senites never joined him of Mecca, for Ihey had the five 
books , and they said , ' Is not that epoagh? ' They withdrew to 
the Syrian wilderness and they muUiplied. But the sons of 
Koreidha, who also had the five books, but who were not children 
of Rechab, but who came into the desert near Medina after Ne- 
bnchadnezzar had destroyed £1 Khuds, they first joined him of 
Mecca, and then they made war on him, and he broke their 
bows and led them into captivity ; and they are to be found in the 
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cities of Temen to this day ; the children of Israel who live in the 
eitles of Yemen are the tribe of Koreidha." 

^'Unhappy sons of Koreidha^ ^ho made war upon the pro- 
phet, and who live in cities!" said Sheikh Hassan^ taking a 
fresh pipe. 

'^Andperhaps/' said the young Emir, 'Mf youhad notbeen < 
children ofJethro 9 you might have acknowledgedhimofMecca, 
Sheikh ofSheikbs." 

'^There is bat one God>" said Amaiek; <<bat there may be 
many prophets. It becomes not a son of Jetbro to seek other 
than Moses. But I will not say tbat the Koran comes not from 
God y since it "was ivritten by one who was of the tribe of Koreisb^ 
and the tribe of Koreish are the lineal descendants of Ibra- 
him/' 

^^ And yon belieYe that the word of God could come only to the 
seedof Abraham?'' asked Tancred , eagerly. 

^^I and my fathers have watered onr flocks in the wiiderness 
since time was/' replied Amaiek ; '^we have seen the Fharaofas, 
andNebuchadnezzar, and Iskander, and the Romans, and the 
Sultan of the French — they conqnered everything eicept ns — 
and where are they? They are sand. Let men donbt of nnicorns ; 
but of one thing there can be no doubt, that God never spoke 
except to an Arab." 

Tancred covered his face with bis hands. Then, after a few 
moments' pause, lookingup, he said, ^'Sheikhof Sheiks, lam 
your prisoner; and was, when you captured rae, a pilgrim to 
Mount Sinai, a spot which, in your belief, is not less sacred 
than in mine. We are, as I have learned, only two days' 
journey from that holy place. Grant me this boon , that I may at 
once proceed thither, guarded as you will. I pledge you the 
word of a Christian noble, that I will not atteropt to escape. 
Long before you have received a reply from Jerusalem, I shall 
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have iretUFDed ; and whatever may be the result of the visit of 
Baroni, I shall at least have fulßlled my pilgrimage." 

'^Prince, brother of queens»!' replied Amaiek, with that 
politeness which is the characteristic of the Arabian chieftaios; 
**under my tents you have only to command — go where you like, 
returü when you please. My children shall attend you as your 
guardians, not as your guards." And the Great Sheikh rose 
and retired. 

Tancred re-entered his tent, and, reclining, feil into a 
reverie of distracting thoughts. The history of his life and mind 
seemed with a vhirling power to pass before him — his birth, 
in a clime unknown to the patriarchs ; his education, uncon- 
sciously to himself, in an Arabian literature; his imbibing, 
from his tender infancy, oriental ideas andoriental creeds; the 
contrast that the occidental society in which he had been reared 
presented to them ; his dissatisfaction with that social System ; 
his comiction of the growing melancholy of enlightened £urope> 
Teiled, as it may be, with sometimes a conceited bustle, some- 
times a desperate shipwreck gaiety, sometimes with all the 
eiciting empiricism of science ; his perplexity that, between the 
Asian revelation and the European practice , there should be so 
little conformity, and why the relations between them should be 
so limited and imperfect; aboye all, his passionate desire to 
penetrate the mystery of the eider world, and share its celestial 
Privileges and diyine prerogatiye. Tancred sighed. 

He iooked round; some one had geotly dvawn his band. It 
was the young Emir kneeling, his beautiful biue eyesbedewed 
with tears. 

*<You are unhappy," said Fakredeen, in a tone of piain- 
tiyeness. 

<<Itis the doom of man," replied Tancred; ^'and in my Posi- 
tion sadness should not seem stränge." 

'*The curse of ten thousand mothers on those who made you 

Tancred. I, %0 
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a prisoner ; the curse of twenty thousand mothers on him urho in- 
flicted on you a voond ! " 

<<'T is the fortune of life/' said Tancred, more cheerfally; 
«and in truth I vas perhaps thinking of other thiogs." 

^<Do you know why I trouble you when your heart is dark?" 
said the young Emir. <'See now> if you will it> you are free« 
The Great Sheikh has consented that you should go to Sinai. 
I have Vsfo dromedaries here, fleeter than the Kamsin. At the 
weliof Mokatteby where we encamp for the night» I will serve 
raki to the Bedoueens ; I have some vith me, strong enough to 
melt the snow of Lebanon; if it will not do, they shall smoke 
some timbak, that will make them sleep like pachas. I know 
this desert as a man knows bis father's house — we shall be at 
Hebron before they untie their eyelids. Teil me , is it good ? *' 

«Were I alone/' said Tancred> <<withoat a Single gaard» 
I must retarn/' 

"Why?" 

^'Because I have pledged the word of a Christian noble." 

'^To a man who does not believe in Christ. Faugh ! Is it not 
itself a sin to keep faith with heretics? 

^'But is he one?" said Tancred. '^He believes in Moses; 
he disbelieves in none of the seed of Abraham. He is of that 
seed himself. Would I were such a heretic as Sheikh Amaiek ! " 

<'If you will OBly pay me a visit in the Lebanon, I would 
introduce you to our patriarch, and he would talk as much theo- 
logy with you as you like, For my own part, it is not a kind of 
knowledge that I have much cultivated ; you know I am peculiarly 
situated, we have so many religions on the Mountain; buttime 
presses; tellme, myprince» shall Hebron be our point? " 

"If Amaiek believed in Baal, I must return," said Tancred; 
"even if it were to cerUin death. Besides, I could not desert 
my men ; and Baroni — what would become of him? " 

We could easily make some plan that would eitricate them. 
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Dismiss them from your miod^ and trust yourself to me. I know 
DothiDg that would delight me more than to balk these robbers of 
theirprey." 

^'I should not talkof such thiogs/' saidTancred; ^'I must 
remainhere^ or I must return." 

*' What can you want to do on Mouät Sinai?" murmured the 
prince, rather pettishly. <<Now, if it were Mount Lebanon^ 
and you had a wish to employ yourself, there is an immense 
field ! We might improye the condition of the people ; we might 
establish manufactures, stimulate agriculture, extend commerce, 
get an appalto of the silk, buy it all up at sixty piastres per oke 
and seil it at Marseilles at t^o hundred, and at the same time ad- 
vance the interests of true religion as much as you please.*' 
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CHAPTER V. 

Ten days had elapsedsince thecapture.ofTancred; Amalek 
and bis Arabs were still encamped in the rocky city ; tbe beams of 
the early suq were just rising over the crest of the amphitheatre, 
when four horsemen , who were recognised as the children of 
Rechab , issued from the ravine. They galloped over the piain, 
shouted, and threv their lances in the air; from the crescent of 
black tents came forth the warriors, some mounted their horses 
and met their returning brethren, others prepared their welcome. 
The horses neighed, the cameis stirred their long necks. A.n 
liying things seemed conscious that an event had occurred. 

The foar horsemen were surrounded by their brethren; bat 
one of them, giving and returning blessings, darted forward to 
the pavilion of the Great Sheikh. 

'^Have you brought cameis, Shedad, son of Amroo?'' in- 
qaired one of the welcomers to the welcomed. ^ 

"We have been to El Ehuds/' was the reply. "Whatwe 
have brought back is a seal of Solomon/' 

/<FromMountSeir to the City of the Friend, what have you 
Seen in the joyful land?" 

*' We found the sons of Hamar by the well-side of Jumda ; we 
found the marks of many cameis in the pass of Gharendel , and 
the marks in the pass of Gharendel were not the marks of the 
cameis of the Beni-hamar." 

'<! had a dream, and the children of Tora said to me, 'Who 
art thou in the lands of our father's flocks? Are none but the 
sons of Rechab to drink the sweet waters of Edom?' Methinks 
the marks in the pass of Gharendel were the marks of tbe cameis 
of the children of Tora." 
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^'There is feud betveen the BenMora and the Beni-hamar/' 
replied the other Arab, shaking bis head. ^<The Beni-tora are 
in the vilderness of Akiba> and the Beni-hamar haye burnt their 
tents and captared their cameis and iheir "women. This is 
why the sons of Hamar are watering their flocks by the ^»11 of 
Jumda/' 

In the mean time> the carayan, of i?hich the four horsemen 
were the adyanced guard, issued from the pass into the piain. 

<<Shedad, sonofAmroo/' exclaimed one of the Bedoueens, 
'^what! have you captared an hareem ! '' For he beheld drome- 
daries and yeiled women. 

The Great Sheikh came forth from bis pavilion and snififed 
the morning air; a dignified smile piayed over bis benignant 
features, and once he smoothed bis venerabie beard. 

<<My son-in-law is a true son of Israel," he murmured com- 
placently to himself. '^He will trust his gold only to bis own 
blood." 

The carayan wound about the piain, then crossed the stream 
at the accustomed ford, and approached the amphitbeatre. 

The horsemen halted, some dismounted, the dromedaries 
knelt down , Baroni assisted one of the riders from her seat; the 
Great Sheikh adyanced and said, ^'Welcome in the name of God, 
welcome with a thousand blessings ! " 

^^ I come in the name of God — I come with a thousand bless- 
ings," replied the lady. 

<'And with a thousand something eise," thought Amalek to 
himself; but the Arabs are so polished, that they never make 
unnecessary allusions to business. 

<'Had I thought the Queen of Sheba was going to pay me a 
Visit/' Said the Great Sheikh, '^I would have broughtthe pavi- 
lion of Miriam. ^'How is the Rose of Sharon?" he continued, 
as he usb^red Eva into his tent. ^'How is the son of my heart 
— how is Besso, more generous than a thousand kings?' 
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«^Speiknotof the sonof tiiy heart/' saidEva, seating herseif 
onthedivan. ^'SpeaknotofBesso, the generoos and the good, 
for hifr head is strewn with ashes, and his moath is füll of sand/* 

<<WhatisÜiis!" thought Aipalek. «Beftsofsnotill, orhis 
daughter would not be here. This arrow flies not straight. Does 
he want to scrape my piastres? These sons of Israel that dwell in 
dties will mix their pens vith our spears. I will be obstinate as 
an Azafeer camel." 

Slaves now entered, bringing coffee and bread, the Sheikh 
asking qaestions as they ate, as to the time Eva quitted Jerasa- 
lem, her halting places in the desert; whether she had met with 
any tribes ; then he offered to his grand-daughter his own chi- 
bouque, which she took with eeremony, and instantly retamed, 
while they bronght her aromatic nargilly. 

Eva scanned the imperturbable eountenance of her grand- 
father: calm, polite, benignant, she knew the Great Sheikh too 
well to suppose for a moment that its superficial eipression was 
any indication of his innermost purpose. Snddenly she said , in 
a somewhat careless tone, ^'And why is the Lord of the Syrian 
pastures in this wilderness , that has been so long accnrsed? " 

The Great Sheikh took his pipe from his mouth, and then 
slowly sent forth its smoke through his nostrils, a feat of which 
he was proud. Then he placidly replicd : **For the same reason 
that the man named Baroni made a visitto El Ehuds." 

''The man named Baroni came to demaad sueeour for his 
lord, whoisyourprisoner." 

''And also to obtaintwomiltions of piastres/' added Amalek. 

"Two millions of piastres? Why not at onee ask for the 
throne of Solomon ? " 

"Which wonld be given if required," rejoined Amalek. 
"Was it not said in the divan of Besso, that if this Prince of 
Frangnestan wished to rebnild theTemple,the treasure wonld not 
bewanting?" 
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'^Said by some city gossip/' said Eva, scomfully. 

'^Said by your father, daughter of Besso, who, though he 
live in eitles, is not a man who will say that almoods are 
pearls." 

Eva controlled her countenance, though it was difficult to 
conceal her mortification as she perceived how well informed her 
grandfather was of all that passed under their roof , and of the 
resources of his prisoner. It was necessary, after the last re- 
mark of the Great Sheikh, to take new ground, and, instead 
of dwelling, as she was abont to do, on the exaggeration of 
public report, and attempting to ridicule the vast expectations of 
her host, she said, in a soft tone, ^'You did not ask me why 
Besso was in such affliction, father of my mother? " 

'^There are many sorrows: has he lost ships? If a man is in 
sound health, all the rest are dreams. And Besso needs no 
hakeem , or you would not be here , my Rose of Sharon/' 

^<The light may have become darkness in onr eyes, though 
we may still eat and drink," said Eva. '^ And that has happened 
to Besso which might have turned a child's hair grey in its 
cradle." 

^^Who has poisoned his well? Has he quarrelled with the 
Porte?" said the Sheikh, without looking at her. 

'^It is not his enemies who have pierced him in the back." 

<<Hamph," said the Great Sheikh. 

<^ And that makes his heart more heavy," said Eva. 

^'He dwells too much in walls," said the Great Sheikh. <'He 
shonid have rode into the desert, instead of you, my child. He 
should have brought the ransom himself ," and the Great Sheikh 
sent two Curling streams out of his nostrils. 

"Whoever be the bearer, he is the payer," said Eva. **It 
18 he who is the prisoner, not this son of Franguestan , who , you 
think, is your captive." 

Tour father wishes to scrape my piastres," said the Great 
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Sheikh , in a stern voice , and looking his grand-danghter fall in 
the face. 

'^Ifhe wantedtoscrape piastres from the desert»" saidEva, 
in a sweet bat moarnful voice , '^ woald Besso have giveD yoa the 
convoy of theHadji ivithout condition or abatement? ** 

The Great Sheikh drew a loog breath from his chlbouqae. 
After a momentary paase he said, ''In a family there should ever 
be unity and concord ; above all things words should not be dark. 
How mach ^ill the Queen of the English give forherbrother?" 

''He is not the brother of the Queen of the English/' saidEva. 

"Notwhenheismy spoil, inmytent/' saidAmalek> ivitha 
Gunning smile; "but put him on a round hat in a walled city, 
and then he is the brother of the Queen of the English.'' 

"Whatever his rank, he is the charge of Besso, my father 
and your son," said Eva, "and Besso has pledged his heart, 
his life^ and his honour, that this young prince shall not be hurt. 
For him he feels, for him he speaks, for himhethinks. Is it 
to be told in the bazaars of Franguestan that his first office of 
devotion was to send this youth into the Desert to be spoiled by 
the father of his wife?" 

"Wby did my daughters marry men vho live in cities?" ex- 
claimed the old Sheikh. 

"Why did they marry men vvho made your peace with the 
Egyptian, when not even the desert could screen you? Why did 
they marry men who gained you the convoy of the Hadji, and gave 
you the milk of ten thousand cameis? " 

"Truly there. is but one God in the desert and in the city," said 
Amalek.. "Now teil me, Rose of Sharon^ how many piastres 
have you brought me? " 

"If you be in trouble, Besso will aid you as he has done ; if 
you wishtobuy cameis, Besso will assist you as before ; but, if 
you expect ransom for his Charge, whom you ought to have.placed 
on your best mare of Nedgid, then I have not brought a pva." 



313 



'^It is clearly the end of the vorld," said Amalek with a 
savage sigh. 

''Why I am here/' said Eva, ^'I am only the child of your 
child, a "woman iH'ithout spears — why do you not seize me, and 
send to Besso? He must ransom me, for I am the only offspring 
of bis loins. Ask for four millions of piastres ! He can raise 
them. Let him send round to all the cities of Syria, and teil his 
brethren that a Bedoueen Sheikb has made bis daughter and her 
maidens captive — and, trast me, the treasure will be forth- 
coming. He need not say it is one on whom he has lavished a 
thousand favours, ivhose visage was darker than the simoom 
when he made the greatPacha smile on him, who, boweyerhe 
may talk of living in cities now, could come cringing to El Shain 
to ask for the contract of the Hadji , by which he had gained ten 
thousand cameis ; he need say nothing of all this, and least of all, 
need he say that the spoiler is his father ! ** 

'< What is this Prince of Franguestan to thee and thine ! '* 
said Amalek. "He comes to our land like his brethren, to see 
thesun and seek for treasure in ourruins, andhebears, like all 
of them , some written words to your father, saying, give to this 
man what he asks, and we will give to your people what they ask. 
I understand all this : they all come to your father because he 
deals in money, and is the only man in Syria who has money. 
Whathepays, he is again paid. Isitnotso, Eva? Daughter of 
my blood , let there not be strife between us ; give me a million 
piastres, and a hundred cameis to the widow of Sheikh Salem, 
and take the brother of the Queen." 

"Cameis shall be given to the widow of Sheikh Salem," 
said Eva, in a conciliatory voice — "but for this ransom of which 
you speak, my father — it is not a question as to the number of 
piastres. If you want a million of piastres, shall it be said that 
Besso would not lend, perhaps give, them to the Great Sheikh he 
loves? But you see, my father of fatheirs, piasters and this Frank 
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straDger are not of the same leaTen. Name them not together, I 
pray you; mix not their iraters. It concerns the honour, and 
"welfare) and safety, and glory of Besso that you shonld cover this 
youth with a robe of power, and place him npon your best drome- 
dary, and send him back to £1 Khuds." 

The Great Sheikh groaned. 

^'Have I opened a gate that I am unable to close?" he at 
length Said. *'What is begun shall be finished. Have the 
children of Rechab been brought from the sweet vells of Costal 
to this vilderness ever accursed to fiU their purses with stones? 
Will they not retarn and say that my beard is too ivhite? Yet do I 
vish that this day was finished. Name then at once, my daughter, 
the piastres that you will give; for the prince, the brother of 
queens, may to-morrow be dust." 

"How so?" eagcrly inquired Eva. 

'^He is a Mejnoun/' replied Amalek. ^< After the man 
named Baroni departed for £1 Khuds, the Prince of Franguestan 
woald not rest uotil he \isited Gibel Mousa, and I said ^ Yes' to 
all his wishes. Whether it were bis wound inflamed by bis 
journey, or grief at his captivity — for these Franks are the slaves 
of useless sorrow — he returned as wild as Kais, and now lies in 
his tent, fancyiog he is still on Mount Sinai. ' T is the fifth day 
of the fever, and Shedad, the son of Amrou, teils me that the 
sixth will be fatal unless we can give him the gall of a phoenii, 
and such a bird is not to be found in this part of Arabia. Now, 
you are a great hakeem, my child of children; go then to the 
young prince, and see what can be done — for if he die, we can 
scarcely ransom him, and I shall lose the piastres, and your 
father the backsheesh which I meant to have given him 'on the 
transaction." 

**This is very woeful," murmured £va to herseif, and not 
listening to the latter observations of her grandfather. 

At this moment, the curtain of the pavilion was withdrawn, 
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and there stood before them Fakredeen. The moment bis eyes 
metthose of Eva, he covered his face with both bis hands. 

^'Hov is the PriDce of Franguestan?" inquired Amalek. 

The yoang Emir advatictid.^ aod thre^ himself at the feet of 
Evd* '^We must entreat the Rose of Sharon to visithim/' he 
gaid, ^.^{or Ihere is no hakeem itf Atabia ecptal to her. Yes, I 
cam'e to vtLcome you, and to entreat yöu to do thls kind office for 
the most.'gifted and the most interesting of beings," and he 
looked np m her face with a sappiicatiog glaoce. 

**And youloA — i are you £eftrfi|[i/' said Eva, iq.a tone, of 
tender reproach, <Uhat by his death you may lose yout.poütioQ of 
thespoil?" 

The Emir gave a deprecating glance of anguish, and jtfaen, 
. bending his head, pressed his lips to the Bedoueen rohes v^hich 
she wore. ^^ ' T is the most unfortunate of coincidences, but be- 
' lieve me , dearest of friends , H is only a coincidenc. I am here . 
' merely by accident, I was hunting, I was — " 

'^You will make me doubt your intelligencc as well as your 
good faith," said Eva, 'Mf you persist in such assurances.'* 

"Ah! if you but knew him,*' exclairaed Fakredeen, "you 
would believe me when I teil you that I am ready tö sacrifice even 
my.life for his. Far from sharing the spoil,'* he added, in a 
r^pid and eamest whisper, "Ihadalreadyproposed, andcould 
have insured, his escape ; when he went to Sinai, to that unfor- 
tunate Sinai. I hadiwo dromedarieshere, thoroüghbred, we 
might have reached Hebron before — " •- !• '• v* . 

«You went with hiiti to Sinai?" 

^'He would not suffer it: he desired, he said, to be silent 
änd to be aione. One of the Bedoueens, who accompanied him, 
told me that they halted in the valley, and that he went up alone 
into the mountain, where he remained a day and night. When he 
returned hither^ I perceived a great change in him. His words 
were quick, his eye glittered like fire; he told me that he had. 
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Seen an angel, and in the morning he was as he is now. I have 
vepty I have prayed for him in the prayers of every religion , I 
have bathed his temples with liban, and hung his tent with 
charms. O Rose of Sharon! Eva, beloved, darlingEva, Ihave 
faith in no one bul in you. See him, I beseech you, see him ! If 
you bat knew him, if you had but listenedto his voice, andfelt 
the greatness of his thoughts and spirit, it wonld not need that I 
should make this entreaty. Bat alas! you know him not; you 
have never listened to him, you have never seen him : or neither 
he, nor I, nor any of us, would have been here, and have 
been thus.' 
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